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the Engliſh Roman Catholics. Wiſhes for the 
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"©  Charatter of Dr Arbutbnot and bis brother, Death 
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| death of Mr. Pope's father... 8 a 
TV. The Anſwer . * W 
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monument : The Arabian Tales: The . 3 
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Author. 
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and love of books 
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F XIX. The Date of Malborough's funeral. The A. 
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: plication of fame verſes of Horace. to the. Due 
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| XXII. The anſwer | | 
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XV ak To Mr Gay in the country: wiſhes to A bim 


1V. To Mr Gay on bis return from Hanover after the 


VI. From Mr Gay at Bath ; on the remarkable death 
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. XXXIX. From Dr Swift tothe Earl of Peterborow 
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8 take ingratitude to be à greater crime 
than impertinenee, I chuſe ruther to ru 
the riſk of being thought goilty-of 'the lat- 
ter chan no we returns. yo my thanks for'a very a. 

greeable entertainment you juſt now gave me. ? | 
have aceidentally met with your Nape oß the Lock f 
here,, having never ſcen: it before. Style, painting; = 
judgment, ſpiritʒj I'had-already admired in other of = 
your writings; but in this I am-charmed-withithe i 
magic of your invention; wich all. thoſe images, a | 
luſions, and:1 beauties, which you miſe ; 
fo ſurpriſingly, and. as the: ſame time ſo naturally, ; 
out of a trifle: and yet IL cannot ſay that Is 
more pleaſed withtho reading of ity. than Lam with WW 
dhe-pretext it gives me to rene in your thoughts the . | 
remembrance of one who: values no happineſs be- j 
yond the friendſhip; o mon ot * m—_— and: 
good-natures % Rig 4:23" v4 2002 5 2240 en 
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I remember to have heard you mention ſome half- 
| form'd deſign. of coming to Italy. What might we 
not expect from. a. muſe; that. ings fo well in the 
Bleak climate of England, if.ſhe. felt the ſame warm 
tun, and. EOS: — air n Virgil and Ho- 
race? 0 r 

There are- here an „ Me number of poets 
that have all the inclination, but want the 8. 
e en ee i Le 
them, who underſtand, Engliſh, begin to reliſh our 
authors; and. I am informed; that at Florence they 
have tranſlated: Milton. into, Italian verſe. If. one 
who knows ſo well how to write. like the. old Latin 
Pocts came among them, it would probabliyche a. 
meaus to retrieve them from. their cold, trivial con- 
ccits, to an-imitation of their predecefiors... 
| As merchants, antiquaries, men of leafy 
have all different views in, travelling 1 I. 
whether it. might not be worth, a. poet's 


trapel, er ene TR his d vith Meng images . 


of Nature... A. % , Ae Tahir id; 


Cereen e nd, eee — -meadows-ond: 7 
purliag Qroams, are no wheres in ſuch perfe@tion as 


in England.; but ff you would kabw light ſome ay. 
warm ſuns, and blue ſkies, you mult come to Italy 3 


and to enable a man ta deſcribe:rocks and precipices,. 


ut is abſolutely neceſſary that he. paſs the Alps. 
Yau: will  cafily perceive chat itt 1s. ſelfantereſt: .. 
makes me ſo fond:of giving. advice to one who has 
no need af it. If you came into theſe parts I ſhould 
fly ta ſęe vun. I am here (by the favour oi my good 
— the Dean of: St Patrick s) in quality of Chap- 
lain to the Earbof Peterborough; who about three 


months ſince left the I part of his family in 
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Foo ett ene O57 Joy mis. 


Tuouon, as od rightly, mark, I pay my tar. 
n once in half à yeat, yet you ſhall * 
this letter upon: the nbelt of my 1aft, chat 1 pay 


double tax, us ve Non. jurors ought ro th. Your a ie | 


ot Adobe the Wat 


apprebenßens out yout long ſtay in Irelabd,  thar 


you! may grow t66 polite” for them; fer we think. 
(ünce the great fückets ok Tuck a play bs! the Non- 
juror) that polltöhzſs 16 Fone ober the wäter: bur 


others are df-opihion, it as been longer among you, 


and was Intrôdütred müch about the fame time with 
frogs;"and With" eduat fbccefs. Poor Poetty! the 
little chat is left of it here longs to croſs the ſeas, 
and dave Eufden iu full and re 
che Britiſh inurel: and we begin te wal y | hat. 


the finying of uur Poets, xs Welt as the of 
our frogs, t6-yourfelves; © in fecula — =. 


would be well in-exchange, if Parnelle, and two-or 
thiree mote bf your Sveats would cotlif hither, eſpe- 
eially chat Swan, e, uke a woe modern one, docs 


not fing at alt} Dr Swift. 1 amn (like the reſt of the 


world) h ſufferer by his idtentfs. Indeed 1 Hate that 
any man ſhould be fate,” white 1 muſt tramflate and 
comment; and t may che more fiddetely with for 
n 


uit town. G % how long we ſhall ſtaꝝ herd. 0 
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— — ids mae 
a poet, than a tailor is a man. 


You are, doubtleſs; PO Mn 


that famous verſe,” ' 
"A Erpectation makes a bleſſing dear: 


but why would you make your friends fonder of you 


han they are? there is no manner of need of it. We 
begin ta expect you no more than Antichriſt ; a man 
that. hath abſented himſelf ſo long from his friends 
ought. to be put into the Gazette. ED WE PRE +4 
Every body here. bas. great. need of you,... 

Faces have died. for want of | your. pencil, and b 

ing ladies have withered. in cxpeQiing your. ret 
Even Frank and Betty e conſtant ne 
conſole themſelves. for e abſence: J ancy t — 
will be forced to make own . in a pretty 
babe before you come home : : "pill be a noble ſub- 
ject far a family-piecs. Come then, and having 
peopled, Ireland with a,world. of beautiful ſhadows, 


come 0 us, and. fcc with, that eye, (which, like the 


eye. of the world, creates beauties by looking on 
bond ſee, I day, how England has altered the airs 
of all its heads in your. abſence; and with what 
ſncaking. city attitudes our moſt. celebrated perſo- 
nages appear, in the. mere mantel works, of. our 
painters. 9 * os Bo A; 1 13005 313/36 18 19% 
M Forteſcue is much yours Gax commemorates 
you; and, laſtly, (zo climb by juſt.itzps and degrees), 
my Lord Burlington deſires you may be put. in mind of 
him. His gardens flouriſh, his. ſtructures riſe, his 
pictures arrive, and (what is far more valuable than 
all) his own goed qualities daily extend t 
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f a with could tranſport. mei to you and pour preſent 
LT Th do the ſame. Dr Swift, I be- 
eve, is a very good landlped;: anda chearful hoſt at 


his own' table : 1 ſuppoſe he hat perfectly learnt 


no Mfeuitt | would net mA 
boſt for Funden rennt , Fee 


tives to break v a often. / But ug a/confolacen 
to me that I tau de his, dad u other HRG, 
umiler my owl took, > + 1 VT - Tigt AY i :4:v36 IC 
But that yu and 1 wh 6 pen chad? terms 1 11 
ſrletidly Erinefs, bud hive tulzen an Wieda be cath 
to eneh other atweyy 46 de What wo nh 1 ld 

you fot ſo long fenen. The beſt mend 
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ing all the good you can of me, which is, th 


heartily love un em: the Der dn Dr Purtdlle, | 


ay is yours d theirs. Hs "pitti ane. 
very much in the cauſe of the Dean, which has broke: 
W. in = ebutagesue eoupfet or (Hoon S Ri- 
chard Blackmore: he. has printed. it Wt für u,, 
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to it, andbravely' aſſigns no other reaſon, than that 
the ſaid Sir Richard has abuſed Dr Swift. I have 
alſo ſuffered in the like «cauſe, and ſhall ſuffer 
more: unleſs! Parnelle' ſends me his Zoilus and 
Book-worm, (which the biſhop of Clogher, I hear, 
greatly extols), it will be ſhorflyj concurrere bellum at- 
que vi. love you all as much as I deſpiſe moſt 
wits. in this dull country. Ireland has turned the 
tables upon England; and if 1 bave no poetical 
friend in my own nation, lf be 3s proud as Scipio, 
and fay, (fnce I am reduced to ſkin. and WF 
greta feln ne offs guide bah e ies 
„ 1 r. . . 
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1 have: Ry pr as me of late, a- 

ſetibe not to the uſual lazineſs of your cotre · 
ſpandent, but to a Tammble: to Oxford, where your 
name is mentioned with honour, even in a land flow+ 
ing with Tories. E had the good fortune there to 
be often in the converſation of Pr Clarke: he en; 


textained-me with ſeveral drawings, and particularly 


wich the original debgns: of Jnigo Jones's Whitehall: 

Ethere ſa and. reverenced fame of your: firſt pieces; 
which future painters are to;look, upon as we poets 
do on the N Virgil and Bauachom. o Ho- 


mer... a 10 is toy £547 1 lig yo" 


.» Having d this latter piece, give me leave to 
ak what is become of. Dr. Pargelle. and his frogs'® ? 
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orums as Dr Parnelle and Dr Swift. I hope the 
Spring-will reſtore: you to us, and with yu all the 
beauties and colours of nature. Not but Lcongra» 
tulate you on the pleaſure you muſt take in bging 
admired in your o., eountry, which ſo ſeldom hap- 


pens ta Prophets and Poets: but in this you have 


the adyantage of poet i you are maſter of an art that 


muſt proſper and grow tich, as long as people love; | 


or afe proud of themſelves, or their own perſons; 
However, you have ſtayed long enough, methiaks; ta 


have painted all the numberleſs Hiſtories'vf old og | 


gia. If you have begun to be hiſtorical; I recom- 
ied to your hand the'ſtory which every pious ltiſh- 


man'ought to begin with, that of St Patrick; to the 


end yo may be ohliged (as Dr. P. was when he 
tranſlated the Batrachemuomachia) to eome intoRng» 
land; to copy the Frogs and other ſuch vermine as 


were never ſeen in ee that 


Confeſſor. _ 
I long to ſee you a Hiſtory painter. Fou have al 


ready done enough far the prjngte, do ſamcthing for | 
1 ned, like the reſt, to draw 


the public ; and benot con 
only ach any ſtories a as gur own laces tell of us. The 
Ancients t too expect yo du ſkould do them right 3 5 
Statties from which yo jou Jeatged your beautiful 

nöble Ideas, demand it à8 a piete of gratitüde from 


you, to to make them truly known to all nations, in the 5 

17 5 you intend to write of their character 1 
hope you think more warmly than. ever of that defigit. 
As to your enquiry about ybur houſe ; when I come 

within os Walle, they pur me in mind of thoſe * 
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— like a Turkiſh Caravanſc- 
ra entertains the vagabonds. with only bare lod- 
ing. I rule the family very ill. keep bad hours, and 
lend aut uur pictures about the]. See what it 
is ta have A pet in your houſe l. Frank, indeed docs 
all he can in ſuch a circumſtance ; for, considering 
be has a wild beaſt in it, he couſtantig keeps the door 
chained; every time it is opened, the links rattle, 
the ruſty hinges roar. The houſe Gems ſo ſenſible 
that you are its ſupport, that it is ready to drop in 
your abfenee f but 1 Mull traſt myſelf under its roof, 
as depending that Providence will preſerve ſo many 
Raphael's, Titian's, and ; Guido s, as are lodged. in 
your cabinet. Surely the ſins of one Poet can hardly 
he {> heavy, as to bring an old houſe oyer the heads 
of ſo many painters. N. e 
| ling; bus what of that ? Lam. oply a lodger “ 
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wan we dhe favour of, your 155 
of, the zoth Aug. O. S. It w ould be taking 100 
much. upon me to decide, that it was. a witty. one : 
I never pretend to more. judgment than to know 
what pleaſes me, and can affure you, it was a very 
agreeable one. The proof I can give you of my fin- 
ecrity in this. opinion is, that 1 hope and defire,you 
would not ſtop at this, but continue more of them. 
* Alluding to the ſtory of the Iriſhman. 
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Lam in a place where pleaſure is continually flows 


Ing. The Prinees ſet the example, and the ſubjects 


follow at a diſtance. The Ladies are of all parties 17 
by which means the converſation of the men is very 
much ſoftened, and faſhioned from thoſe blunt diſ- 
putes on politics, and tough jeſts, we are ſo guilty 
of; while the freedom of the women takes away all 
formality and conſtraint, I muſt own, at the ſame 


time, theſe beauties are a little too artificial for my 


taſte : you have ſeen a French picture, the original 
is more painted, and ſuch a cruſt of powder-and eſ- 
ſence in their haiz, that you can fee nodifference be- 
tween black and red. By diſuſing ſtays, and indul- 


ging themſelves at table, they run out of all ſhape : 
but as to that they may give a good reaſon; they 
prefer conveniency to parade, and are, by this means, 


2 as ene Oy 


1 am Carpriſed to Gu, Ane wrote i wack — 


dal: 1 fancy I am either fetting up for a wit; or 

imagine I muſt write in this ſtyle to a vit . 1 hope 
you'll prove a good natured one, and not only let 
me hear from you ſometimęs, but forgive the mall 


encouragement you meet with. 1 won't trouble my - 


ſelf to finiſh finely t a true compliment is better than 
a good one's. and {can flags you Prater * 
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To Mr reo. a LEVI 


F 


8 1 R, „ nne, May's. 
1 HAD not omitted benz e the 18th: 
of laſt month, but out of a deſire to gioe you 
| ſome certain and ſatis factory account which way, 
and at what time, you might take your journey. 1 
am now commiſſioned to tell you, that Mr Craggs 
will expect you on the riſing of the Parliament, which 
will be as ſoon as he can receive you in the manner 
nie would receive a man de belles lettres, that is, in 
tranquillity and full leffiire. I dare ſay your way of 
life (which, in my taſte, will be the belt in the world, 
and with one of the beſt men in the world) muſt 
'prove highly to your contentment : and, I muſt add, 
it will be ſtill the more a joy to me, as I ſhall reap a 
particular advantage from the good I ſhall have done 
in bringing you together, by ſreing it in my own 
neighbourhood. Mr Craggs has taken a houſe cloſe 
by mine, whither he propoſes to come in three weeks?" 
in the mean time, I heartily invite you to live with 
me; where a frupal alſd philoſophical diet, for a 
time, may give you a higher reliff{ of that elegatit 
way of life yeu will enter into after. I deſite to 
know by the firſt poſt how foon I may hope. for you. 
I am a little ſeandalieed at your complaint, that 
your time lyes heavy on your bands, when the Muſes 
have put ſo many good materials into yout head to 
employ them. As to your queſtion, What am 1 do- 
ing? I anſwer, Juſt what I have been doing ſome 
years—my duty; Secondly, Relieving myſelf with 
neceſſary amuſements, or exetciſes, which ſhall ſerve 
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FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. up 
me inſtead of phyfic as long as they ean; Thirdly, . 


Reading till I am tired; and, Laſtly, Writing when - 


unn ̃ Ä—éœ——— AN 
to entertain in company 

My mother is, I thank God, the eaſier, — | 
better for my cares; and I am the happier in that 
regard, as well as in the conſciouſneſs of doing my 
beſt.. My next felicity is in retaining the good opi- 
nion of honeſt men, who think me not quite unde- 
ſerving of it; and in finding no injuries from others 
hurt me, as long as 1 know myſelf. I will add the 
ſincerity with which I act towards ingenious and 
undeſigning men, and which makes me always (even 
= a natural bond) anmne wes me. 

Your vos 


LETTER Vie. 


Rev. Dean aK , to Mr Por. Fe. 


Naples, Oct. 22, N. S. 17 17. 

Inav wig had it in my thoughts to trouble. 

you with a letter, but was diſcouraged for want 
af ſomething that I could think worth ſending fifteen 
hundred miles. Italy is ſuch an exhauſted ſubject, 
that, I dare ſay, you'd eaſily forgive my faying no- 
thing of it; and the imagination of a Poet 1s a thing 
ſo nice and delicate, that it is no eaſy matter to find 
out images capable of giving pleaſure to one of the 
few who (in any age) have come up to that cha-. 
oe I am nevertheleſs lately returned from an 


. Afterwards Biſhop of Cloyne in Ireland, author of the 
Dialogues of Hylas and Philonous, the Minute Philoſde . 


pher, Ce. 
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iſland, where 1 paſſed three or · four months; which, 
were it ſet out in its true colours, might, methinks, 
amuſe you agreeably enough for a minute or two. 
The iſland Inarime is an epitome of the whole earth, 
containing within the compaſs of eighteen miles, a 

wonderful variety of hills; vales, ragged rocks, fruitful 
Plains, and barren mountains, all thrown togetherin a 
moſt romantic confuſion. The air is in the hotteſt ſea- 
ſon conſtantly refreſhed by cool breezes from the ſea. 
The vales produce excellent wheat and Indian corn, 
but are moſtly covered with vineyards, intermixed 
with fruit-trees. Beſides the common kinds, as cher- 
rics, apricots, peaches, &. they produce oranges, 
limes, almonds, pomegranates, figs, water-melons, 
and many other fruits unknown to our climates, which 
iy every where open to the paſſenger. The hills 
are the greater part covered to the top with vines, 
ſome with cheſnut groves, and others with thickets 
of myrtle and lentiſcus. The fields in the northern 
ſide are divided by hedge-rows of myrtle. Several 
fountains and rivulets add to the beauty of this land- 
feape, which is likewiſe ſet off by the variety of ſome. 
barren ſpots, and naked rocks. But that which 
crowns the ſcene, is a large mountain, riſing out. of 
the middle of the iſland (ance a terrible volcano, 
by the Ancients called Mons Epomens.:). its lower 
parts are adorned with vines and other fruits ; the 
middle affords paſture to flocks of goats and ſheep; 
and the top is a ſandy pointed rock, from which you. 
have the fineſt proſpe in the world, ſurveying at. 
one view, beſides ſeveral pleaſant iſlands lying at 
your feet, a tract of Italy about three hundred miles 
in length, from the promontory of Antium to the 
cape of Palinurus: the greater part of which hath 
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been ſung by: Homer and Virgil, as making a conſi - : 


derable part of the travels and adventures of their 
two Heroes. The iſlands Caprea, Prochyta, and 
Parthenope, together with Cajeta, Cumæ, Monte. 
Miſeno, the babitations of Circe, the Syrens, and the 
Leftrigones, the bay of Naples, the promontory, of 
Minerva, and the whole Campagnia-felice, make but 
4 part of this noble landſcape; which would demand 
an imagination as warm, and numbers as flowing as 
your 'owni- to deſcribe it. Phe inhabitants of this 
delicious ille, as they are without riches and honours, 
ſo are they without the viees and follies that attend 
them; and were they but as much ſtrangers te re- 


venge, as they are to avarice and ambition, they 
might in fact anſwer the poetical notions of the 


golden age: but they have got, as an alloy to their 
happineſs, an ill habit of murderiag one another ou 
ſlight offences. We had an inſtance of this the ſe- 
cond night after our. arrival, a youth of eighteen 
being mot dead by our door; and yet, by the ſole 
ſecret of minding our own buſineſs, we found a means 
of living ſecurely among theſe dangerous, people. 

Would you know how we paſs the time at Naples? 
Our chief entertainment is the devotion of our neigh- 
bours : beſides the gaiety of their churches (where 
folks go to ſee what they call une bella de votione, i. e. 
a ſort of religious Opera) they make ſire-works al- 
moſt every week, out of devotion; the ſtreets are of- 
ten hung with arras, out of devotion; and (what is 
ſtill more ſtrange) the ladies invite gentlemen to 
their houſes and treat them with muſic and ſweet- 


meats,” out of devotion. In a word, were it not for. 


this devotion of its 1nhabitaats, Naples would. have 


thtle elſe to recommend it, beſide the 2 air and fitua- 
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| tion. Learning is in no very thriving ſtate here, as 


indeed no where elſe in Italy however, among many 
pretenders, ſome men of taſte are to be met with. 


A friend of mine told me not long ſince, that being 
to viſit Salvini at Florence, he found him reading 
your Homer: he liked the Notes extremely, and could 
find no other fault with the verſion, but that he 


thought it approach'd too near ar paraphraſe ; which, 


ſhews him nat to be ſufficiently acquainted with our. 


language. I wiſh you health to go on with that noble 


work, and when you have that, I need net wiſh you 


ſucceſs. You will do me the juſtice to believe, that 
9 ans * n welfare nnen n 


by 
Your, 4e. 


E 1 BR: vin. 


"Mr: Porr to * 


ben e 


_ old HD a window in the boſom, ta: 


render the ſoul of man viſible, is what every 
boneſt friend has manifold reaſon to wiſh for; yet 


even that · would not · do in our caſe, while you are ſ@-. 


far ſeparated from me, and ſo long. E begin to fear 
you'll die in Ireland, and that denuneiation will be 


| fulfilled: upon you, Hibernus es, et in Hiberniam rever- 


teris. 1 ſhould be apt to think you in Sancho's caſes. 


ſome Duke has. made you governo of an iſland,” or 
vet place, and you are adminiſtring laws to the wild 


Iriſh. But I muſt: own, when you talk of: building 


and planting; you touch my. ſtring ;- and 1am, as apt 


to pardon you, as the fellow that thought himſelf 
Jupiter would bave pardoned: the. other madmas 


9 
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who called himſelf.his brother Neptune. Alas, Sirz 


do you know whom you talk to! one that has beer. 
a poet, was degraded to a tranſlator, and, at laſt,_ 


through mere dulneſs, is turned an architect. You. 


know. Martial's cenſure, Preconem facito vel arcbi- 
teltum. However, I have one way. left, to plan, to 
elevate, and to ſurpriſe (as. Bays ſays) ; the next. 


news you may expect to hear is, that I am in debt. 
The hiſtory of my tranſplantation and ſettlement, 
which you deſire, would require a volume, were I to 
enumerate the many projects, difficulties, vieiſſitudes, 
and various fates attending that important part of. 
my life: much more. ſhould, I deſcribe. the many. 
draughts, elevations, profiles, perſpectives, Cc. of 
every palace and. garden propeſed, intended, and 
happily raiſed, by the ſtrength of that faculty where- 
in all great geniuſes excel, Imagination. At laſt the 
Gods and Fate have fixed me on the borders of the 
Thames, in the diſtricts of Richmond and Twicken - 
ham: it is-here I have paſted an entire year of my 


life, without any fixed abode in London, or more 


than caſting a-tranfitory glance. (for a day or two at 
moſt in a month) on the pomps of the. town. It is 
here I hope to receive you, Sir, returned from eter- 
nizing the. Ireland of this age. For you my ſtrucy 


tures riſe ; fox yon my colonades extend their wings; 


for you my groves. aſpire, and roſes bloom. And. 
to ſay truth, I hope: poſterity (which, na doubt, wil. 
be made. acquainted with all theſe. things) will look. 
upon it as ane of the principal motives of my archi- 
tecture, that it was a manſion prepared to receive 
you, againſt your own ſhould fall to duſt, which is 
deſtined to be the tomb of poor Frank and Betty, 

and the immortal monument. to the fidelity of two 
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ſuch ſervants; wh have excelled in n the 
very rats of your family. -- - » 

What more can l tell you-ofmgiels ? "SLY and 
yet all put together ſo little, that I ſcarce tare or 
know how to do it. But the · very reaſons that are 
againſt putting it upon paper, axe as ſtrong for telling 
it you in perſon; and I am uneaſy to be ſo long de- 
nied the ſatis faction of it. 

At preſent I conſider yon bound in by che Iriſh, 
ſea, like the ghoſts in Virgil, 

« Triſtt palus inamabilis unda 
« Alligat, et novies Styx-circumfaſa coërcet h. 
and I can't expreſs. how I Jong to renew our old in- 
tercourſe and converſation, our morning conferenccs 
in bed in the ſame room, our evening walks in the 
park, our amufing voyages on the water, our philo- 


ſophieal ſappers, our lectures, our diſſertations, our 


gravities, our reveries, our fooleries, our what not! 


Ehis awakens the memory of ſome of thoſe who 


have made a part in all theſe: Poor Parnelle, Garth, 
Rowe! You juſtly reprove me for not ſpeaking of 
the death of the laſt: Parnelle was too much in my 
mind, to whoſe” memory I am erecting the beſt mo- 
nument I can; What he gave me to publiſh was but 
à ſmall part of what he left behind him; but it was 
the beſt, and Iwill not make it worſe by enlarging. 
it. I'd fain know if he be buried at Cheſter, or 
Dublin; and what care has been, or is to be taken 
for his monument, &c. Let I have not neglected my 
devoirs to Mr Rowe; I am writing this very day his 
epitaph for Weſtminſter- Abbey. After theſe, the 
off natur'd of men, Sir Samuel Garth, has left me 
in the trueſt concern for his Joſs. His death was 
very heroical, and yet unaſſected enough to have 


ROM SPVERAL PERSONS. 33 
made a ſaint ora philoſopher famous. But ill tongues, 


and worſe hearts, have branded even his laſt mo- 
ments, as wrongfully as they did his life, with irre- 


ligion. You muſt have heard many tales on this ſub- 
ject; but if ever there was a good Chriſtian, without 
n BRL 

ade Tos the Your, &c. | 


L HOKE Þ Bhs. 
1 15 To Mr * ven 


an W. 


PHE Wipe your 8 proves you not ſo ſtu« 

dious of wealth as many of your profeſſion are, 
ſince you can derive matter of mirth from want of 
buſineſs. You are none of thoſe lawyers. who deſerve 
the motto of the devil, Circuit querens quem devoret. 


But your Circuit will at leaſt procure you one of the 
greateſt of temporal bleſſings, Health. What an 


advantageous cireumſtance is it, for one that loves 
rambling ſo well, to be a grave and reputable ram- 
bler ! while (like your fellow circuiteer, the fun) you 
travel the round of the earth, and. behold all the. 
iniquities under the heavens. Lou are much a ſu- 
perior genius to me in rambling ; you, like a pigeon, 
(to which 1 would ſooner compare a lawyer than to- 


a hawk), can fly ſame hundred leagues at a-pitch 3 


I, like a poor ſquirrel, am continually in motion in, 
deed, but it is about a cage of three foot: my little 
excurſions are but like thoſe of a ſhopkeeper, who 
walks every day a mile or two before his own door, 


but minds his buſineſs all the while. Vour letter of 


the cauſe lately before you, I could not but commu- 
nicate. 2 ladies of your acquaintance. I am of. 
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opinion, if you continued a cotreſpondence of the 
ſame fort during a whole circuit, it could not fail to 
pleaſe the ſex, better than half the novels they read; 

there would be in them what they love above all 
things, a moſt happy union of truth and ſcandal. 
I. affure you the Bath affords'nothing equal to it: it 
is on the contrary full of grave and ſod men. Mr 
Baron 8. Lord Chief Juſtice A. Judge P. and Coun- 
ſellor B. who has a large pimple on the tip of his 
noſe, but thinks it inconſiſtent with his gravity to 
wear a patch, notwithſtanding the precedent of an 
eminent judge. oh WIT > | 


LETTER ay * 
To the Barl of BUX LTNGTON. 


My. Lon Dy. 
| ca your mare could THEY he LEARY give an ab; 
count of what extra urdinary company ſhe had on 
the road; which ſince ſhe cannot do, I will. 

It was the enterpriſing Mr. Lintot, the redoubt - 
able rival of Mr Tonſon, who, mounted on a ſtone- 
horſe (no diſagreeable companion to your Lordſhip's 
mare) overtook me in Wandſor-Foreſt. He ſaid, he 
heard I deſigned for Oxford, the ſeat of the Muſes, 
and would, as my bookſeller, by.all means accom- 
pany me thither. 
I aſłku him where he got his horſe ? He apſwer'd, 
he got it of his publither : © For that rogue, my 
printer, (ſaid he), diſappointed. me: I boped to 

put him in good- humour by a treat at the tavern, 
of a brown fricaſſee of rabbits, which coſt two 


4 thiliogs, n two quarts of wine, beſides my con- 
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© which he readily promis d me, but ſaid that Mr 
; „Teach bud, jun uch another deſign of going to 
, Cambridge, expecting there the copy of a new kind 
. of Horace from Dr , and if Mr Tonſon went, 


the was pre- engaged to attend him, being to yy, 


the printing of the ſaid copy. 


„o, in ſhort, 1 borrowed this ſioveborke of my 
is * publiſher, which he bad of Mr Oldmixon for a 
0 + debt. He lent me too the pretty boy you ſee after 
n me : he was a ſmutty dog yeſterday, and coſt me 

near two hours to waſh the ink off his face; but 


the devil is a fair-conditioned devil, and very for- 


bags, he ſhall carry them.” 


» gave the boy a ſmall bag, containing three ſhirts 
and an Elzevir Virgil; and, mounting in an inſtant, 
roceeded on the road, with my man before, my 


behind. 


t- Mr Lintot began in this manner: % Now, damn 

them! what if they ſhould put it into the newſ- 
* paper how you and I went together to Oxford? 
de what would I care? If I ſhould go down into Suſ- 
" ſex, they would Tay Iwas gone to the Speaker. 


to go on with the buſineſs, by Gd 1 would 
mnt ore pre et 


'Y KRereupon 1 enquired of his ſon. © The lad (fays 


to he) has fine parts, but is ſomewhar ſickly; much 


n, as you are—!I ſpare for nothing i in his education 
% at Weſtminſter. Pray, don't you think Weſtmin- - 


—_ $3; do be the beſt-ſthoob-in Ropland? * 
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retſarion. I thought myſelf cockſure of his horde, 


ward in his Catechiſe: er ee | 


I thought, M Lintot's civility not to be neglected, | 


ourteous ſtationer beſide, and the aforeſaid devil . 


But what of that? If my ſon were but big enough 


n 


2 * not ſpeak ; and there's Sir Richard, in that rum- 


9 * * ; 
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© late miniſtry came out of it, ſo did many of thiz 
* miniſtry z I hope the boy will make his fortune.” 
Don't you deſign to let him paſs a year at Oxford 
** 'To what purpoſe? (ſaid he), the univerſities do 
„ but make pedants, and I 0 85 to ce 

7 < man of buſineſs.” iin 37: N 
As Mr Lintot was talking, Fables 10 * un⸗ 
eaſy on his ſaddie, for which 1 expreſſed ſome ſolici- 
tude: © Nothing, (ſays he), I can beat it well enough: 
but ſince we have the day before us, methinks it 
© would be very-pleaſant for you to reſt a-while un- 
& der the woods,” When we were alighted, See 
* trere, what a mighty pretty Horace I have in my 
„ pocket! what if you amuſed yourſelf in turning 
&© an ode, till we mount again? Lord] if you plea: 
ſed,” what a clever miſcellany might you make at 
<, teiſure. hours.” Perhaps I may, faid I, if we ride 
on the motion is an aid to my fancy, a round trott 
very much awakens my fpirits : then j Jog on apace, 

and PII think as hard as I can. 
Silence .enſued for a full hand: aſter which Mt 
Lintot lugg'd the reins, ftop'd ſhort, and broke out, 
«© Well, Sir, how far have you gone?“ I anſwered, 
Seven miles, - © Z—ds, Sir, (ſaid Lintot) I thought 
you had done ſeven ſtanzas. Oldſworth, in 2 
* ramble round Wimbleton-hill, would tranſlate a 
0 whole ode in half this time. I'll ſay that fot 
„ Oldſworth, (though I loſt by his Timothy's), he 
© tranſlates an ode of Horace the quickeſt. of any 
| a man in England. I remember Dr King would 
et write verſes in a tavern three hours after he could 


10 bling old chariot of his, between Fleettlitch and 
St Giles's pond, ſhall make you half a Job“ 
I. 
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Pray, Mr Lintot, (aid I), now you talk of tranſla- 
tors, what is your method of managing them? Sir, 

« 1 he), thoſe are the faddeſt pack of rogues in 


e the world: in a hungry fit, they'll fwear they un- 


« derſtand all the languages in the univerſe : I have 
« known one of them take down a Greek book upon 
«© my counter, and cy, Ay, this is Hebrew, I muſt 
<< read it from the latter end. By G- I can never 
« he {ſure in theſe fellows, for I neither underſtand' 
„ Greek, Latin, French, nor Italian myſelf. But 
„ this is my way; I agree with them for ten ſhil- 
6 lings per ſheet, with a proviſo, that I will have 
their doings corrected by whom I pleaſe; fo by 
«© one of other they are led at laſt to the true ſenſe 
« of an author; my judgment giving the negative ts 
a All my tranſlators:” But how are you ſecure thoſe 
correctors may not impoſe upon you? * Why, I get 


« any civil gentleman, (eſpecially any Scotſman), 


that comes into my ſhop, to read the original to 
« me in Engliſh; by this I know whether my ſirſt 
4 tranflatoe be deficient, and whether my en 
« merits his money or not. | 


. t6the lat month': I 
« bargained with $*** for a ne verſion of Lucretius 


© to publiſh againſt Tonſon's; agreeing to pay the 


author ſo many ſhillings at his producing ſo many 


lines. He made & great progreſs in a very ſhort. 

time, and I gave it to the corrector to compare 
with the Latin; but he went directly to Creech's 

* tranflation, and found it the fame, word for word, 

* all but the firſt page. Now, what d'ye think 1 
did? I arreſted the tranſlator for a cheat; nay, 
and I ſtopt the correctorꝰs pay too, upon this proof, 
Vol. VII. wi... 
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33 AS ETTERSTOAND ;: 
<« that he had made uſe of e of the ori- 
« onal. «6 3 


Pray, tell me next how you. Teak with the Crities ? ? 
© Sir, (ſaid-he), nothing more caſy. I can ſilence 


the moſt formidable of them: the rich ones for a 


ſheet a- piece of the blotted manuſcript, which coſts 
eme nothing; they'll go about with it to their ac- 
quaintance, and pretend they had it from the au- 
e thor, who ſubmitted to their correction: this has 
given ſome of them ſuch an air, that in time they 
« come to be conſulted with, and dedicated to as the 
stop critics of the town. — As for the poor critics, 
«© I'll give you one inſtance of my management, by 
« which you may gueſs at the reſt, A lean man, 
© that looked like a very good ſcholar, came-to me 
« tother day; he turned over your Homer, ſhook 
* his head, ſhrugg'd up bis ſhoulders, and piſh'd at 
every line of it: one would wonder (ſays he) at 
« the ſtrange preſumption of ſome men; Homer is 
no ſuch eaſy taſk, that every ſtripling, every verſi- 
„ fier—He was going on, when my wife call'd to 
« dinner. Sir, (ſaid I), will you pleaſe to eat a piece 


of beef with me ? Mr Lintot, (ſaid he), I am ſor- 


ry you ſhould be at the expence of this great book; 
« 1 am really concern'd on your account — Sir, I am 
& much oblig'd to you: if you can dine upon a piece 
40 of beef, together with a flice af pudding Mr Lin- 
tot, I do not ſay but Mr Pope, if he would con- 
« deſcend to adviſe with men of learning—sir, the 
00 pudding i is upon the table, if you pleaſe to go in— 
© My critic complies, he comes to a taſte of your 
40 poctry, and tells me in the ſame breath, that the 
« book is commendable, and the pudding excellent. 

« Now, Sir, (concluded Mr Lintot), in return to 


FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. 3 
a the frankneſß I have ſhewn, pray, tell me, is it the 
„ opinion of your friends at Court that my Lord 
„ Lanſdowne will be brought to the bar or not!“ 
J told him 1 heard he would not, and 1 hoped* if, 


my Lord being one I had particular obligations to. 


% That may be, (replied Mr Lintot), but, by G—&, 


« if he is not, 1 ſhall loſe the printing of a very | 


«< godd trial.“ 


Theſe, my Lord, are a tee traits by which yon 
may diſcern the genius of Mr Lintot, which I have 
choſen for the ſubject of a letter. I dropt him as 
ſoon as I got to Oxfotd, and paid a doh to uy Lord 
Carleton at Middleton. 

The converſations I enjoy here are not to be pre- 
judiſed by my pen, and the pleaſures from them on- 


ly to be equalled when I meet your Lordſhip. I 


hope in a few mae to a ade from your horſe at 
your feet.. A 


Tam, Ve, 


45 LETTER XI. 
a ro the Duke Ne Ct 


Cin antwer to a letter in which be incloſed the deſcription 


of Buckingham-houſe, | written by him to the D. of Sh. 


P LIN V Vas one of thoſe few authors WO had 


a warm houſe over his head, nay two houſes, 
as appears by two of his epiſtles. I believe, if any 
of his contemporary authors durſt have informed the 
public where they lodged, we ſhould have found the 
garrets of Rome as well inhabited as thoſe of Fleet- 
ſtreet : but tis dangerous to let creditors into ſuch 
a ſecret ; therefore we may preſume that then, ab 
D x 
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well as now-a-days, nobody knew where they lived | 
but their bookſellers. 


It ſeems, that when Thait cunts 40 Rames doded 
no lodging at all: he firſt introduced himſelf to Au- 
guſtus by an epigram, beginning Note pluit tota 
an obſervation which probably he had not made, 
unleſs he had lain alt night in the ſtreet. 

Where Juvenal lived we cannot affirm : but in one 
of his ſatires he complains of the exceſſive price of 
lodgings ; neither do I believe he would have talked 
io feelingly of Codrus's bed, i there bag bee room 


for a bedfellow in it. 


I beheve, with all the cs of Pliny, he 
would have been glad to have changed both his 
houſes for your Grace's one; which is a country- 
houſe in the ſummer, and a town-houſe in the win- 
ter, and muſt be owned to be the propereſt habita- 
tion for a wiſe man, who ſees all the world change 


every ſeaſon without ever changing himſelf. 


I have been reading the deſcription of Pliny's 
houſe with an eye to yours ; but finding they will 
bear no compariſon, will try if it can be matched by 


the large country-ſeat I inhabit at preſent, and ſee 


what figure it may make by the help of a florid de- 


- ſcription. 


You muſt expect nothing regular in my deſcrip- 
tion, any more than in the houſe ; the whole yaſt 
edifice is ſo disjointed, and the ſevęral parts of it ſo 
detached the one from the other, and yrt ſo joining 
again, one cannqt tell how, that, in one of my poc- 
tical fits, I imagined it had been à village in Am- 
Phion's time, where the cottages having taken a 
country -dance together, had been all out, and ſtood 
Aone-ſtill with zmarement cvet fine, | 
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| would” be grievouſly diſappointed, who endeavour- 


in particular bears date 1286, which alone preſerves 


moſt authentic record of ſo ancient a family ſhould 


FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. 4* 


- You muſt excuſe me, if I ſay nothing of the 
front ; indeed I don't know which it is. A ſtranger 


ed to get into the houſe the right way. One would 
reaſonably expect,” after the entry through the 
porch, to be let into the hall: alas, nothing leſs! 
you find yourſelf in che houſe of oſſice. From the 
parlour you think to ſtep into the drawing · room, 
but upon opening the iron-nail'd door, you are 
convineed by a flight of birds about your ears, and 
a cloud of duſt in your eyes, that it is the pigeon- 
houſe. If you come inte the chapel, you find its 
altars, like thoſe of the Ancients, continually 
ſmoaking, but it is 1 e of the Ae 
kitchen. 

The great hall withio is high 2 8 Bank- 
ed on one fide with a very long table, a true image 
of ancient hoſpitalit y the walls are all over orna- 
mented with monſtrous horns of animals, about 
twenty broken pikes, ten or a dozen blunderbuſſes, 
and a ruſty matchlock muſquet or two, which we 
were inſormed had ſerved in the Civil wars. Here is 
one vaſt arch'd window beautifully darkened with 
divers ſcutcheons of painted glaſs ; one ſhining pane 


the memory of a knight whoſe iron armour is long 
ſince periſhed with ruſt, and whoſe alabaſter noſe is 
mouldered from his monument. The face of dame 
Eleanor in another piece owes more to that ſingle 
pane than to all the glaſſes ſhe ever conſulted in her 
life. After this, who can ſay that glaſs is frail, 
when it is not half ſo frail as human beauty, or 
glory! and yet I can't but ſigh to think that the 
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at the merey of every inſant who ſlings a ſtone. 
In former days there have dined in this hall garter d 
knights, and courtly dames, aftended: by uſhers,. 
ſewers, and ſeneſchals; and yet it was burlaſt night 
that an owl flew hithes; and miſtook it for a barn. 
This hall lets you (up and down) over a very high: 
threſhold into the great parlour. Its contents are a 
broken · belly d virginal, a couple of criple velvet 
chairs, with two · or three milde wed pictures of moul - 
dy. anceſtors, who loak as diſmally as if they came 
freſh frym hell with all their brimſtone about them, 
Theſe are carefully ſet at the farther corner; for the 
windows being:cvery. where broken, make it ſo con · 
waing a pics ip dhe pagpens end muted frodi thee 
the room is appropriated to that uſe. x 
Next this parlour, as Liaid before, lyes ne. 
houſe, by the ſide of winch runs an entry, which lets: 
you on one hand and t'other into a bed«chamber, a. 
buttery, and a finall hale called be chaplain's ſtudy 2 
then follow a brew-houſe, a little green and gilt par- 
lour, and the great ſtairs, under which is the dairy; 
a little farther on the right the fervants hall, and by 
the fide of it up fix ſleps, the old lady's cloſet for her 
private devotions ; which. has a lettice inta the hall, 


intended (as we imagine) that at the ſame time as 


ſhe prayed, ſhe might have an eye on the men and 
' maids. There are upon the ground floor-in all 


twenty-ſix apartments, among which I muſt not for- 


get a chamber which has in it a large Antiquity of 
timber, rere 
à eyder- preſs. 

The kihen i buik in farm of the.Rovenda; He» 
ing one vaſt vault ta the top of the houſe; where 
* out dhe imoke, and let in 


" 
J ry. 
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the licht. By the blackneſs of the walls, the cireu- 
lar fires, vaſt cauldrons, yawning mouths of- ovens- 


and. fyrnaces, you-would-think-jt cither the forge. of 


Vulcan, theeaveof Polypheme, or the temple of Mo- 
loch. The horror of this place has made ſuch an 
impreſſion” on the country people; that they, believe 
the witehes keep their ſabbath here; and that once 
a year the devil treats them- with: infernal veniſon 
a roaſted tiger ſtuffed with tenpenny nails. 
Above ſtairs we have a number of roams :- you ne- 
ver paſs out of one into another but by the aſcent os 
deſcent af two or three ſtairs. Our beſt room is very 
long and low, of the exact proportion of a band-box.- 
In the moſt of theſe rooms there are hangings of the 
neſt. work. in the world; that is to ay, thoſe which 


Arachne ſpits from ber own bowels. Were it not | 
for this only furniture, the whole would be a mi- 
ſerable ſcene of naked walls, flaw'd- ciclings, bro- 
ken windows, and ruſty locks. The-roof is ſo decayed, 


that after a favourable ſhower we may expect · crop 


All the doors are as little and low as thoſe. to the 
cadbins of packet-boats, Theſe rooms have formany © 


whoſe very age renders them worthy of this ſeat, for 
the very rats of this venerable houſe are grey. Since 


ancient manſion may not fall during the ſmall rem · 


nant theſe poor animale have to live, who are no 
too infirm; to remove to another. There is yet a 


mall ſubſiſtence left Som in. the. a e 
books of the library. 


We had never ſeen ball what I have deſcribed, but 
for a ſtarch's grey-headed ſteward, who is as much 
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of muſhrooms between the. chinks of ous floars., 
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jears had no other inhabitants than certain rats, 


theſe have not yet quitted it, we hope at leaſt that this 
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an antiquity as any in this place, and looks like an' 
old family picture walked out of its frame. He en- 
tertained us as we paſſed from room to room with 
feveral relations of the: family; but his obſeryations 
were particularly curious when we came to the cel- Ml 5' 
lar. He informed us where ſtood the triple rows of 
butts of ſack, and where were ranged the bottles of 


tent, for toaſts in a morning; he pointed to the 0 
ſtands that ſupported the iron-hooped hogſheads of F 
ſtrong beer; then ſtepping to a corner, he lugged out Ml ®* 
the tatter'd fragments of an unframed picture * 16 
This (ſays he, with tears) was poor Sir Thomas! : 
« once maſter of all this drink. He had two ſons, ns 
« poor young mafters! who never arrived to the ſe 


sage of his beer; they both fell ill in this very room, 
te and never went out on their own legs.“ He Gould 
nvt paſs by a heap of broken bottles withont taking 10 
up a piece, to ſhow us the arms of the family upon 
it. He then led us up the tower by dark winding 
ſtone ſteps, which landed us into ſeveral little rooms | 
one above another. One of theſe was nailed up, and 

our guide whiſpered to us as a ſerret the occaſion of Y 
it: it ſeems the courſe of this noble blood was a 

little interrupted about two centuries ago, by a freak ¶ euſ 
of the Lady Frances, who was here taken in the im 
fact with a neighbouring prior, ever ſince which the > 
room has been nailed up, and branded with the name 
of the Adultery Chamber, The ghoſt of Lady Frances 
is ſuppoſed: to walk there, and ſome prying maids of 
the family report, that they have ſeen - a lady in a 
fardingale through- the key-hole; but this matter is 
huſht up, and the ſervants are ſorbid to talk of it. 

I muſt needs have tired you by this long deſerip- 
tion: but what engaged me in it, was a generous 


rROMABVERAL PERSONS. 4s 
principle to preſerve the memory of that which it- 


L mult foon fall inte duft, nay perhaps part of it 
before this letter reaches your hands. 


v Indeed we owe this old houſe the fame kind of 

| gratitude that we do to am old friend, who harbouss 
us in his declining condition, nay even in his laſt ex- 
tremities, How fit is this retreat for uninterrupted 
ſtudy, where no one that paſſes by can dream there 


en is an inhabitant, and-even thoſe who would dine with 
Los dare not ſlay under dur roof! any one that ſees it 


3s will own I could not have choſen a more likely place 
co converſe with the dead in. I had been mad in- 
deed if I had left your Graee fo rany one but Homer: 
but when I return to the living, I ſhall have the 
ſenſe to endeavour to converſe with the beſt of them, 


ſon how much I am, &. 
LETTER XL.” 
The D. of BUK IX GERA to Mr porn. 


of you deſire my opinion as to the late diſpute in 
2 France concerning Homer: and IT think it e- 


kW euſable (at an age, alas! of not much pleaſure) to 


e amuſe myſelf a little in taking notice of. a. controver-- 
je ſy, than which nothing is at preſent more remarkable 


e (even in a nation who value thergſclves ſo much 


es upon the Belles Lettres) both on account of the il-- 


of luftrious. ſubject of it, and of the. two perſons _ 


a ged i in the quarrel. 
is The one is extraordinary in all the Lyric kind of. 


poetry, even in the opinion of his very adverſary. 
not only of great learging, but with a. genius admi- 


and ſhall therefore as ſoon as n in per- 
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rably turned to that fort of it which moſt becomes 
her ſex,” for ſoftneſs, genteelnefs, aud promoting of 
virtue; and ſuch as (one would think) is not fo li- 
able as other parts of 8 to rough diſputes, 
or violent animoſity. | 

Yet it has ſo Happened, that no writers, even about 
divinity itſelf; have been more outrageous or uncha- 
ritable than theſe two- polite authors; by ſuffering 
their judgments to be a little warped (if I may uſe 
that expreſhon) by the heat of their cager inclins 
tions, to attack or defend ſo great an author under 
debate. I wiſh for the ſake of the public, which is 
now ſo well entertained by their quarrel, it may nct 
end at laſt in their agreeing to blame a third man 
who is ſo preſumptuous as to cenſure both, if they 
ſhould chanee to hear it. 

To begin with matter of fact. NI. D' Acier has 
well judg'd, that the beſt of all poets certainly de- 
ſerved a better tranffation, at leaſt into French proſe, 
becauſe to ſee it done in verſe was deſpair'd-of: I 
believe indeed from a defect in that language, inca- 
pable of mounting to any degree of excellence ſuit- 
able to ſo very great an undertaking. 

She has not only performed this taſk as well as 
proſe can do it, (which is- indeed but as the wrong 
fide of tapeſtry is able to repreſent the right *), ſhe 
has added to it alſo many learned and uſeful anno- 
tations: with all which ſhe-moſt obligingly delighted 
not-only her own ſex, but moſt of ours, ignorant of 
the Greek, and conſequently her . adverſary. himſelf, 
who'frankly acknowledges that ignorance, 

Tis no wonder therefore, if, in doing this, ſhe-is 
grown ſo enamoured of that unſpeakably-charming 


MT »A chought of Cervantes. e l 
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author, as to have a kind of horror at the leaſt men- 
tion of a man bold enough to blame him 
Now, as to M. de la Motte, he being already 4 
ſervedly famous for all ſorts of Lyric poetry, was ſo 
far introduced by her into thoſe beauties of the Epic 
kind, (tho' but in that way of tran ſlation) as not to 
reſiſt the pleaſure ,and hope of reputation, by at- 
tempting that in verſe, which had been applauded 
ſp much for the difficulty of doing it even in proſe; 
knowing how this, well executed, muſt extremely ; 
tranſcend the other. 

But, as great poets are a little any to think they 
have an ancient right of heing excuſed for vanity 
an all occaſions, he was not content to out-do M. 
D'Acier, but endeavour'd to out-do Homer himſelf, 
and all that ever in any age or nation went before 
him in the ſame enterpriſe, by leaving out, altering, 
or adding whatever he thought beſt, 

Againſt this preſumptuous attempt, Homer has 
deen in all times ſo well defended, as not to need 
my ſmall aſſiſtance; yet I muſt needs ſay, his excel- 
encies are ſuch, that for their ſakes he deſerves a 
much gentler touch for his ſeeming errors, Theſe, 
if M. de la Motte had tranſlated as well as the reſt, 
vith an apology for having retained them only out, 
of mere veneration, his judgment, in my, opinion, 
would have appeared much greater than by the beſt 
of his alterations, though I admit them to be writ- 
ten very finely. I join with M. de la Motte in won- 
dering at ſome odd things. in Homer; but tis chietly, 
eecauſe of his ſublime ones, I was about to ſay his 
16 divine ones, which almoſt ſurpriſe me at finding him 
ng ny where in the fallible condition of human nature. 
> And now we are wondering, L am in a difficulty to 
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gueſs what can be the reaſon of theſe exceptions 2- 
gainſt Homer, from one who has himſelf tranſtated 
him, contrary to the general cuſtom of tranſlators, 
Is there not-a little of- that in it? I mean to be ſin- 
gular, in getting above the title of a Tranſtator, tho 
ſufficiently honourable in this caſe. For fuch an 
ambition no body has lefs occaſion, than one who is 
ſo fine à poet in otlier kinds; and who muſt have 
too much wit to believe, any alteration of another 
ran entitle him to the denomination of an Epic Poet 
Himſelf : tho' no man in this age ſeems more capable 
of being 2 good one, if the French tongue would 
A bear it: yet in his tranſlation he has done tos well, 
| to leave any doubt (with: all his faults) that her' 
| can be ever parallet'd with it. 

Beſides, he could not be ignorant, that Gnding fault 
is the moſt eaſy and vulgar part of a critic : whereas 
nothing ſhews ſo much ſkill: and taſte both, as the th 
being thoroughly fenfible of the ſublimeſt exceHencics, WM 2 

What can we ſay in excuſe of all this? Humanum 
eſt errarr e ſince as good a poet as, I believe, the 
Freneh language is capable of, and as ſharp a critic iſ © 

as any nation can produce, has by too much centu- 
ring Homer ſubjected a tranſlation to cenſure, that 
would have otherwiſe ſtood the teſt of the ſeverel ſen 


adverſary. 
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Bur tines he would needs chuſe that r of 
C criticiſm, I wonder he miſs d a ſtone ſo eaſy to be 
ll . thrown againſt Homer, not for his filing the 1liad i . | 
| with ſo much ſlaughter (for that is to be excuſed, i |" 
ſince a War is not capable of being deſcribed with- Tuff 
out it) but with ſo many various particulars of of ; 


wounds and horror, as ſhew the writeg(I am afraid) 
| fo delighted that way himſelf, as not the leaſt to % 
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being always ſo very movingly painted. Even Hec- 
tor's laſt parting from his ſon and Andromache hard- 
ly makes us amends for his body's being dragged 
thrice round the town. M. de la Motte, in his ſtrong- 
eſt objections about that diſmal combat, has ſuffici- 
ent cauſe to blame his inraged adverſary, who here 
gives an inſtance that it is impoſſible to be violent 
without committing ſome miſtake; her paſſion for 
Homer blinding her too much to perceive the very 
groſſeſt of his failings : by which warning I am be- 
come a little more capable of impartiality, though in 
a diſpute about that very poet for whom I bave the 
greateſt veneration. 

M. D' Acier might have RT A a little, that 
whatever were the motives of M. de la Motte to ſo 
bold a proceeding, it could not darken that fame 
which I am ſure ſhe thinks ſhines ſecurely even after 
the vain attempts of Plato himſelf againſt it; caus'd 
only perhaps by a like reaſon with that of Madam 
D'Acier's anger againſt M. de Ia Motte, namely, the 
finding that in proſe his genius (great as it was) 
could not be capable of the ſublime heights of poetry, 
which therefore he baniſhed out of his commonwealth, 

Nor were theſe objeCtions to Homer any more leſ- 
ſening of her merit in tranſlating him as well as that 
way is capable of, viz. fully, plainly, and elegantly, 
than the moſt admirable verſes can be any diſparage- 
ment to as excellent proſe. 

The beſt. excuſe for all this violence i is, its being 
in a cauſe which gives a kind of reputation even to 
ſuffering, notwithſtanding ever ſo ill a management 
of it, 

The worſt of defending even Homer i in ſuch a paſ- 


Lonate manner, is its * more a root. of her 
Yor, VII. 
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weakneſs, than of his being liable to none: for 
what 1s it can excuſe Homer any more than Hector, 
for flying at the firſt ſight of Achilles? whoſe ter- 


rible aſpect ſure needed not ſuch an inexcuſable | 


fright to ſet it off; and methinks all that account of 
Minerva's reſtoring his dart to Achilles, comes a 
little too late for excuſing Hector's ſo die appre- 


| dents a. the very firſt. 


LC TT... Xx. 
To the Duke menu. 


Sept. 1, 1748. 

AM much honour'd by your Grace's compliance 
with my requeſt, in giving me your opimon of 
the French diſpute concerning Homer; and I ſhall 
keep my word, in fairly telling wherein 1 diſagree 
from you. It is but in two or three very ſmall points, 
hot ſo much of the diſpute, as of the parties con- 
cerned in it. I cannot think quite ſo highly of the 
Lady's learning, tho' I reſpe& it very much. It is 
great complaiſance in that polite nation, to allow her 
to be a critic of an equal rank with her huſband. 
To inſtance no further, his Remarks on Horace ſhew 
more good ſenſe, penetration, and a better taſte of 
his author, and thoſe upon Ariſtotle's Art of Poetry 
more ſkill and ſcience, than any of her's on any 
author whatever v. In truth, they are much more 
flight, dwell more in generals, and are, beſides, for 
the moſt part leſs her own; of which her Remarks 


upon Homer are an example, -where Euſtathius is 


tranſcribed ten times for once that he is quoted: 


* This is a han charadter of that excellent. Critic's mri 
tings, 
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nor is there at all more depth of learning in thoſe 
upon Terence, Plautus, or (where they were moſt * 
wanted) upon Ariſtophanes, only the Greek ſcholia 
upon t latter are ſome of the beſt extant. 
Your Crace will believe me, that I did-not ſearch 
to find defects in a Lady; my employment upon the 
liad forced me to ſee them; yet I have had ſo much 
of the French complaiſance as to conceal her thefts; - 
ſor where-ever I have found her notes to be wholly 
another's (which is the caſe in ſome hundreds) I 
have barely quoted the true proprietor, without ob- 
ſerving upon it. If Madam D'Acier has ever ſeen 
my obſervations, ſhe will be ſenſible of this conduct; 

c but what eſfect it may have upon a lady, I will not 

f anſwer for. 

U In the next place, as to M. de la Motte, I think 
e your Grace hardly does him right, in ſuppoſing he 

, could have no idea of the beauties of Homer's epic 

3 poetry, but what he learn d from Madam D' Acier's 

e proſe tranſlation. There had been a very elegant 
is proſe tranſlation before, that of Monſieur de la Val- 

r terie ; ſo elegant, that the ſtyle of it was cvidently 

if the original and model of the famous Telemaque, 
w Your Grace very juſtly animadverts againſt the too. 
pf great diſpoſition of finding faults in the one, and of 

V confeſſing none in the other: but doubtleſs, as to 
y violence, the lady has infinitely the better of the 
re gentleman. Nothing can be more polite, diſpaſ- 
or ſionate, or ſenſible, than M. de la Motte's manner of 

cs managing the diſpute: and ſo much as I ſee your 
is Grace admires the beauty of his verſe (in which you. 

I: have the ſuffrage too of the Archbiſhop of Cambray) 

L will venture to ſay, his proſe is full as good. I 
think therefore when you ſay, no diſputants even in 

E 2 
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divinity could be more outrageous and uncharitable 
+ than theſe two authors, you are a little too hard 
upon M. de la Motte: not but that (with your 
Grace) I doubt as little of the zeal of commentators. 
as of the zeal of divines, and am as ready to believe 
of the paſſions and pride of mankind in general, that 
(did but the ſame intereſts'go along with them) they 
would carry the learned world to as violent extremes, 
animofities, and even perſecutions, about variety of 
opinions in criticiſm, as everthey did about religion : 
and that, in defect of Scripture to quarrel upon, we 
thould have French, Italian, and Dutch commenta- 
tors ready to burn one another about Homer, Vigil, 
Terence, and Horace. ; 
do not wonder your Grace is ſhocked ; at the 
flight of Hector upon the firſt appearance of Achilles 


commentator, if not a true critic), I will endeavour 
ro excuſe, if not to defend it in my notes on that 
book : and. to ſave myſelf what trouble I can, in- 
ſtead of doing it in this letter, I will draw up the 
ſubſtance of what I have to ſay for it in a ſeparate 
paper, which I'll ſhew your Grace when next we 
meet. I will only deſire you to allow me, that Hec- 
tor was in an abſolute certainty of death, and de- 
preſſed over and above with the conſcience of being 
in an ill cauſe. If your heart be ſo great as not to 
grant the firſt of theſe will fink the ſpirit of a hero, 
you'll at leaſt be fo good as to allow the ſecond may. 
But, I can tell your Grace, no leſs a hero than my 
Lord Peterborow, when a perſon complimented him 
for never being afraid, made this anſwer; Sir, 
ſhew me a danger that. I think an imminent. and 


in the xxii, Iliad. However, (to ſhew myſelf a truc 
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I. E T T ER R XIV. 
From Dr ARBUTHNOT. 


London, Sept. 7, 1914. 
I AM een obliged to you for taking notice 
of a poor old diſtreſſed courtier, commonly the 
moſt deſpiſeable thing in the world. Fhis blow has 
ſo rouſed Scriblerus, that he has recovered his ſenſes, 
and thinks and talks like other nen. From being 
frolicſome and gay, he is turned grave and moroſe. 
His lucubrations ly neglected among old newſpapers, 
caſes, petitions, and abundance of unanſwerable let- 
ters. I wiſh. to God they had been among the pa- 
pers of a noble Lord ſealed up: then might Seri 
blerus have paſſed for the Pretender, and it would 
have been a. moſt excellent and. laberious work for | 
the Flying, Poſt, or ſome ſuch author, to have alle- 
gorized all his adventures into a plot, and found 
out. myſteries ſomewhat. like the Key to the Lock. 
Martin's oſſice is now the ſecond. door on the leſt 
hand in Dover-ſtreet, where he will be glad to ſee 
Dr Parnelle, Mr Pope, and his old friends, to whom 
he can ſtill afford a half pint of claret. It is with 
ſome pleaſure that he contemplates the world ſtill 
buſy, and all mankind at work for him, I have ſeen 
a letter from Dean Swift; he keeps. up his noble 
ſpirit, and, (though like a man knock d down), you. 
may behold him ſtill with a ſtern countenance, and' 
aiming a blow at his adv tp I will add no more, 
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being in haſte, only that I will never forgive you if 
you don't uſe my aforeſaid houſe in Dover-ſtreet 
with the ſamę freedom as you did that in St James's ;; 
for as our friendſhip was not begun upon the rela 
tion of a.courtier, ſo 1 hope it will not end with it. 
I will always be proud to be reckoned amongſt the 
e of your friends and humble ſervants. 


I. 3:7: T EL R XV. 
' To Dr ARBUTENOT-. 


Sept. 70. 

AM glad yot: travels delichted yon ; improve 

you, I am ſure, they could not: you ate not ſo 
much a youth as that, though you run about with 
a king of ſixteen, and (what makes him ſtil} more a 
child). a king of Frenchmen. My own time has been 
more melancholy, ſpent in an attendance upon 
Death, which has ſeized one of our family. My mo- 
ther is ſomething better, though at her advanced. 
age every day is a climacteric. There was joined. 
to this an indifpoſition. of my own, which I ought 
to look upon as a ſlight one compared with my mo- 
ther's, becauſe: my life is not of half the confequence 
to any body that her's is to me. All theſe incidents 
have hindered my more ſpeedy * to you obliging 
letter. | 

The article you inquire of is of as little concern 
to me as you defire it ſhould ; namely, the railing 
papers about the Odyffey. If the book has merit, it 
will extinguiſh all ſuch naſty ſcandal; as the ſun puts 
an end to ſtinks, merely by coming out. | 

I wiſh I had nothing to trouble me more; an ho- 
neſt mind is not in the power of any diſhoneſt one. 


To break its peace there muſt be ſome guilt or con- 
ſciouſneſs, which is inconſiſtent with its own princi- 
ples: not but malice and injuſtice have their day,. 
like ſome poor ſhort-lived vermin that die in ſhoot- 
ing their own. ſtings. Falſehood is folly, (ſays Ho- 
mer), and liars and calumyiators at laſt hurt none 
but themſelves, even in this world; in the next, 'tis- 
charity to lay, God have mercy on them! they were 
the devil's vicegerents upon earth, who is the father 
of lies, and, I 8 has a right o diſpoſe of his 
children. 

I've had an occaſion to make theſe reſlections of: 
late more juſtly than from any thing that concerns 
my writings, for it is one that concerns my morals, 
and (which. I ought to be as tender of as my own) 
the good character of another very innocent perſon, 
who I'm. ſure ſhares your friendſhip no leſs than 1 
do. No creature has better natural diſpoſitions, or 
would act more rightly or reaſonably in every duty, 
did ſhe act by herſelf, or from herſelf; but you 
know it is the misfortune of that family to be go- 
verned like a ſhip; 1 mean, the head guided by the 
tail, and chat PF every wind that blows in it. 
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Y OUR Lordſhip may be ſurprized at the liberty I ub 
I take in writing to you; though vou will al- che 
low me always to remember, that you once permit- WW m 
ted me that honour,” in conjunction with ſome 
others who better deferved it. I hope you will not 
vonder I am ſtill defirous to have you think me your 
| grateful and faithful ſervant ? but. Ti own, Thave an 
ö | ambition yet farther, to make others think me fo, 
| which is the occaſion | T give your Lordſhip the 
trouble of this. Poor Parnelle, before he died, left 8 
me the charge of publiſhing theſe few remains of ] 
his: I have a ſtrong deſire to make them, their au- 
thor, and their publiſher, more confideraBle, by ad- 
dreſſing and dedicating them all to you. There is a 
pleaſure in bearing teſtimony to truth, and a vanity 
perhaps, which at leaſt i is as excuſable as any vanity 
can be, I beg you, my Lord, to allow me to gra- 
tify it in prefixing this paper of honeſt verſes to tlic 
book. I ſend the book itſelf, which, I dare ſay, 
you'll receive more ſatisfaction in-peruſing, than you 
ean from any thing written upon the ſubject of your- 
ſelf : therefore I am a good deal in doubt whether 
you will care for ſuch an addition to it. All- ſhall 
ſay for it is, that 'tis the only dedication I ever writ, 
and ſhall be the only one, whether you. accept of it 
or not; for for I will not bow the knee to a leſs man 
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than my Lord Oxford, and I 1 aan wy red 
cr in my time. 

After all, if your Lordſhip will — Lord 
Harley that I muſt not do this, you may depend up- 
on a ſuppreſſion of theſe verſes, (the only copy 

y whereof I ſend you), but you never ſhall ſuppreſs 
L Wl that great, ſincere, and entire reſpect with which I 
. an always, | 


: My Lord, 

- Your, Ke. 

5 AT.T Lk 

g The Earl of OZToRD to Mr POE 

Cc 

ft SIR, | Brampton-Caſtle, Nov. 6, 1727. 
of ] RECEEFVED your packet, which could not but 
u- MW give me great pleaſure, to ſee you preſerve an 


d- WW old friend in your memory; for it muſt needs be 
; a Wl very agreeable to be remembered by thoſe we highly 
ty Wl value : but then how much ſhame did it cauſe me 
when I read your very fine verſes incloſed ? my mind 
reproached me how far ſhort I came of what your 
great friendſhip and delicate pen would partially de- 
ſcribe me. You aſk my ccnſent to publiſh it: to 
what ſtraits doth this reduce me? I look back in- 
deed to thoſe evenings I have uſefully and pleaſant- 
ly ſpent with Mr Pope, Mr Parnelle, Dean Swift, 
the Doctor, &c. I ſhould be glad the world knew 
you admitted me to your friendſhip, and fince your 
aſſection is too hard for your judgment, I am con- 
tented to let the world know how well Mr Pope can 
write upon a barren ſubject. I return you an exact 
copy of the verſes, that I may keep the original as 
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a teſtimony of the only error you have been guilty 

of. I hope very ſpeedily to embrace you in London, 

and to affure you of the particular eſteem and friend 

ſhip wherewith I am | 
35 Your, &c. 


OXFORD. 
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| Anguſt 27, nu. 
HATEVER ſtudies on the one hand, or 
amuſements on the other, it mad be wy - 
tune to fall into, I ſhall be equally incapable of for- 
getting you in any of them. The taſk I undertook, 
though of weight enough in itſelf, has had a volun- 
tary increaſe by the enlarging my deſign of the 
Notes; and the neceſſity of conſulting a number of 
books haas carried me to Oxford: but, I fear, thro? 
my Lord Haresurt's and Dr Clarke's means, I ſhall 
be more converſant with the pleaſures and company 


ef the place, than with the books and manuſcripts | 


of it. 

I find ſtill el to emp of the — 
gence of the geographers in their maps of old Greece, 
ſince I looked upon two or three more noted names 
in the public libraries here: but with all the care 1 
am capable of, I have ſome cauſe to fear the en- 
graver will prejudiſe me in a few ſituations. I have 
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been forced to write to him in ſo high a ſtyle, that, 


"were my epiſtle intercepted, it would raiſe no ſmall 
- admuration in an ordinary man. There is ſearce an 
order in it of leſs importance than to remove ſuch 
and ſuch mountains, alter the courſe of ſuch and 
ſuch rivers, place a large city on ſuch à coaſt, and 
raze another in another country. I have ſet bounds 

to the ſea, and ſaid to the land, Thus far Halt thou 
2 and no farther . In the mean time, I 
who talk and command at this rate, am in danger 
of loſing my horſe, and ſtand in ſome fear of a coun- 
try juſtice . To difarm me indeed may be but pru- 
dential, conſidering what armies I have at preſent 
on foot, and in my ſervice: an hundred thouſand 
Grecians are no contemptible body; for all that 1 
can tell, they may be as formidable as four thou- 
ſand pricſts ; and they ſeem proper forces to ſend 
againſt thoſe in Barcelona. That ſiege deſerves as 
fine 2 poem as the Hiad, and the machining part of 
poetry would be the juſter in it, as, they fay, the in- 
habitants expect angels from heaven to their aſſiſt» 
ance. May L venture to ſay, who am a Papiſt, and 
fay to you Who are a Papiſt, chat nothing is more 
aſtoniſhing to me, than that people ſo greatly 
warm' d with a ſenſt of liberty ſhould: be capable of 


| ÞDarbouring ſuch weak ſuperſtition, and that ſo much 


bravery and ſo much folly can inhabit the ſame 


breaſts ? 

I could not but take a trip to London on the death 
of the Queen, moved by the common Pokey of 

24 45 

* This relates _ the x map of ancient 8 Jaid 4 by 
our Author in his obſervations on the ſecond Iliad. = 

+ Some of the laws were, atthis oy *put in force * 
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mankind, who leave their own buſineſs to be loox- 
ing upon that of other mens. I thank God that, 
as for myſelf, I am below all the accidents of ſtate- 
changes by my circumſtances, and above them by 
my philoſophy, Common charity of man to man, 
and univerſal good-will to all, are the points I have 
moſt at heart; and, I am ſure, thoſe are not to be 
broken for the ſake of any governors or government. 
I am willing to hope the beſt, and what I more wiſh 
than my own or any particular man's advancement,. 
is, that this turn may put. an end entirely to the 
divifions of Whig : and Tory; that the parties may 
love each other as well as I love them both, or at 
leaſt hurt each other as little as I would either; and 
that our on people may live as quietly as we ſhalt 
certainly let theirs; that is to ſay, that want of 
power itſelf in us, may not be a ſurer prevention of 
harm, than want of will in them. I am ſure, if all 
Whigs and all Tories had the ſpirit of one. Roman 
Catholic that 1 know, it wauld be- well for all Ro- 
man Catholics; and if all Roman Catholics had al- 
ways had that ſpirit, it had been well for all others; 
and we had never been charged with. ſo wicked a 
ſpirit as that of perſecution... 

I agree with you in my ſentiments of the ſtate of 
our nation fince this change: 1 find myſelf juſt in 
the ſame ſituation of mind you deſcribe as your own, 
heartily wiſhing the good, that is, the quiet of my 
country, and hoping a total end of ali the unhappy 
divifions of mankind by party-ſpirit, which at beſt 
but the madneſs of many for the gain of a few. 


I am, Ke. 
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| JT 80 aeat of plaſins fe pom eter, 


dear Sir, written in a ſtyle that ſhews' you full of 
health, and in the midſt of diverſions : I think thoſe 
two things neceffary to a man who has ſuch under- 
takings in hand as yours. All lovers of Homer are 
indebted to you for taking ſo much pains about the 
fituation of his Heroes' kingdoms ;' it wilt not only 
be of great uſe with regard to his works, but to all 
that read any of the Greek hiſtorians ; who generally 
are ill underſtood, through the difference of the maps, 
as to the places they treat of, which makes one think 
ene author contradicts another. You are going to 


ſet us right; and tis an advantage every wur vill | 


gladly fee you engroſs the glory of. | 
- You can draw rules to be free and eaſy from for- 


mal pedants, and teach men to be ſhort and perti- 


nent from tedions commentators. However, I con- 
gatulate your happy deliverance from ſuch authors, 
as you (with all your humanity) cannot with alive 
again to converie with. Critics will quarrel with 
you, if you dare to pleaſe without their leave; and 
zealots will ſhrug up their ſhoulders at a man that 
pretends to go to heaven out of their form, dreſs and 
diet. I would no more make a judgment of an au- 


thor's genius from a damning critic, than I would 


of a man's religion from an unſaving zealot. 
J could take great delight in affording you the 


new glory of making a Barceloniad (if I may venture 


to coin ſuch a word): I fancy you would find a juſter 
parallel-than it ſeems at firſt fight ; for the Trojaps 
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too had a great mixture of folly with their bravery; 


and I am out of countenance for them when I read 
the wiſe reſult of their council, where, after a warm . 
debate between Antenor and Paris about reſtoring , 


Helen, Priam ſagely determines that they ſhall go 


to ſupper. - And as for the Greeks, what can equal 


their ſuperſtition. in ſacrificing an innocent lady ? 
«© Tantum religio potuit, '&c. . . 


have a good opinion. of my politics, ſince they 1 


agree with a man who always thinks ſo juſtly as you. 

] with it were in our power to perſuade all the na- 

tion into as calm and ſteady a diſpoſnion of mind. 
We have received the late melancholy news, with 


the uſual ceremony, of condoling in one breath for 


the loſs of a gracious Queen, and in another rejoicing 


for an illuſtrious King. My views carry me no far- 


ther than to wiſh the peace and welfare of my 


country; and my morals and politics teach me to 
leave all that to be adjuſted by our repreſentatives 
above, and to divine Providence. It is much at one 
to you and me who ſit at the helm, provided they 
will permit us to. ſail quietly in the great ſhip. Am- 


bition is a vice that is timely mortified in us poor 
Papiſts; we ought, in recompence, to- cultivate as 
many virtues in ourſelves as we can, that we may 


be truly great. Among my ambitions, that of 
being a ſincere friend is one of the chief: yet I will 


confeſs that I have a ſecret pleaſure to have ſome of. 


my defcendants know, that. thcir anceſtor was rk 


with Mr OO | | 
Jam, &c. 
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From Mr Brounr. in 


Nov. 1, 1715, 
is an axpbemenit of ng date between: you and 
me, that you ſhould do with my letters juſt as 


you pleaſed, and anſwer therfi at your leiſure; and 
that is as ſoon as I ſhall think you ought. I have 
ſo true a taſte of the ſubſtantial part of your friend- 
hip, that I wave all ceremonials; and am fure to 


make you as many viſits as I can, and leave you to 


return them whenever you pleaſe, aſſuring you they 


ſhall at all times be heartily welcome to me. 
The many alarms we have from your parts, have 
mo effect upon the genius that reigns in our country, 


which is happily turned to preſerve peace and quiet 


among us. What a diſmal ſcene has there been 
opened in the North! what ruin have thoſe unfor- 
tunate raſh gentlemen drawn upon themfelves and 


their miſerable followers, and perchance upon many 


others too, who upon no account would be their fol- 
lowers! However, it may look ungenerous to re- 
proach people in diſtreſs. I don't remember you and 
I ever uſed to trouble ourſelves about politics ; but 


- when any matter happened to fall into. diſcourſe, we 
uſed to condemn. all undertakings that tended to- 


wards the diſturbing the peace and quiet of our 
country, as contrary to the notions we had of mora- 
lity and religion, which oblige us, on no pretence 
whatſoever, to violate the laws of charity. How 
many lives have there been loſt in hot blood, and 
how many more are there like to be taken off in 
cold! If the broils of the nation affect you, come 
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down to me, and though. we are farmers, you. 
know Eumeus made his friends welcome., You ſhall: 
here worſhip the echo at your eaſe; indeed we are 
forced to do ſo, becauſe we can't hear the firſt- 
report, and. therefore are obliged to liſten to the. 
ſecond; which, for ſecurity fake, I do not always. | 
believe neither 

Tis a great many years ſince I fell in love with. 
the character of. Pomponius Atticus: I long'd to imi-- 
tate him a little, and have contriv'd hitherto, to be, 
like him, engaged in no party, but to be a faithful 
friend to ſome in both: I find myſelf very well in. 
this way hitherto, and live in a certain peace of mind. 
by it, which, I am perſuaded, brings a man more 
content. than all the perquiſtes of wild ambition. 
1 with pleaſure join with you in wiſhing, nay I am 


not aſhamed to ſay, in praying for the welfare, tem- 
poral and eternal, of all mankind. How much more 


affeQionately then ſhall I do ſo for you! ſince I am 
in a molt particular nr and with. all ſincerity, 
Yours, &c.. 


512088 18 7 * R IV. 
8 | 5 Jan. 21, 1715, - 16. 
1 kNow of des that will be ſo intereſting to- 
you at preſent, as ſome circumſtances of the laſt 
act of that eminent comic poet, and our friend, Wy- 
cherley. He bad often told me, as I doubt not he 
did all his acquaintance, that he would marry as 
ſoon as his life was deſpair'd of : accordingly, a few 
days before his death, he underwent the ceremony : 
and join'd togethqr thoſe two ſacraments which, wife 
men ſay, ſhould be the laſt we receive; for, if you 
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obſerve, Matrimony is placed after Extreme Unctian 
is our Catechiſm, as a kind of hint of the order of to 
time in which they are to be taken. The old man 
then lay down, fatisfied in the · oonſeience of having 
by this one act paid his. juſt, debts, obliged a wo- 
man, who (he was told) kad mexit, and ſhewn an 
heroic reſentment of the ill uſage of his next heiy, 
Some hundred pounds which he had. with the lady * 
diſcharged thoſe debts; a: jointure of four hundred . a 
azycar made her a recompence; and the nephew he | 
left to comfort himſelf as well as he could, with the I For 
miſerable remains of a mortgaged eſtate... I ſaw our WM his 
friend twice after this was. dane, leſs. peeviſh in his the 
ſickneſs than he uſed to be in his health; neither ¶ pec 
much afraid of dying, nor (which. in him. had been fro 
more likely) much aſhamed, of marrying.. The even · ¶ ſuc 
ing before he expired, he called his young wife to fol 
the bed-fide, and earneſtly entreated her not to deny - the 
him one requeſt, the laſt he ſhould make. Upon her giv 
aſſurances of conſenting to it, he told. her, My dear, tho 
« it is only this, that you-will never-marry an old tall 
man again.” I cannot help remarking, that ſick - fa 
neſs, which often deſtrays both. wit and wiſdom, yet I this 
ſeldom has power to remove that talent which we. tho 
call Humour: Mr Wycherley ſhewed his, even in this con 
laſt compliment; though I think his requeſt a little ¶ ane 
hard, for why ſhould he bar her from doubling her eac 
jointure on the ſame. eaſy terms? Na 
So trivial as theſe circumſtances are, I.thould not not 
be diſpleaſed myſelf to know ſuch trifles, when they MW 1 
concern or chatacteriſe any eminent perſon. The eon 
wiſeſt and wittieſt-of men are-ſeldom wiſer or wittiez-- ſ ing 
8 than. others in. theſe ſober moments; at leaſt, our I fey 
fiend ended much in the character he had lived in- Ree 
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to him as a play-wright. * 
„ Servetur ad imum 1 
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7 5 Feb. 10. 17 PE "Ro 
el PACINO foe country, whither Me 
Rowe accompanied me, and paſs'da week in the 
Foreſt, - I need not tell you how much a man of 
his turn entertained me; but I muſt acquaint you 
there is a vivacity and gaiety of ' diſpoſition almoſt - 
peculiar to him, which makes it impoſſible to part 
from him without that \uneaſineſs which generally 
ſucceeds 'all-onr pleaſures.” I have been juſt taking a 
folitary walk by-moon-ſhine, full of reflections on 


the tranſitory nature of all human delights; and 
giving my thoughts a looſe in the contemplation of 


thoſe ſatisfactions which probably we may hereaſter 
taſte in the company of 'feparate ſpirits, when we 
mall range the walks above, and perhaps gaze on 
this world at as vaſt a diſtance as we now do on 
thoſe worlds. The pleaſures we are to enjoy in that 
converſation, muſt- undoubtedly be of a nobler kind: 
and (not unhkely) may proceed from the diſcoveries. 
each ſhall communicate to another, of God and of 
ma for the een of n can 1 
The "higheſt dene we receive Bey: — 
company is, mirth, which-at the beſt is but a flutter» 
ing unquiet motion, that beats about the breaſt for a. 
few moments, and after leaves it void and empty. 
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keeping good company, even the beſt, is but a letk. 
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ſhameful art of loſing. time. What we, here call 
ſcience and ſtudy, are little betzer 2: the greater 
number of arts to which we apply ourſelves axe mere 
groping in the dark; and even the ſearch of our moſt 
important concerns in a future, being, is but a need- 
leſs, anxious, and uncertain haſte to be knowing, 
ſooner than we can, what without allſthis ſolicitude 
we ſhall know a little later. We are but curious im- 
pertinents in the caſe of futurity. Tis not our buſi- 
neſs to be gueſſing what the ſtate of ſonls ſhall be, 
but to be doing hat may make our own ſtate hap- 
a PY 3 ; we cannot be knowing, but we can be virtuous, 
If this be my notion of a great part of that high 
ſcience, Divinity, you will be ſo civil as to imagine 
J lay no mighty ſtreſs upon the reſt. Even of my 
darling poetry I really make no other uſe, than 
horſes of the bells that gingle about their ears (tho 
now and: then they toſs their heads as if. they were 
A ANT 19g Mw. 
rily. 7 
Tour obſervations. on the narrow conceptions of 
wankind in the point of friendſhip, confirm me in 
what I was. ſo fortunate as at my firſt knowledge of 
you to hope, and ſince ſo amply to experience. Let 
me take fo much decent pride and dignity upon me, 
as to tell you, that but for opinions like theſe which 
I diſcovered in your mind, I had never made the 
trial I have done; which has ſucceeded ſo much to 
2 and, I believe, not leſs to your ſatis faction: 
„it I know you right, your pleaſure is greater in 
2 me, than I — ADORE W falls 
in my power to. oblige. ou. e 
Your remark, that the — of opinions in po- 
litics ar religion is often rather a gratiication,. than 
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conſider the beautiful order of Nature in her varia 


t 

* | 
e tions, makes me think you have not conſtrued Jos 
6. Ml annes Secundus wrong. In the verſe which precedes 


L chat which you quote, Bene nota fides, as I take ity 


„ Wl does no way bögnity the Roman Catholic religion, 


tho Secundus was of it. I think it was a generous 


That it vas not improbable but that God might be 
delighted with the various methods of worſhipping 
him which divided the whole world. I am pretty 


to the moderu tyrants in faith, than we could have 
deen * qualified for Lictors to Procruſtes, when he 
converted refractory members Wich the rack. In a 
word, I can only repeat to you what, I think, I have 
formerly ſaĩd; that I as little fear God will damn a 
man who has charity, pr 6 rr 
1 S- 


ex- J 

of POOR. 
in 4. E 2 TD * A vi. | as ad 
> of * 6558 March 20. t915,-16. © | 
Let | FIND that u real, convern is nor only a hin- 
me, dranee to ſpeaking, but to writing too: the more 
ich {time we give ourſelves to think over one's own or 4 


the iriend's unbappineſs, the more unable we grow to 


to Nerpreſs the grief that proceeds from it. It is as nas 
on : N lural to delay à letter at ſuch a feaſon as this, as to 


end to entertain people with trifling infignificant 
2 of ſorrow on the one band, or unſea- 
e and forced gaieties on the other. Tis a 
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an objection, to people who have ſenſe enough te ' 


mought, and one that flowed from un ezalted mind, 


ſure you and I ſhould no more make good inquiſitors 


_—_ . 
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d a melancholy viſit to a perſon one cannot re- 
leve, One is aſhamed, in that eireumſtance, to pre- 
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„ LETTERS TO AN D 
kind of profanation of things ſacred, to treat ſo ſo 
lemn a matter as a generous voluntary fuffering, 
with compliments, or heroic gallantries. Such a 
mind as yours has no need of being ſpirited up into 
honour, or, like a weak woman; praiſed into an opi- 
nion of its own virtue.” Tis enough to do and ſuf- 
fer what we ought ;; and men ſhould know, that the 
noble power of ſuffering bravely, is as far above that 
of enterpriſing ' greatly, as an unblemiſhed con- 
ſeience and inflexible reſolution are above an acci- 
dental flow of ſpirits, or a ſudden tide of blood. If 
the whole religious buſineſs of mankind be included 
in reſignation to our Maker, and charity to our fcl- 
low-creatures, there are now ſome people who give 
us as good an opportunity of practiſing the one, as | **< 
theraſtlves have given an inſtance of the violation of WW © 
the other. Whoever is really brave, has always this 
comfort when he is oppreſſed, that he knows himſelf 
to be ſuperior to thoſe who injure him; for the 
greateſt power on earth can no ſooner do him that 
injury, but the brave man can make bimfelf greater 
by forgiving i it. | 

H it were generous to ſeek for alleviating conſo- 
lations in a calamity of ſo much glory, one might 
ſay, that to be ruined thus in the groſs, with a whole 
people, is but like periſhing in the general confla- 
gration, r ne we can nn is 5 behind 
us. 

Methinks, the eee left capa- 
ble of doing, is to endeavour to lighten each other's 
load, and (oppreſſed as we are) to ſuccour ſuch as are 
yet more oppreſſed. If there are too many who can- 
not be aſſiſted but by what we cannot give, our mo- 

ney, there are yet others who may be relieved by 
. _— 


- 
— 


chearfulneſs. The misfortunes of private families, 
the miſunderſtandings of people whom diſtreſſes make 
ſuſpicious, the coldneſſes of relations whom change 
of religion may diſunite, or the neceſſities of half- 
ruined eſtates render unkind to each other; theſe at 


leaſt may be ſoftened, in ſome degree, by a general 


well-managed humanity among ourſelves, if all thoſe 
who have your principles of belief, had alſo your 
ſenſe and conduct. But indeed moſt of them have 


given lamentable proofs of the contrary; and tis to 


be apprehended that they who want ſenſe, are only 
religious through - weakneſs, and good · natured thro 

ſhame. Theſe are narrow - minded creatures, that ne- 
ver deal in eſſentials, their faith never looks n 
ceremonials, nor their charity beyond relations. 

poor as I am, I would gladly relieve any 9 

conſcientious French refugee at this inſtant: what 
muſt my concern then be, when I perceive ſo many 
anxieties now tearing thoſe hearts which I have de- 
fired a place in, and clouds of melancholy riſing on 
thoſe faces which J have long looked upon with af- 
fection? I begin already to feel both what ſome ap- 
prehend, and what others are yet too ſtupid to ap- 


prehend. I grieve with the old, for ſo many addi- 


tional inconveniences and chagrins, more than their 
ſmall. remain of life ſeemed deſtined to undergo; 
end with the young, for ſo many of thoſe gaitties.and 


pleaſures (the portion of youth) which they will, by 


this means, be deprived of. This brings into my 

mind one or other of thoſe I love beſt, and among 

them the widow and fatherleſs, late of ——, As I 

am certain no people living had an earlier and truer 

ſenſe of athers' misfortunes, or a more . re- 
Vol. VII. G 
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our counſel, by our countenance, and even by our 
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ſignation as to what might be their own, ſoFearneſt- 
ly wiſh that whatever parts they muſt bear, may be 
rendered as ſupportable to ET is in * 


of any friend to make it. 

But I know you have — me in this-thought, 
as you always will in any thing that is good or ge- 
nerous ; I fiad, by. a letter of your Lady's, (which I 


have ſeen), that their caſe and tranquillity js part of 


your care. I believe there's ſome fatality in it, that 
you ſhould: always, from time to time, be doing thoſe 
particular things that make me enamoured of you. 

1 write this from Windſor - foreſt, of which I am 


.come-to take my laſt look. We here bid our neigh- 
bours adieu, much as thoſe who go to be hanged do 


their fellow-priſoners, who .are condemned to follow 
them a few weeks aſter. I parted from honeſt Mr 
D*** with tendernefs; and from old Sir William 
Trumbal- as from a venerable prophet, foretelling 
with lifted hands the miſeries to come, from which 


be is juſt going to be removed himſelf. 


Perhaps, now I have learnt ſo far. as 
% Nos dulcia linquimus arva; 


my next leſſon may be 


Nos patriam fugimus.” 
Let that, and all elſe be as Heaven et T have 
provided juſt enough to keep me a man of .honour, 
I believe you and I ſhall never be aſhamed of each 
other. I know I with my country well; and, if it 


undoes me, it ſhall not make me wiſh it otherwiſe, 


, . c = 
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From Mr Bon r. 


March 24, mee. 
Y OUR letters give me a gleam of ſatisfaction, in 


the midſt of a very dark and cloudy ſituation of 


thoughts, which it would be mare than human to he 


exempt from at this time, when our homes muſt ei- 
ther be left, or be made too narrow for us to turi in. 


Poetically ſpeaking, T ſhould lament the loſs Wind- 


ſor-foreſt and you fuſtain of each other, but that, 
methinks, one can't ſay you are parted, becauſe you 


will live by and in one another, while verſe is verſe. 
This conſideration hardens me in my opinion rather 


to congratulate you, ſince you have the pleaſure of 
the proſpect whenever you take it from your ſheif, 


and at the ſame time the ſolid caſſl you-ſold-it for, 
of which Virgil in his exile knew nothing in thoſe 
days, and which will make every place caſy to you. 


I, for my part, am not ſo happy; my parva rura are 
faſtened to me, ſo that I can't exchanye them, as you: 


have, for more portable means of ſubſiſtence : and 
yet I hope to gather enough to make the patriam ſu- 
gimus ſupportable to me: tis what I am reſobved- 
on, with my penate. If therefore you aſk me, to 
whom ſhall you complain? I will exhort you to leave 


lazineſs, and the elms of st James's Park, and chuſe 
to join the other two propoſals in one, ſafety and 


friendſhip, (the laſt of which is a good motive for 
moſt things, as the other is for almoſt every thing), 
and go with me. where War will not reach us, nor 
paltry Conſtables ſuminon us to veſtries. 


The future epiſtle you flatter me with, will ind 
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me till here, and I think I may be here a month 
longer. Whenever 1 go from Hence, one of the few 
reaſons to make me regret my home will be, that L 
Wall not have the pleaſure of ſaying to you, 
Hie tamen hanc mecum poteris * 
na gk 
which would have render'd this place more agree- 
able thap ever it elſe could be to me; for 1 Proteſt 
it is with, the utmoſt fincerity that I aſſure you l am 
. 
e 
6 Your, Ke. 


e ee e R 1 
June 22, 1710. 


15 a 3 both to public and private affairs may 
plead a lawful.excuſe in behalf of a negligent cor- 


_ reſpondent, I have really a very good title to it. I 


cannot ſay whether tis a felieity or unhappineſs, that 
tam obliged at this time to give my whole applica- 
tion to Homer; hen, without that employment, my 
thoughts muſt turn upon what is leſs agreeable, the 
violence, madneſs, and reſentment of modern War- 
makers *, which are likely to prove (to ſome people 
at leaſt) more fatal, than the ſame Enphtocuan Achul- 
les did to his unfortunate countrymen. 
Though the change of my ſcene of life, from Wind 
ſor - foreſt to the fide of the Thames, be one of the 
grand æras of my days, and may be called a no- 
table period in ſo inconſiderable a hiſtory; yet you 
can ica eo imagine any hero paſſing from one ſtage of 
life to another with ſo much tranquillity, ſo eaſy a 


22 


#* This was written in the year of the affair of Preſton, 
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rranfit ion, and fo laudable a behaviour. I am be- 


come ſo truly a <itizen-of the world, (according to 
Plato's expreſſion): that I look with equal indiſſe- 
rence on what I have left, and on hat I have gain- 
ed. The times and amuſements paſt are not more 
like a dream to me, than thoſe which are preſent: 1 
ly in a refreſhing kind of inaction, and have one 
comfort at leaſt from obſcurity, that the darkneſs 
helps me to ſleep the better. I now and then reflect 
upon the enjoyment of my friends, whom, I fancy, 
remember much as ſeparate ſpirits do us, at tender 
intervals, neither interrupting their owa employ- 
ments, nor altogether careleſs of ours, but in general 
conſtantly wiſhing us well, and in. to· en us 
one day in their company. 5 
To grow indifferent to the wks is to grow th 5 
loſophical, or religious (which ſoever of thoſe turns 
we chance to take): and indeed the world is ſuch a 
thing, as one that thinks pretty much muſt either 
laugh at or be angry with: but if we laugh at it, they 
ſay we are proud and if we are angry with it, they 
ſay we are ill natur d. So the moſt politic way is to 
ſeem always better pleas d than one can be, greater 
admirers, greater lovers, and in ſhort greater fools 
than we really are: fo ſhall we live comfortably with : - 
our families, quietly with our neighbours, favoured - 
by our maſters, and happy with our. ra tent 
——— een nn e 


eee T T. K * eee Lo 
3 941 12 We 

PPHINK your Wer ak was like a good 

man's leaving the world, with the bleſſed con- 


lente of havivg ated well in it; and I hope you 
G 3 
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have received your reward, in being happy where 
you are. I believe; in the religious country you in- 
habit, you'|Lbe better pleaſed to find I confider you 
in this light, than if I:compared you to thoſe Greeks 
and Remans whoſe cquſtaney in ſuffering - pain, and 
whoſe reſolution in purſuit of. a, generous end, _ 
would ratherimitate than boaſt of. 
But I had a melancholy hint the. other day, as if 
you were yet a martyr- to the fatigue your virtue 
made you undergo on this. ſide the water. I beg, f 
your healtly be reſtored to you, not to deny me the 
joy of knowing it. Your endeayours of. ſervice and wh 
good advice to the poor Papiſts, put me in mind of lie 
Noah's preaching forty years to. thoſe folks that were an. 
to be drowned at laſt. At the worſt I heartily with MW ia 
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your Ark may find'an-- Arrarat; and the wife and F 
family (the hopes of the good patriarch) land ſafely WW the 
after the-deluge, upon the ſhore of Totneſs. zea 


If i durſt mix prophane with ſacred hiſtory, I would cou 
chear you with the old tale of Brutus the wandering the 
"Trojan, who found on that very coaſt Ny end the 
of his peregrinations and adventures. 

I have very lately read Jeſſery of n (to 
whom your Cornwall is not. a little beholden) in the 
tranſlation of a clergyman' in- my neighbourhood. 
The poor-man is highly concerned to vindicate Je- 
fery's veracity as an hiſtorian; and. told me he was 
perfectly aſtoniſhed, we of the Roman communion 
could doubt of the legends of his Giants, while we 
believe thofe of our Saints. I am forced to make a 
fair compoſition with him; and, by crediting ſome 
of the wonders of Corinzus and Gogmagog, havc 
brought him. ſo far already, that he ſpeaks reſpe&- 
fully of St Chriſtopher's carrying Chriſt, and the re- 


s 
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ſuſcitation of St Nicholas Tolentine's chicken. Thus 
we proceed: apace in nis other from all 
manner of infidelity. 1 

Ajax and Hector are no more r 
Corinæus and Arthur, than the Guelphs and Ghi- 
bellines are to the Mohocks of ever dreadful | 
This amazing writer has made me. lay. afide Homer ; 
for a week, and, when I take him up again, I ſhall - 
be very. well prepared. to tranſlate, with belief and 
reverence, the ſpeech of Achilles's horſmſe. 

You'll. excuſe all this trifling, or any thing elſe 
which prevents a ſheet fulk of compliment; and be- 
leve there is nothing more true (even more true than 


any thing in Jeffery is falſe) than I . a con- 
ſtant affection for you, and. am, &c. 5 


P. S. I know you. will take part in rejoicing far - 

the Oe of Prince Eugene over the Turks, in the 
zeal you beax to the Chriſtian intereſt; though your 

couſin of Oxford (with whom I dined yeſterday) ſays 
there is no other difference in the Chriſtians beating 
the Turks, or the Turks beating the Chriſtians, than 
whether the Emperor ſhall firſt declare war againſt : 
Spain, or Spain. declare it. againſt the Emperor. . 


* 


„ K Ke , 


"UE Wot 4 77 
* E tins you a propoſed to me is what at pre- 

ſent I am the moſt unfit man in the old tg an- 
ſyer; by my loſs of one of che · beſt of fathers. 

He had lived in ſuch a courſe of temperance. as was 
enough to make the longeſt life agreeable to him, and 
in ſuch. a, courſe of piety as ſufficed to make, the 
moſt ſudden death fo alſo. Sudden indeed it was: 
however, I heartily beg of God. to give me ſuch. a one, 
*. I can lead ſuch a life. L leave. him to the. 


* 
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mercy of God, and to the piety of a religion that cz. 
tends beyond the grave, Si gue eſt en cura, &c. 
Hie has left me to the tickliſh management of ſo 
natrow a fortune, that any one falſo ſtep would be 
fatal. My mother is in that Hliſpirited ſtate of reſig ler, 
nation, which is the effect of long, lifez and the lb Nene 
of what is dear to us. We are really each of us in « ber 
want of a friend, of ſuch an humane turn as yourſell, WW yo 
to make almoſt any thing deſirable to us. I feel 92 
your abſence more than ever, ad the fame time [ can you, f 
leſs expreſs my regards to you than ever; and ſhal of \ 
make this, which is the moſt fincere letter I ever vii don't 
to you, the ſhorteſt and fainteſt perhaps of any youſW,...1; 
have. received. Tis enough if you reflect, that Hand 1, 
barely to remember any perſon when one's mind is. con 
taken up with a ſenſible. ſorrow; is a great degree of you A. 
friendſhip. . I can ſay no more but that I love you, sir An 
and all that are yours; and that I wiſh it may be fall 
very long before any of yours ſhall feeł for you what may oc 


riſing 
ſure, 

amuſe 
in thi 


e pa Mug b e Adieu. me's f 
ſamet h 

AJ, 1 E T; E R XI. were, 

Rentcomb in Glouceſter ſhire, Oct. 3, 1721. cad, « 

| your kind. letter has overtaken me here, for [ Lliging 
have been in and about this country ever finceſÞ"} han 

your departure. I am well pleaſed to date this from Ps 
quit m 


a place ſb well known to Mrs Blount, where I write 

as if I were dictated to by her anceſtors, whoſe face 
are all upon me. I fear none ſo much as Sir Chriſte 
pher Guife, who, being in his ſhirt, ſeems- as ready 
to combat me, as her own Sir John was to demolih 
Duke Lancaſtere. I dare ſay your lady will rec 
lect His figure. I look d upon the manſion, wall 
and: terraces, the plantations, and Nopes} which NC ar 

ture has made to command a variety of valleys anc | 


* 


* 
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riſing woods, with-a veneration mixed with a plea- 
ſure, that repreſented her to me in thoſe puerile 
amuſements which engaged her ſo many years. ago 
in this place. I fancied I ſaw her ſober over a ſam- 
pler, or gay over a jointed baby. I dare ſay ſhe did 
one thing more, even in thoſe early times; © remem-- 
« ber'd her Creator iu the days of her youth,” 

You deſcribe ſo well your hermitical ſtate. of life; 
that none of the ancient anchorites could go beyond: 
you, for a cave in a rock, with a fine ſpring, or any 
of the accommodations that beſit a ſolitary : only I 
don't remember to have read, that any of thoſe ve- 
Wocrable and holy perſonages took with them a lady, 
"Wand begat ſons and daughters. You muſt modeſtly 
be content. to be accounted a patriarch; but were 
you a-little younger, 1 ſhould'rather rank you with. 
„ir Amadis and his fellows. If piety be ſo romantic, 
I hall turn hermit in good earneſt; for, J ſee, one 
Mmay go ſo far as to be poetical, and bope to ſave 

ne's ſoul. at the fame time. I really wiſh myſelf 
ſamething more, that is, a Prophet; for I with I 
vere, as Habakkuk, to be taken by the hair of the 
ead, and viſit. Daniel in his den. You are very 

[Mob liging in ſaying, I have now a · whole family upon 


ey hands to whom to diſcharge the part of a friend. 
aſſure you, I like them all fo well, that I will never 


quit my hereditary right to them; you have made- 
e yours, and conſequently. them mine. I ſtill fe 
them walking on my green at Twickenham, and. 
eratefully remember, not only their green gowns, but 
the inſtructians they gave me ho to ſlide down and 
trip up the ſteepeſt ſlopes. of my mount. 5 


dau; and know. me for what I Ml that i is, OE 
Your, 6 Kc. 
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Pray think of me ſometimes, as I ſhall” often of. 
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* * 1 x2 am 4 f 
oa. 27, 72, *A 
your very kind and. obliging manner of enquirinę i 
after me, among the firſt concerns. of life, at your W N 
reſuſcitation, ſhould have been ſooner anſwered and MW I 
acknowledged: I fincerely regoice at your recovery put, I 
from an illneſs which gave me leſs pain than it did of his 
you, only from my ignorance of ir. I ſhould haveMiity * 
elſe been ſeriouſly and deeply afflited, in the thought 
of your danger by a fever. I think it a fine and nx 
tural thought, which 1 lately read in a letter of Mon- 
taigne's publiſhed by P. Coſte, giving an account of 
the laſt words of an intimate friend of his : . Adieu, 
* my friend!. the pain I feel will ſoon be over; but 
*I grieve for that you are to feel, which 1s to lay 
ye you r 
I join with your family i in giving God'thanks for 
lending us a worthy man fomewhat longer. Then w 
comforts you receive from their attendance, put my 
in mind of what old Fletcher of Saltoune ſaid one 
day to me: © Alas, I have nothing to do but to die 
% J am a poor individual; no creature to wiſh, or i 
« fear, for my life or death: tis the only reaſon 
* have to repent being a ſingle man; now 1 grov 
« old, I am like a tree without a prop, and withouy 
young trees. to grow round me, for company ane 
1 defence. 

I hope the gout will ſoon 25 aſter the fever, anWhore th 
all evil things remove far from you. But pray ti 
me, when will you move towards us ? if you had at 
interval to get hither, I care not what fixes you aſte 
wards, except the gout. Pray come, and never {t 
from us again. Do away your dirty acres, caſt then 
to dirty people, ſuch as in the ſcripture · phraſe poſſeſ 
the land. Shake off your carth. like the noble aui 

mal 1 in Milton, 


TROM E DW. BLOUNT, 18 25 
The tawny lion, pawing to get free | 


« His hinder parts, he ſptings as broke from wad 


| © And rampant ſhakes his briaded mane: eee 
The lizard, and the tyger, as the mole 

* Rifing, the crumbled earth above them threw 

© In hillocks?” 
But, I believe, Milton ne det de w 
of his ſhould be applied to a man felling a parcel of 
ficty acres: though in the mam I think, it may 
have. ſome reſemblanee: for, God knows ! this little 
ſpace of ground nouriſhes, buries, and confines us, 
as that of Eden did thoſe creatures, till we can ſhake 

it looſe, at leaſt in our affections and defires. 
Believe, -dear Sir, I truly love and value you: let 
Irs Blount know that ſhe is in the liſt of my Me- 
mento, Domine, famuloram famularumque, &c. My poor 
mother is far from well, declining; and I am watch- 
ng over her, as we watch an expiring taper, that 
en when it looks brighteſt, waſtes faſteſt. I am 
Mas you will ſee from the whole air of this letter) 
IC bn Sp SEC ERPE VER 
ier ge | 
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LETTER XIII. 


| | 27 June 27, 1723. 

0U-may ty Wes the juſtice to think no man 
is more your ſincere well-wiſher than myſelf, .or 
re the ſincere well-wiſher of your whole family; 


f envy to you all, for loving one another fo well; 
nd for enjoying the ſweets of that life which can 
nly be taſted by people of good-will, 


ef And from a deſart baniſh ſolitude.” + 


ith all uhich, I cannot deny but T have a mixture 


They from att ſhades the darkneſs can exclude, | 
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Torbay is a paradiſe, and a ſtorm is but an amuſe. 
ment to ſuch people. If you drink tea upon a pro- 
montory that overhangs the ſea, it is preferable to 
an aſſembly; and the whiſtling of the wind better 
muſic to contented and loving minds, than the oper; 
to the ſpleenful, ambitious, diſeaſed, diſtaſted, and 
diſtracted ſouls which this world affords; nay, this 
world affords no other, Happy they, who are ba- 
niſhed from us! but happier they, who can baniſh 
themſelves; or, more properly, baniſh the world from | 
them! 4 Y 
Alas! 1 live at Twickenham | | 

I take that period to be very ſublime, and to in · Pe f. 

clude more than a hundred ſentences. that might be 8 


writ to expreſs diſtraction, burry, multiplication of i L a 
nothings, and all the fatiguing perpetual buſine6 of i . 
having no buſineſs to do. You'll wonder I reckon joy 
tranſlating. the Odyſſey as nothing: but whenever 1 
I think ſeriouſly, (and of late I have met with 6 22 


many occaſions of thinking ſeriouſly, that I begin 
never to think otherwiſe) I cannot but think theſe "NF 
things very idle; as idle as if a beaſt of burden a 


ſhould. go on jingling his bells, without bearing Out 1 
any thing valuable about him, or ever ſerving bis very 
maſter. | work 
life's vain amuſcments,amzdſt which we dwell 2 


* Not weigh'd, or underſtood, by the Kim god tho 
« of hell!” “ yi 
ſaid a heathen poet; as he is tranſlated by a Chr ik 
ſtian biſhop, who has, firſt by his exhortations, an f 
ſince by his example, taught me to think as becomes 1 
a reaſonable creature but he is gone! 4 lopi 
I remember I promiſed to write to you, as ſoon as 
T ſhould hear you were got home. Tou mult loc 


— | 3 iy. Vol. 


tual a correſpondent I ſhall-henceforward be able or 
not able to be, God knows: but he knows I ſha!l 


ever be a punctual and gratefnl friend, and all the 


good wiſhes of ſuch an one wilhever attend you. 


E D- T BK XIV. 


Twick'nam, Jane 2) 1516. 

yoo ew yourſelf a juſt man and a friend, ih 

thoſe gueſſes and ſuppoſitions you make at the 
poſſible reaſons of my ſilence, every ene of which 
is a true one. As to forgetfulneſs of you, or yours, 
I aſſure you the promiſcuous converſations of the 
town ſerve only to put me in mind of better, and 
more quiet, to be had in a corner of the world (un- 
diſturbed, innocent, ſerene, and ſenſible) with ſuch 


as you. Let no acceſs of any diſtruſt make you think 


of me differently in a cloudy day, from what you do 
in the moſt ſunſhirly weather. Let the young ladies 


be aſſured I make nothing new in my gardens, witli- 


Gut wiſhing to ſee the print of their fairy ſteps in 
every part of them. 1 have put the laſt. hand to my 
works of this kind, in happily finiſhing the ſubter- 
rancous way and grotto: I there found a ſpring of 
the cleareſt water, which falls in a perpetual rill, 
that echoes through the cavern day and night. From 
the river Thames you fee through my arch, up a walk 
of the wilderneſs, to a kind of open temple, wholly 
com poſed of ſhells in the ruſtic manner; and from 
that diſtance under the temple you look down thro” 
a ſlopitig arcade of trees, and ſee the ſails on the 
nver paſſing ſuddenly and vaniſhing, as through 
a perſpective glaſs, When you ſhut the doors uf 

Vol. VII. H >. 4000 
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en this as the firſt day I've been myſelf, and paſs 
over the mad interval un-imputed to me. How punc+ © ' 
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this grotto, it becomes on the inſtant, from a lumi · 
nous room, a camera obſcura; on the walls of which 
- all objects of the river, hills, woods; and boats, are 
forming a moving picture in their viſible radiations; 
and when you have a mind to light it up, it affords 
you a very different ſeene: it is finiſhed with ſhells, 
interſperſed with pieces of looking-glaſs, in angular 
forms; and in the cieling is a ſtar of the ſame ma- 1 
terial, at which when a lamp (of an orbicular figure | 
of thin alabaſter) is hung in the middle, a thouſand fron 
pointed rays glitter, and are reflected over · the place. to- te 
There are connected to this grotto by 4 harröwer than 
paſſage two porehes, one towards the river of ſmooth cum! 
ſtones full of light, and open; the other toward the fify | 
| garden, ſhadow'd with trees, rough with ſhells, flints, in m. 
and iron ore. The bottom is paved with ſimple pock 
pebble, as is alſo the adjoining walk up the wilder- | 
neſs to the temple, ina the natural-taſte, agreeing not 
ill with the little dripping murmur,; and the aquatic 
idea of the whole place. It wants nothing to com- 
plete it, but a good' ſtatue with an inſcription, like 
that beautiful antique one which you know I am 


ſo fond of, 
* Hujus Nympha loci, facri cuſtodia fontis, 
3 „ Dormio, dum blandz fentio murmur aquæ. 
% Parce\menm, quiſquis tangis cava . 
> ſomnum . 
% Rumperè; ſi bibas, five lavere, tace.” 1 

"Nymph of the rot, theſe facred ſprings I Keep. I is c. 
And to the murmur of theſe waters ſleep; i 
Ah ſpare my ſhumbers, gently tread the cave! to look 
And drink in ſilence, or in filence lave! bours, 


You'll think I have been very poetical in this de- in citie 
<{cription, but it is pretty near the truth. I wiſh you BW Io; 


&& 
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were here to bear teſtimony how little it owes to art, 
nnn or the image I give of it. 
enn 


JE: x E R. xv. 


Sept. 13, 1725. - 
SHOULD be aſham'd to own- the receipt of a 
very kind letter from you, two whole months 
from the date of this, if I were not more aſhamed 
to.tell a lie, or to make an excuſe, which is worſe - 
than a lie, for being built upon ſome probable cir- 
cumſtance, it makes uſe of a degree of truth to fal- 
hfy with, and is a lie guarded. Your letter has been 
in my pocket in conſtant wearing, till that, and the 
pocket, and the ſuit, are worn out; by which means 
] have read it forty- times, and I find by ſo doing 
that I have not enough conſidered and reflected 
upon many others you have obliged me with; for 
true friendſhip, as they ſay of good writing, will 
bear — a theuſand- times, and ſtill diſcover 
new beauties. 

I have had a fever; a mort one but a violent: 11 
am now well; ſo-1t-ſhall take-up no more of this 
paper. 

[ begin now to expect you in town, to make the 
winter to come mare tolerable to us both: The ſum- 
mer is a kind of heaven, when we wander in a pa- 
ndiſaical ſcene among groves and gardens; but at 
this ſeaſon we are, like our poor firſt parents, turn d 
out of that agreeable though ſolitary life, and forced 
to look about for more people to help to bear our la- 
bours, to get into warmer en, and live together 
in cities, 

Ihope you wes ſince perfectly reſtor d, and 

| H 3 | | 
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riſen from your gout, happy in the delights of 2 
contented family, ſmiling at ſtorms, laughing at 
greatneſs, merry over a Chriſtmas-fire, and exerciſing 
all the functions of an old patriarch, in charity and 
hoſpitality. I will not tell Mrs B***-what I think 
ſhe, is doing; for I conclude it is her opinion, that 
he only ought to know it for whom it is done; and 
ſhe will allow herſelf to be far enough advanced above 
a fine lady, not to deſire to ſhine before. men 

Your, daughters, perhaps, may have ſome other 
thoughts, which even their mother muſt excuſe them 
for, becauſe ſhe is a mother. I will not however 
fuppoſe thoſe thoughts get the better of their. devo- 
tions, but rather excite. them, and aſſiſt the warmth 
of them; while their prayer may be, that they may MW Th 
raiſe up and breed as irreproachable a young family 
as their parents have done. In a word, I fancy you 

all well, eaſy, and happy, juſt as 1 wiſh you; and, 
next to that, I.wiſh you all with me. 

Next to God, is a goed man : next in dignity, and 
next in value. Minuiſti eum paullo minus ab an- 
«« gelis.” If therefore I wiſh well to the good and 

the deſerving, and deſire they only ſhould be my 
companions and correſpondents, I muſt very ſoon 
and very much think of you. I want your company, 
and your example. Pray, make haſte to town, ſo as 
not again to leave us: diſcharge the load of earth 
that lyes on you, like one of the mountains under 
which, the poets ſay, the giants (the men af the 
earth) are whelmed : leave earth to the ſons of the 
earth, your converſation is in heaven : which, that 
- It may be accompliſhed in us all, is the prayer of 
him who maketh this ſhort. ſermon, value (to you) 


| threepence. Adieu *. 
* Mr Blount died in London the following year, hk 
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The Hon. ROBERT DIGBY: 
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Ta the Hon. Rio EAT DIGBY... 


Jane 2, 17477 


HAD” pleaſed myſelf fooner in writing to you, | 


but that I have been your ſucceſſor in a fit of 


ſickneſs, and am not yet ſo much recovered, but that. 


I have. thoughts of uſing your phyficians *®. They 
are as grave perſons as any of the faculty, and (like 
the Ancients), carry their own medicaments about. 
with them. But indeed the moderns are ſuch lovers. 


of raillery, that nothing is grave enough to eſcape- 


them, Let them laugh, but people will ſtill have 


their opinions: as they think our doors aſſes to- 


them, we'll think them aſſes to our doctors. 
I am glad you are ſo much in a better ſtate. of 


health, as to allow me. to jeſt about it. My concern, 
when I heard of yaur danger, was ſo very ſerious, 


that I almoſt take. it ill that Dr Evans ſhould tell 


you of. it, or you mention it. J tell you fairly, if: 


* Aſſes, 


„% I. ETT ERS HO AND 


you and a few more ſuch people were to leave the 


world, I would not give ſixpence to ſtay in it. 
Jam not ſo much concerned as to the point: whe. 


ther you are to live fat or lean : moſt men of wit or 
honeſty are uſually decreed to live very lean, fo I 
am inclined to the, opinion. that. tis decreed you 
ſhall; however, be comforted, and . that you'll 


make the better buſto for it. 


is ſomething particular in you not to bo ſatisſied 


with ſending me your own books, but to make your 
acquaintance continue the frolic. Mr Wharton for- 


ced me to take Gorboduc, which has ſince done me 
great credit with ſeveral people, as it has done Dry- 
den and Oldham ſome. difkindneſs yin ſhewing there 


is as much difference between their Gorboduc and 
this, as between Queen Anne and King George, It 
is truly a ſcandal, that men ſhould write with con- 
tempt of a piece which. they never once ſaw, as thoſe 
two poets did, who were ignorant even of the ſex, as 


well as ſenſe of Gorboduc. 


Adieu! I am going to forget you : this minute you 
took up all my mind; the next I ſhall think of no- 
thing but the reconciliation of Agamemnon, and the 
recovery of Briſcis. Lſhall be Achilles's humble ſer- 
vant theſe two months, (with the good leave of all 
my friends.) I have no ambition fo ſtrong at- pre- 
ſent, as that noble one of Sir Salathiel Lovel, re- 


carder of London, to furniſh out a decent and plen- 


tiful execution of Greeks and Trojans. It is not ta 


be expreſſed how heartily. | wiſh the. death of all 


Homer's heroes, one after another. The Lord pre- 
ſerve me in the day of battle, which is juſt approach- 


ing! Join in your prayers for me; and know me to 


be always 


"Your, &c. 


* 
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London, ks 31, 1718. 
TY convince you how little pain 1 give myſelf in 
correſponding with. men of good-nature and 
good underſtanding, you ſee:I omit. to anſwer your let- 
ters till a time when another man would be aſhamed 
to own he had received them; If therefore you 
are ever moved on my account by that ſpirit. which 
I take to be as familiar to you as a quotidian ague, 
Imean the ſpirit of goodneſs, pray never ſtint it, in 
any fear of obliging me to a civility beyond my tu 
tural inclination. I dare truſt you, Sir, not only 
with my folly when I-write, but with. my negligence 
when I do not.; and expect equally. your rden. for 
either. | 
Ik I knew how to entertain you through the reſt 
of this paper, it ſhould be ſpotted and diverfified 


with conceits all over; you ſhould. be put out of 


breath with laughter at each ſentence, and/pauſe.at 
each period, to look back over how much wit you 
have paſſed. But I have found by experience that 


people now-a-days regard writing as little as they do 
preaching: the moſt we can hope is to be heard juſt 


with decency and patience, once a week, by folks in, 
the country: here in town we hum ever a piece of 
fine writing, and we whiſtle at a ſermon. The ſtage 
is the only place we ſeem alive at; there indeed we 


ſtare, and roar, and clap hands for K. George and 


the government. As for all other virtues but this 
loyalty, they are an obſolete train, ſo ill dreſſed, that 
men, women and children, hiſs then out of all oo 
eas, 
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Humility knocks ſo ſneakingly at the door, that 


every footman outraps it, and makes iti give way to 


the free entrance of pride, prodigality, and vain - 


glory. 

My Lady Scudamore, from having ruſticated in 
your company too long, really Hehaves herſelf ſcan- 
dalouſſy among us: ſhe pretends-to open her eyes 


for the ſake of ſeeing the ſunz-and to ſleep becauſe | 


it is night; drinks tea at nine in the morning, and 
is thought to have ſaid her Prayers be fore; talks, 
without any manner of ſhame, of good . and 
has not ſeen Cibber's play of the Nonjuror. I re- 
Joiced the other day to ſee a libel on her toilette; 
which gives me ſome hope that you-have, at leaſt, a 
_ taſte of ſcandal left you, in defect of all other vices. 

Upon the whole matter, I heartily wifh you well: 
but as I cannot entirely deſire the ruin of all the joys 
of this city, ſo all that remains. is to wiſh you would 


keep your-happineſs to yourſelves, that the happieſt 
here may not die with envy at a bliſs which they. 


eannot attain to. 
I am, Kc. 


F 
_ e e | 


Coleſhill, April 17, 1718. 
F HAVE read your letter over and over with de- 
light. . By your deſcription of the town, I ima- 
gine it to ly under ſome great enchantment, and am 
very much concerned for. you and all my friends in 
it. 1 am the more afraid; imagining, ſince you do 
not fly thoſe horrible manſters Rapine, Diſſimulation, 


and Luxury, that a magic circle is drawn about you, 


ke a raree- how; 


F RON MR DIGBY, 
and you cannot eſcape, We are here in the country 
in quite another world, ſurrounded with bleffings 
and pleaſures, without any occaſion of exereiſing our 
iraſcible faculties ; indeed we eannot boaſt vf good 
breeding and the art of life, but yet we don't live 


unpleaſantly, in primitive ſimplicity and good hu- 


mour. The faſhions of the town affect us but juſt 
we have à curioſity to peep at 
them, and nothing more. What you call pride, 
prodigality, and vain-glory, we cannot find in pomp 
and ſplendor at this diſtance; it appears to us a fine 


zlittering ſcene, which if we don't envy you, we 


think you happier than we are, in your enjoying it. 
Whatever you may think to perſuade us of the hu- 


-mility of virtue, and her appearing in rags amongſt 


you, we can never believe: our -uninformed minds 
repreſent her ſo noble to us, that we neceſſarily an- 
ner ſplendor to her; and we could as ſoon imagine 


the order of things inverted, and that there is no 
man in the moon, as believe the contrary. I can't 


forbear telling you we indeed read the ſpoils of Ra- 
pine as boys do the Engliſh Rogue, and hug ours 
felves full as much over it; yet our roſes are not 
vithout thorns. Pray give me the pleaſure of hearing 
(when you are at leiſure) how ſoon I may por to 
kc the next volume of Hemer. 

1 am,, &c. 


May 7, 1920, 

OVU'LL think me very full of myſelf, when af- 
ter long ſilence (which however, to fay truth, 

has rather been employed to contemplate of you, 

ban to forget you) I begin to talk of my own works. 


SEP ; 
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I find-1t is in the finiſhing-a book, as in concluding 
a ſeſſion of parliament, one always thinks it will be 
very ſoon, and finds it very late. There are many 
unlooked-for incidents to retard the clearing any pu- 
blic account, and ſo I ſee it is in mine. I have plagued 
myſelf, like great miniſters, with undertaking too 
much for one man; and with a deſire of doing more 
than was expected from Mes -have done leſs: than I 
ought: _ 

For having deſign'd four very laborious and un- 
common fort of indexes to Homer, I'm forced, for 
want of time, to publiſh two only; the deſign of 
which you will own to be pretty, though far from 
being fully executed. I've alſo been obliged to leave 
unfiniſhed in my deik the heads of two eſſays, one 
on the Theology and Morality of Honfen, and an- 
other on the Oratory of Homer and Virgil: ſo they 
muſt wait for future editions, or -perith : and (one 
way or other, no great matter which) dabit Deus his 


guogue finem, I think of you every day, I aſſure you, 


even without ſuch good memorials of you as your 
ſiſters, with whom J ſometimes talk of you, and find 
it one of the moſt agreeable of all ſubjects to them. 
My Lord Digby muſt be perpetually remembered by 
all whoever knew him, or knew his children. There 
needs no more than an acquaintance with your fas 
_ mily, to make all elder ſons wiſh they had fathers 
to their lives end. 

I can't touch upon the ſubject of gli love, Ps 
out putting you in mind of an old woman who has 
a ſincere, hcarty, old-faſhion'd reſpe& for you, and 
conſtantly blames her ſon for not having writ to you 
oftener to tell you ſo, 

IJ very much wiſh (but what ſignifies my wiſhing? 


I 
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my Lady Scudamore wiſhes, your ſiſters wiſh)-thar 
you were with us, to compare the beautiful contraſt 
this ſeaſon affords us, of the town and the country. 
No ideas you could form in the winter can make you 
imagine what 'Twickenham is (and what your friend 
Mr Johnſon of Twickenham is) in this warmer ſea- 
fon, Our river glitters beneath an unclouded Tun, 
at the ſame time that its banks retain the verdure 
of ſhowers: our gardens are offering their firſt noſe- 
gays; our trees, like new acquaintance trought 
happily together, are ſtretching their arms to meet 
5 each other, and growing nearer and nearer 
| hour; the birds are paying their thankſgiving ſongs 
for the new: habitations I. have made them; my 
a building riſes high enough to attract the eye and · cu- 
noſity of the paſſenger from the river, Where, upon 
beholding a mixture of beauty and ruin, he inquires 
e what heuſe is falling, or what church is rifing ? 80 
ic WI little teiſte have our common Tritons of Vitruvius 3 
„whatever delight the poetical gods of the river max 
ic Wl take in refleCting on their ſtreams, by Tuſcan porti- 
d cos, or Ionic pilaſters. | 
n. But (to deſcend from all this pomp of ayle) . 
Yy beſt acccount of what I am building is, that it will. 
afford me a few pleaſant rooms for ſuch a friend as 
yourſelf, or a cool ſituation for an hour or two for 
Lady Scudamore, when ſhe ſhall do me the honour 
(at this public houſe on e to ate a 
ryder, | 
The moment I am writing this, I am arveida 
vith the account of the doath of a friend of mine; 
which makes all I have here been talking of a mere 
jeſt! Building, gardens, writings, pleaſures, works, - 
of whatever ROE can raiſe nn CAGE 
Vol. VII. A Kt N 
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knows) capable of advantaging a creature that 74 


mortal, or of OY a foul that is immortal þ 
nn” | 
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From Mr DG 3 r. | eye 

May 21, 17 20. * 

your letter; which I had two poſts'ago, was on 


very medicinal to-me; and Theartily thank you 1 
for thè relief it gave me. I was ſick of the thoughts whi 
of my not having in all this time given you any te- | 
ſtimony of the Affection T owe you, and which I as 
conſtantly indeed feel as I think of you. This indeed 
was a cwubleſome Nl to me, till, after reading your If I: 
letter, I found it was a moſt idle weak imagination 


to think I could ſo offend you. Of all the impfeſ- 12 
Lions you have made upon me, I never received any profþ 
with greater joy than this of your abundant” good- Bathy 
nature, which bids me be e of n thare o i 
your. affections. wh; a, 
-T had many-other pleafures from your letter: that you pn 
your mother remembers me is a very ſincere joy to 


me: I cannot but reflect how alike you are; from 27 of 
the time you do any one a favour, you think your- 
ſelves 'obliged as thoſe that have received one. This 
3s indeed an old-fafhioned reſpect, hardty to be 
found out of your houſe. I have great hopes, how- 
ever, to ſee many oldaſaſhioned virtues revive, fince . 
you Have made our age in love with Homer; ] hear. PHE 
tily wiſh you, who are as good a citizen as a poet, qui 
the joy of ſeeing a reſormation from your works. I {Wibove 2} 
am in doubt whether'T ſhould vongratulate your ha- Nu the n 
ving finiſhed Homer, while the two eſſays you men- nuch a 


* 
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tion are not completed; but if you expect no great 
trouble fromfiniſhing thefe, I heartily rejoice with you. 

. Thave-ſome faint notion of the beauties of Twie- 
kenham-from what I here ſee round me, The ver- 
dure of ſhowers is poured. upon every tree and field 
about us; the gardens unfold variety of colours to the 
eye every morning, the hedges: breath. is. beyond all 
perfume, and the ſong of hirds we hear as well 2 
you: but though I bear and ſee all. this, yet 1 
think, they, would delight. me. more if yu was 
here. L found the want of thaſe at Twickenham 
while L was, there with you, by which J gueſs. what 
an. encreale of charms it muſt now have. How. kind, 
is it in you to with me there, and how unfortunate 
are my circumſtances that allow me not to viſit you! 
If I ſee you, I muſt leave my father alone, and this 
uneaſy thought would diſappoint all my propoſed, 
pleaſures; the ſame circumſtance will prevent my 
proſpect of many happy hours with you in Lord 
Bathurſt's wood, and I fear of ſeeing you till wine 
ter, unleſs Lady Scudamore-comes to Sherburne, j in 
which caſe I fhall preſs you to ſee Dorſrtſliire, as 
jou propofed, May 1 a ons N rg hon 
me” new e eee 
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1 | Sherburne, July 9. e, 
TaE London language and converſation is, I find, 

quite changed fince 1 left it, though it is not 
above three or four months ago. No violent chang | 
u the natural world ever aſtoniſhed a philaſapher 


buck as this docs me. 3 Mops A eas 
2 


W 
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15 party rage, and introduce more humanity than Kas 
of late obtained in converſation. All Teandal wilt 
fure be laid aſide; for there tan be no ſuch. diſcaſe 


any more as ſpleen in this new golden age. Iam 
pleaſed with the thoughts of ſeeing nothing but a 


| general good humonr when I come up to town; I re- 


ice in the univerſal riches T hear of, in the thought 
of their having this effect. 'Fhey tell me you was 


ſoon content; and that you cared- not for ſuch an 


enereaſe as others wifhed you. By this account, I 


judge you tlie richeſt man in the South-ſea; and con- 


gratulate you accordingly. I can wiſh you only an 
encreaſe TIRE, bo Arle carne? wn * vou have 
ee | 
wens Ne. 
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July 20, 1720, 


| youn n nas aa of my health 


had not been unſatisſied ſo long, had not that 
in ſtate been the impediment ; nor ſhould. I have 
jeemed an unconcern'd- party in the joys of your fa- 
mily, which I heard of from Lady Scudamore, whoſe 


| ſhort eſchantillon of a letter (of a quarter of a page) 


I value as the ſhort glimpſe of a viſion afforded to 
ſome devour hermit; for it includes (as thoſe revela- 
tions do) a promiſe of a better life in the Elyſian 
groves of Cirenceſter, whither, I could ſay almoſt in 
the ſtyle of a ſermon, the Lord bring us all, Cc. Thu- 
ther may we tend, by various ways, to one bliſsful 
bower: thither may health, peace, and good humour 
wait upon us as aſſociates: thither may whole car- 
Wa of nectar, ro of life _ longevity!), b 


aka 
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mortals called Sporwater, be conveyed; 51 herne, 


nenden wh kpc the d 414 93 
„On flowers repor'd and wit fel vie 
Fi - crowned, las Dt 8 £3: * 
5 Qua@.imaiortality and joy,”: 2s ; bi 


When Iſpeak of garlands, I ſhould: mh Sag the 
green veſtments and ſcarfs which your ſiſters promi- 
{ed to make for this purpoſe : I expect you too in 
green, with a hunting - horn by your fide, and a green 
hat, the model of which you ar eee 
deſcription'of King James I; © + 3 6 4-4 
What words, what m »hatomtory;th:whad 
poetry can ſuffice, to:expreſs: how infinitely I eſteem, 
ralue, love, and deſite you all, above all the great 
ones of this part of the world; above all the Jews, 
jobbers, babblers; ſubfcribers, projectors, directors, 
governors; treafurerg'&c. C Cc. in ſecula ſeculorum 
Turn your eyes and attention from this miſerable 
metcenary period; and turn yourſelf, in a juſt con- 
- Wl tempt of theſe: ſons of Mammon, to the contempla · 
tion of books, gardens; and marriage: in which I 
vo leave you, and return (wretch that I am!) to- 
- WH vater-gruel and Pallades, - 
2 r 1 am, Ke. 


LE F A * VIII. 


From Mr D1GB'Y. 


OI | Sherburne, 1 
JconckATularE you, dear Sir, on the 
return of the golden · age, for ſure this muſt be 
ſuch, in which money is ſhowered down in ſuch-abun- 
dance upon us. I hope this overflowing, will pro- 
eee ee 
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rative moral: golden-age to us. I Ne ſome omeng 
to induce me to believe it may; fon When the Muſes, 
deliptis-ro be near a Court, when i find you frequent- 
ly with a firſt miniſter, I can't but expect from ſuch. 
an intimacy an encouragument and revival of the po- is 
: lite arts. I hne you deſire to briag them into ho- re, 
nour, above the golden image which- is ſet up and me 
worſhipped-; and, if you cannot effec it, adieu to af 
all ſuch hopes. You ſeem to intimate in yours ano- 

ther fate of things from this inundation of wealth, mu 
as if beauty, wit, and valour, would no more engage 05 
our paſtions im ahe pleaſurahle: ꝓurſuit of them, tho” Bel 
aſſiſted by this enereaſe: if ſo, and if; monſters only my 
as various as thaſt af Nile ariſe from this abun- thi 
Jance, who! that*has any ſpleen about him will not elſe 
haste to town to laugh? What will become of the I 
playhou® ? who will go thither, while there is ſuch WM til! 
entertainment in the ficets? Lhope we ſhall neither MI vhi 
want good Satire nor Comedy; if we de, the age Bl mas 
may well be thought barren oi cents, for: none Wl cuc 
has ever eee beer. | 

x &* | A. 4 361435 . . - Hours la. 
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From Me D-1.G6,B'Y.. 


| Coleſhill, Nov. 12, 1720. 
10 FIND ii in my heart that I have a. taint of the 
'corrnpt age we live in. 1 want the public ſpirit 
w much admired in old Rome, of ſacrificing every 
thiog that is dear to us to the common wealth. 11 
ven feel a more intimate concern for my friends WW » 
who have fuffereil in the S. Sea, than for the public, (M ' 
Which 15 fits en ada But, I hope, the 


reaſon is, that I do not ſee ſo evidently the ruin of 
the public to he a canſequence of it, as I do the loſs. 
of my friends. I fear there are few beſides your-- 


ſelf that will be perſuaded. by. old Heſiod, that half 


is more than the whole. 1 know not whether I do not. 
reioice in your. ſufferings * : fince they have ſhewn. 
me your mind is principled ik ſuch a ſentiment, 1 
aſure you Lexpect from. it a performance greater ſ 
than Homer. Ihave an extreme joy from your com- 
municating to me this affection. of 1 yaur mind; 
. * Quid voveat dulci nutzicula x majus alumno 
Relieve me, dear Sir, no equipa re could ſhew you to 
my eye in ſo much ſplendor. ** "wolld not indulge 
this fit of. philoſophy ſo far as to en Wo 
elſe, 1 could proſecute it with plea: 1 
Tong 2 fee vou, your. mother, 2 


Y off 5 4 
,F 


which r Gori in my return hither. Soon after Ehritt- : 


mas Iden for London, whete I ſhall miſs Lady. 
Scudamore , very much, who intends to ſtay in the 
country all winter. I am angry with her, as Lam 
like to ſuffer by this reſolution, and would fain 
blame ber, but cannot find. a cauſe. The man is 
curſed that ; has a. longer letter chan this to write“ 
with as, bad a pen, yet I can uſe it with pleaſure to 


ſend my n eee and to. write 


myſelf. . TH 5 ; 
8 Vour, Ke. 
de Nbte on v. 19. fe rod ie, n 
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R Ax BUTHNOT is going to Bath, and will 
| ſtay there a fortnight or more: perhaps you 

* be comforted to have a ſight of him, whether 
you need him or not. I think him as gbod a Doctor 
as any man for one that i is ill, and a better Doctor 
for one that is well. He would do admirably for 


Mrs Mary Digby: the needed only to follow his 
hints, to be in-eternal buſineſs and' and amuſement of 
mind, and even as active as ſhe could deſire. But 
indeed I fear ſhe would outwalk him; for (as Dean 
Swift obſerved to me the very firſt time I ſaw the 
Doctor) He is a man that can' do every thing. but 
walk.” His brother, who i is lately come into Eng- 
land, goes alſo to the Bath, and is a more extraor- 

man than he, worth your going thither on 
purpoſe to know. 8 The ſpirit of Philanthropy, 
ſo long dead to our world, is revived in him : he is 
a philoſopher. all of fire; 10 warmly, nay, ſo wildly 
in the right, that he foxces all others about him to 
be ſo too, and draws them into his own vortex. He 
is a ſtar that looks as if it were all fire, but is 1s all be- 
nignity, all gentle and beneficial influence: . If there 
be other men in the world that would ſerve a friend, 
yet he is. the only one, I believe, that could make 
even an enemy ſerve a friend. 

As all human life is chequer'd and mixed with ac- 
* and loſſes, (though the latter are more 
certain and irremediable, than the former laſting or 
ſatisfactory), ſo at the time I have gained the ac- 
quaintance of one worthy man, I have loſt another, 
a very eaſy, humane, and gentlemany neighbour, 


2 
a 37 * 
ee 


eſteem may be different. Nothing, ſays Seneca, is 
ſo melancholy a. circumſtance in human life, or fo. 


ſoon reconciles us to the thought of our own death, 


as the reflection and proſpect of one friend after. ans; 
other dropping round us! Mho would ſtand alone, 


the ſole remaining ruin, the laſt tottering column of. 


all the fabrie of friendſhip, once ſo large, ſeeming: 
y ſo _ and xe ſo wddenly ſunk and buried 2 
I am, &c.. 


1 B 1 T 2 K XI. 


] HAVE belief enough 5 the goodneſs of your” 


whole family, to think you will all be pleaſed 
that I am arrived in ſafety at Twickenham, though 
it is a. ſort of earneſt that you will be troubled again: 
with me at Sherburne or Coleſhill; for however I 
may like one of your places, it may be in that as in- 
liking one of your family; when one ſees the reſt, 
one likes them all. Pray make my ſervices accep- 
table to them; L wiſh them all the happineſs they 


may want, and the. continuance of all the happi- 


nefs they have; and I take the latter to compriſe 
a great deal more than the former. I muſt ſeparate 
Lady Scudamore from you, as, I fear; the will do 
herſelf before this letter reaches you; ſo I wiſh her 
2 good journey, and F hope one day to try if ſhe 
lives as well as you do, though I much queſtion it 
the can live as quietly: I ſuſpect the bells will be 
ringing at her arrival, and on her own and Miſs- 
ne bears, and 2 all unn ins 


FROM MR. 1 G B I. reg 


Mr or Tis certain the loſs. of one of this cha- A 
rater puts us naturally upon ſetting a greater value 
on the few that are left, though. the degree of our 
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10 LETTERS TO'AND | 
| the country come to pay reſpects; both the dleryy 
and their bells expecting from her; and from the 
young Lady, farther huſmeſs and further employ- 
ment. Behdes all this, there dwells-on-the one ſide 
of her the Bord Conningſby, and on the other Mr 
W.: yer 1 ſhall,” when the days and the en 
edme about; adventure upon all this for ber ſake. 

I beg my Lord Digby to think me a better man 

than to content myſelf with: thanking him in-the 
common way. I am, in as ſineere a ſenſe of the 
word, his ſervant, as nar e den your 
father: 
I muſt in my turn infiſt upon hearing how my laſt 
fellow-travellers got home from Clarendon, and de- 
fire Mr Philips to remember me in his Cyder, and to 
tell Mr W*** that I am dead and buried. 

I wiſh the young ladies, whom I almoſt robbed of 
their good name, a better name in return, (even that 
very name to each of them which they ſhall like 


beſt, dis r r 
f Tour, &c. 


"L 3 TY x 7 Oo 
ads Ve. uct dy 3 
Voun making a. ſort. of apology. for your not 
writing, is a very genteel reproof to me. . Lknow 
I was to blame, but I know L did not intend to be 
ſo, and, (what is the happieſt knowledge. in the 
world) I know-you-will forgive me: for ſure nothing 
is more ſatis factory than to be certain of ſuch a friend 
as will overlook one's failings; ſince. en ſuch in- 
ſtance is a conviction of his kindneſs. 
Af Jam all my life to dwell in e and 
never to riſe to actions, I have but top much need 


that 1 


tertain 
thian ] 
dot m 
trons, 


ROM MR DICBY. mo 


of chat gentle diſpoſition which Iexperience:in you, 
but L hope better things of myſelf, and fully ; pur- 


poſe to make you a viſit this. ſummer at Sherburne. 


I'm told you are all upon removal very ſpeedily, and 
that Mrs Mary Digby talks in a letter to. Lady Scu- 
amore. of ſeeing my Lord : Bathurſt's wood in her 

way. How much IL'wiſh to be her guide through 
that enchanted foreſt, is not to be expreſſed: look 
upon myſelf as the magician appropriated «to; the 


place, without whom no mortal can penetrate into 
the receſſes of thoſe ſacred ſhades. I could paſs 
whole days in only deſeribing to her the future, and 


as yet viſionary beantics, that are to riſe · in thoſe 


ſenes ; the palace that is to be built, the pavilions 


that are to glitter, the colonades that are to adorn 
them; nay more, the meeting of the Thames and 
the Severn, which (when the noble owner has finer 


which is to be the admiration of poſterity a hundred 
years hence: but till the deſtined time ſhall arrive 
that is to manifeſt theſe wonders, Mrs Digby muſt 
content herſelf with ſeeing what is at preſent no 
more than the fineſt wood in England. 

The objects that attract this part of the world ; are 
of a quite different nature. Women of quality are 


year, whither all the town xeſort to magnificent en- 


thian ladies that dwelt i in the waggons of war, were 
not more cloſely attached to the luggage. The ma- 
trons, _ — ol Sparta, attend their ſons tothe 


SB Kan 


dreams than ordinary) are to be led into each other's 
embraces through ſecret caverns of not above twelve . 
or fifteen miles, till they riſe and celebrate their 
martiage in the midſt of an immenſe amphitheatre, 


all turned followers of the camp in Hyde-park this 


tertainments given by, the officers, Cc. The Scy- 


erxercitus. 
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field, to be witneſſes of their glorious deeds; and 
the maidens, with all their charms diſplayed, pro- 
voke the fpirit of the ſoldiers: tea and coſſee ſupply 
the place of Lacedemonian black broth. This camp 
ſeems crowned with perpetual victory, for every ſun 
that riſes in the thunder of cannon, ſets in the mu- 
ſic of violins, Nothing 4s yet wanting but the con- 
A Wann 


At Twickenham the would goes otherwiſe, There 
are certain old people who take up all my the, and 
will hardly allow me to keep any other company. 
They were introduced here by a man of their own 
ſort, who has made me perſectiy rude to all contem- 
-poraries, and won't ſo much as ſuffer me to look up- 
on them. The perſon I complain of is the Biſhop the 
of Rocheſter: yet he allows me (from ſomething he WF mi 
has heard of your character, and that of your family, WI vin 
as if you were of the old ſet of moraliſts) to write ligt 
three or four ſides of paper to you, and to tell you 
(what theſe ſort of people never tell but with truth 
| WIPE Ghccrity) that a am, and ever will be, 
1 &þ e . 
I. K TT IR. XII. 
| Ti ſame reaſon that hindered your woes 
hindered mine, the pleaſing expectation to { 
von in town. Indeed ſince the willing « 3 
I have lain under here with my mother, (whom 1 
is natural and reaſonable I mould rejoice with, 2s 
well as grieve), I could the better bear your abſenc: 


| from London, for I could hardly have ſeen yo 
there ; and it would not have been quite reaſonabk 


DM MR DIGBY. ny 
td have drawn you to a ſick room hither from the 
firſt embraces of "you?! friends. My mother is now 
(I thank God) wonderfully, recovered, though not 
ſo much as yet to venture out. of her chamber, but 


enough to. enjoy a few particular friends, when they 


have the good-nature to look. upon her. I may re- 
commend to you the room we ſit in upon one (and 


ö that a favourite) account, that it is the very warm - 


eſt in the houſe; we and our fires will equally ſmile 


s upon, your face. There is a Perſian proverb that 
d gays, ({\think-very prettily), © The converſation of 
0 
N 


« a friend brightens the eyes This I take to be 

a plendor ſtill more enn the _ yu bg 
* delightſully deſcribe. * iN 
p- That you may Mich enjoy yout- er wy I 
the metaphorical ſenſe, that is, all thoſe of your fa- 
mily who make it pleaſing to fit and ſpend: whole 
wintry months together, (a far more rational de- 
licht, and better felt by an honeſt heart, than all 
the glaring entertainments, numerous lights, and 


aching hearts, and falſe ee Vg is pete e en 
with to you and yours. 

You. ſay you propoſe ths pleaſure; in eie ſome 
few faces about town of my acquaintanoe. I gueſs 


aſſure vou, you ought to take as much pleaſure in 
their hearts, if thepare whatebey ate expreſs 
with regard to you. 
Believe me, dear Sir, 19. you all ery flu 
. RK Un eh rag 4 
$i 254 1.046% oo i! nn ein ee 
You, Vi. 500 * * A1 1 $43 ha 
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falſe ſplendors of an aſſembly of empty — 


jou mean Mrs Howard's and Mrs Blount's; and I 
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From Mr DiGay.. MENT 0 


| _ "Sherburne, Aug. 14, a” 
| Lanes W from = fGugrecablet entertainment 
as yours in the country, without *acknowled 
it. I thank you heartily for the new — 
of life you there gave me; it will remain long with 
me, for it is very ſtrongly impreſſed upon my imagi- 
nation. I repeat the memory of it often, and ſhall 
value that faculty of the mind now more than ever, 
for the power it gives me of being entertained in your 
villa, when abſent from it. As you are poſſeſſed of 
all the pleaſures of the country; and, às 1 think, of 
a right mind, what can 1 wil you but health to eu- 
joy them? This I ſo heartily do, that I ſhould be even 
glad to hear your good mather might loſe all ber 
preſent pleaſitres in her unweuried eure of you, by 
pour better health convincing them it is unneceſſary: 
I am troubled, and ſhall be ſo till I hear you have 
received this letter; for yon gave me the greateſt 
pleaſure imaginable 1 in yours, and I am impatient to 
acknowledge it. If -Iany ways deſerve that friendly 
warmth and aſſection with which you write, it is, 
that I have a heart full of love and eſteem for you; 
ſo truly, that I ſhould” loſe the greateſt/pleaſure 'of 
my life if. 1 Joſt ybur good opinion.” It rejoices' me 
very much to be reckoned by you in the daſs of ho- 
neſt men: far though L am not troubled over much 
about the opinion moſt may have of me, yet, Town, 
it would grieve me not to be thought well of by you 
and ſome few others. Twill not doubt my on 
ſtrength; yet 1 have this further ſecurity to maintain 
'T 


: S S. 2 8 8 I = y < 3 2 0 r 7-32 


| | : 0 
EFROMUMN DT CBY nr 
eee eee. 
eit ing your eſteem With itt. 

Perpetual diſorder and ill health have for Se 
years {6 diſguiſed me, that I ſometimes fear I do not 
to my beſt friends enough appear what I really am. 
- Sickneſs is a great oppreſſor; it does great injury to 
a zealous heart, ſtifling its warmth, and not ſuffering 


it to break out in action : but 1 hope I ſhall net 


make this complaint much longer. I have. other 
hopes that pleaſe me too, though not ſo well · ground- 
ed; theſe are, that you may yet make a journey 
weſtward with Lord Bathurſt; but of the probability of. 
this I do not venture to reaſon, becauſe I would not 
part with the plea ſure of that belief. It grieves me 
to think how far I am removed from you, and from 
that excellent Lord, whom I love! indeed I remem- 
ber him, as one that has made fickneſs eaſy to me, 
by bearing with my infirmities in the ſame manner 
that you have always done. I often. too conſider 
him in other lights that make him valuable to me. 
With him, I know not by what connection, you 
ver fail to come into my mind, as if you were inſe- 
parable, I have, as you gueſs, many philoſophieaÞ \ 
reveries in the ſhades of Sir Walter Raleigh, of * which 
you are a great part, Lou generally enter there with 
me, and, like a good genius, applaud and ſtren ben 
all my 88 that have honour in them. Thie 
good office which. you have often done me unknow- 
ingly, I muſt acknowledge now, that my own breaſt | 
may not reproach me. with ingratitude, and diſquiet 
me when I would muſe again in that ſolemn ſcene. 
I have not room now left to aſł you many queſtions 
L intended about the Odyſſey. Lbeg I may know how 
Jas you have carried Ulyſſes on his journey, and how. 
K 2. 
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112 TL. ET TENS TO AND. 
you have been entertained with him on the way! I 
deſire I may hear of your health, — 8, _ 

n thing elſe that belongs to you. 
Hou thrive your garden — hows Wok: the 
— how ſpring the broeoli and the fenochio? Hard 
names to ſpell + How did the poppies bloom? and how 
is the great room approved? what parties have you 
had of pleaſure ? what in the grotto? what upon the 
Thames? I would know how all your hours paſs, all 
you fay, and all you do; of which I ſhould queſtion 
vou yet farther, but my paper is full and ſpares you. 
My brother Ned is wholly yours, and fo my father 
deſires to be, and every ſoul here vhoſe name is Dig- 
by. My ſiſter eee gt eu egg 
Lemme? A N t 


rr F< 


October to. 
17 Was on the point of taking a much greater 
Journey than to Bermudas, even to that undiſc- 
ver d country, from whoſe bourn no traveller returns! 

A fever carried me on the high gallop tawards it 

"for fix or ſeven days—But here you have me now, 
and that is all I ſhall ſay of it;: fince which time an 
impertinent lameneſs kept me at home twice as long; 
"as if Fate ſhould ſay (after the other dabgerous ill 
ness) © You ſhall neither go into the other world, 
nor any where you like in this.“ Elſe who knows 
("Bo Thad been at Hom-lacy ? 

I conſpire in your ſentiments, emulate your 1 
fures, wiſh for your company. You are all of one 
beart and one ſoul, as was faid of the primitive 
Chriſtians, Tis like the — of the juſt upon 
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3 not a, wicked wretch to interrupt you, but a 
ſet of try d, experienced friends, and fellow - comfort - 
ers, who have ſeen evil men and evil days; and 
have, by a ſuperior rectitude of heart, ſet yourſelves 
above them, and reap your reward. Why will you 
ever, of your on accord, end ſuch a millenary year 
in London tranſmigrate (if I may fo call it) into 
other creatures, in that ſcene. of. folly militant, when 
you may reign.for ever at Hom-: lacy in ſenſe. and 
reaſon triumphant 2? J appeal to a third lady in your 
ſamily, whom I take to be the moſt. innocent, and 4 
the. leaſt warp'd. by idle faſhion. and cuſtom of you 7 
all; I appeal to her, if you are not every ſoul of you | 
better people, better companions, and happier, where 
you are? I deſire her opinion under her hand in your 
next letter, I mean Miſs Scudamore's-*. I am con- 
fident if ſhe would or durſt ſpeak her Lenſe! and em- 
ploy that reaſoning, which God has given her, to in- 
ſuſe more thoughtfulneſs into you all, thoſe argu 
ments could not fail to put you to the bluſh}, and 
keep you out of town, like people ſenſible of your 
own felicities, I am not without hopes, if ſhe can 
detain a. parliament-man. and a lady of quality 
from the world one winter, that I may come upon 
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x you with ſuch irreſiſtible arguments another year, | 
: as may carry. you all with me to Bermudas +, the 1 
: ſeat of all earthly happiacſs , and the New Jeruſalem 4 
N of the righteous. . - 
. Don't talk of. the decay of the year, the ſeaſon i is bo 
Afterwards ORDER of Beaufort, at this OY very 1} 
r young. 10 0 
e ft About this time — Rev. Dean Berkley conmived his =» 
project of erecting a ſettlement in Bermudas for the pro- bl 
v pagation of the Chriſtian Faith, and introduction of ſciences - 41 
n into. America. | 
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good where the people are ſo: tis the beſt time of 
the year for à painter; there. is more variety of co- 
leurs in the leaves, the proſpects begin to open, thro? 


the thinner woods, over the valleys; and. thro' the; 


high canopies of trees, to the. higher arch of heaven: 
the dews of the morning impearl every tharn, and. 


ſeatter diamonds on the verdant mantle of the earth; 


the froſts are freſh and wholeſome : wat would you 


have? the moon ſhines too, tho' not for lovers theſe | 


cold nights, but for Aſtronomers. | : 
Have ye. not reflecting teleſcopes.*, whereby ye 
may innocently magnify her-ſpots and blemiſhes ? 


Content, yourſelves with- them, and do not come to 
a place where your on eyes become. reflecting. te 


leſcopes, and where thoſe of all others are equally. 


ſuch upon their neighbours. Stay © you at leaſt (for 
what l've ſaid before relates only. to the ladies: 
don't imagine I'll write about any eyes but theirs). 


itay, I ſay, from that idle, buſy-looking Sanhedrim, 


where wiſdom or no wiſdom is the eternal debate, 


not (as it lately was in Ireland) an accidental one. 
It, after all, you will deſpiſe good advice, and re- 


ſolve to come to London, here you will find me, do- 
ing juſt the things I ſhould not, living where I ſhould 
not, and as worldly, as idle, in a word, as much an 
Anti-Bermudaniſt as any body. Dear Sir, make the 


ladies hed has Armor ow ata you know I am 
: Yours, &c. 
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3 1 1 TE. * XVI. 
Aug. 12. 


1 _—_— been above a month filling about in 


Buckinghamſhire. and Oxfordſhire, from garden 
to garden, but ſtill returning to Lord. Cobham's with 


freſh ſatisfaction. I ſhould. be ſorry to ſee my Lady 


Scudamore's, till it has had the full advantage of . 
Lord B“ improvements; and then 1 will expect 
ſemeth ing like the waters of Riſkins, and the woods 
of Oakley together, which (without flattery) would 
be at leaſt as good as any thing in our world: for 
as to the hangihg gardens of Babylon, the Paradiſe 


of Cyrus, and the Sharawaggi's of China, I haye _ 


little or no ideas of them, but I dare ſayi Lord el 


has, becauſe they were certainly both very great, 


and very wild. I hope. Mrs Mary Digby i 15 quite . 
tired of his Lordſhip's . extravagante bergerie; and 
that ſhe is juſt now ſitting, or rather reclining on a 
bank, fatigued with over-much dancing and finging 
at his unwearied requeſt and inſtigation. I Kno-] 
your lave of caſe ſo well, that you might be in dah- 
ger of being too quiet to enjoy quiet, and too philo- 
ſophical to be-a philoſopher, were it not for the fer- 
ment Lord B. will put you into. One of his Lord- 
ſhip's maxims is, that a total abſtinence from intem- 
perance or buſineſs, is no more . philoſophy, than a 
total con ſopitipn of. the ſenſes is repoſe; one muſt. 
ſeel enough of its contrary to have a reliſh of either. 
But, after all, let your temper work, and be as ſedate 
and contemplative as you will, I'll, engage you ſhall 
be fit for any of us, when you come to town in the 
vinter, Folly will laugh you into all the cuſtoms bf 
the company here; nothing will be able to prevent 
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xo LET TE RS TO AND: 


vour converſion. to her but indiſpoſition, which, I 
tiope, will be far from you: 1 am- telling the worſt 
that can come of you; for as to vice, you are ſafe; 
but folly is many aa honeſt man's, , nay every goog- 
humour'd man's lot: nay, it is the ſeaſoning of lite; + 
and fools (in. one ſenſe) ate the ſalt of the earth: a 
little is excellent, tho” indeed. a whole. mouthful j 13. 
juſtly call'd.the devil. 

So much for your een next winter, and for 
mine. I envy you much more at preſent, than I 
ſhall then; for if there be on earth an image of pa- 
radiſe, it is in ſuch perfect union and ſociety as you 
all poſſeſs. . I would have my innocent envies and 
wiſhes of your ſtate. known to you all; which 1s far 
better than making you compliments, for it is inward 
approbation and eſteem. My Lord Digby has in 
me a ſincere ſervant, or would have, were there any 
occafion for me to. manifeſt ĩt. 


LET T E R XVII. 


139 28 n. 

qui is now the Cabo ele pon a good end of one 
year, and a happy beginning of another; but both 
theſe you know how to make yourſelf, by only con- 
tinuing ſuch a life as you have been long accuſtom- 
ed to lead. As for good works, they are things I date 
not name, either to.thoſe. that do them, or to thoſe 
that do them not: the firſt are too modeſt, and the 
zlatter too ſelfiſh, to bear the mention of what arc 
become either top old faſhioned, or too private, to 
conſtitute any part of the vanity or reputation of the 
Preſent age. However, it were to be wiſhed people 
would now and thep look upon good works. as they 
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FROM MR DIGBY: 1 


do upon old wardrobes, merely in caſe any of them 
ſhould by chance come into faſhion again; as an- 


ciont fardingales revive in modern hoop'd petticoats,, s 


(which may be properly compared to charities, as 
they cover a multitude of fins. )- | 


They tell me that at Coleſhill certain * | 


charities and obſolete devotions are yet ſubſiſting : 


that a thing called Chriſtian chearfulneſs (not in- 


compatible with Chriſtmas pies and. plumb-broth. 
whereof frequent is the mention in old ſermons and. 


almanacks) is really kept alive and in practice: that 


feeding the hungry, and giving alms to the poor, do 
yet make a part of good houſekeeping, i in a latitude 
not more remote from London than fourſeore miles 1 
and laſtly, that prayers and roaſt- beef actually make 
ſome people as happy as a whore and a bottle. But 
here in town, I aſſure : you, men, women, and chil- 
dren have done with theſe things. Charity. not only 
begins, but ends, at home. Inſtead of the four Car- 
dinal Virtues, now reign four courtly ones: we have 
cunning for prudence, rapine for juſtice, time-ſerving 
for fortitude, and luxury for temperance. Whatever 


you may fancy where you live in a. ſtate of igno- 


rance, and ſee. nothing but quiet, religion, and good- 


humour, the caſe is juſt, as I tell you, where people 


underſtand the world, and know how to live with 
credit and glor r. 

I wiſh that Heaven would open the eyes of men, 
and make them ſenſible which of theſe is right; 
whether, upon a due conviction, we are. to quit fac- 
tion, and gaming, and high feeding, and all manner 
of luxury, and to take to your country, way 2 or 
you to leave prayers, and almſgiving, and reading, 
and exerciſe, and come into our 3 I wilds, 
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B R E R XVIII. 15 
. DAA Sin, Irn, us. WM 
| | o& HAYE a great- inclination to write to you, though 6d 


1 cannot by writing, any more than I could by | 
j | words, expreſs what part I bear in your ſuffering, me, 


WM Nature and eſteem in you are joined to aggravate . 
| | your affliction; the latter I have in a degree equal pr 
=_ even to yours, and a, tye of friendſhip approaches Wl f 
N near to the tenderneſs of nature: yet, God knows, ” ; 
: i : f no man living 1 is leſs fit to comfort you, as no man ©; 
= 1s mare deeply ſenſible than myſelf of the greatneſs 1 
= of the loſs. That very virtue, which ſecures his pre- | 4 6 


| ſent ſtate from all the ſorrows incident to ours, does 
= but aggrandiſe. our ſenſation of its being removed 
= from our ſight, from our affection, and from our 
imitation ;- for the friendfhip and ſociety of good 
men does not only make us happier, but it makes us 
better. Their death does but complete their felicity 
before. our own, who probably are not yet arrived to 
that degree of perfection which merits an immediate 
reward, That your dear brother and my dear friend 
was fo, I take his very removal to be a proof; Pro- 
vidence would certainly lend virtuous men to a world 
that fo much wants them, as long as in its juſtice to 
them it could ſpare them to us. May my ſoul be 
with thoſe who have meant well, and have acted 
well to that meaning! and, I doubt not, if this prayer 
be granted, I ſhall be with him. Let us preſerve 
his memory in the way he would beſt like, by recy: 
' leQing what his behaviour would have been, 4 


4 


FROM MR DTR I. 1 3 


u witty inflident of our lives to come, 54 Going in „ 
each juſt as we think he would have done; ſo we | 
mall have him always before our eyes, and in our 
minds, and (what is more) in our lives and manners. 
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| hope when we ſhall meet him next, we ſhall be * | 
more of a piece with him, and conſequently not to q 
* evermore ſeparated from him. I will add but one p 9 
b word that relates to what remains of yourſelf and = 
re, fince fo valued a part of us is gone; it is to beg "4 
. jou to accept, as yours by inheritance, of the va- 1 


ey be bas left in a heart which (while he could 4 
| fill it with ſuch hopes, wiſhes and affections for him 1 


8 as ſuited a mortal creature) was truly and warmly 
tis; and ſhall (L aſſure you in the fincerity of ſorrow 


for my own loſs) be faithſully at your ſervice while 
continue to love his 8 that is, while I con- 
tiaue to be myſelf “. 


Mr Digby died in the year 1726, and is buried ba an 
church of Sherburne in mani, with an W writs , 


den by the Author. 
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| Biſhop of. Rocunesrer , n 
1 Y ”» 7 B. * I. 


The nden of Nen drr to Mr por. 
Dec. 1716. 


JazTURN your * 8 which I have read 


twice with pleaſure, The modeſty and good ſenſe 
there is in it, muſt. pleaſe every one that reads it; 
and ſince there is nothing that can offend, I ſee not 
why you ſhould balance a moment about printing 
t—always provided, that there is nothing ſaid-there 
which you may have occafion to-unſay-hereafter : of 
which you yourſelf are the beſt and: the only: judge. 
This is my ſincere opinion, which I give becauſe 
jou aſk it; and which- I would not give, though 


aſked, but to a man I value as much as I do ybu; 


being ſenſible how improper it is, on many accounts, 
ſor me to interpoſe in things of this nature; which 
never underſtood well, and now underſtand ſome- 


„ The:general preface to My Pope's Poems an prince 
1717, * {td 
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what leſs than ever I did: but T can deny you no- 
thing ; eſpecially fince you have had the goodneſs. 


often, and paticntly, to hear what I have ſaid againſt 


rhyme, and in behalf of blank verſe; withilittle dif. 
cretion, perhaps, but, I am ſure; without the leaft 


prejudice ;- being myſelf equally incapable of writing, 


well in either of thofe ways, and leaning. therefore to 
neither ſide of the queſtian, but. as the appearance 
of reaſon inclines me. Forgive me this error, if it 


| be one; an error of above thirty years ſtanding, and 


which, therefore, T ſhall be very lot to part with. 
In other-matters which relate to polite writing, I ſhall 
ſeldom differ from you; or, if 1 do, ſhall, I hope, 
have the prudence to conceal my opinion. I am as 
much as I ought to be, : is, ene any man 
can be, 

Your, &c. 


oY EI E T T E R {Ws 
wn Rocnx sx to M ort. 


Feb. 18, 917 

HOPED to And yon laſtaigtit at Lord Bacburſt's, 
and came but a few minutes aſter you bad leſt 
him. I brought Gordaduc with me; and Dr Ar- 
duthnot telling me he ſhould fee you, I depoſited the 
book in his hands; out of which, I think, my Lord 
Bathurſt got it before we pazred, and: from him there - 
fore you are to dlaim it. If Gorboduc ſhould ſtill 
miſs lris en you, others are to-anfwer for it; I 
„A Tragedy, written in the reigt of Edward the $ixrh, 


(and much the beſt performance of that Age) by Sackville, 
zfterwards-Fa#t' of Dorfer, and Lord Treafurer” to Queen 


Elizabeth. It was then very - foaree, bat lately reprinted by 
R Dodfley in Pall- mall. 
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FROM DR ATTERBURY ry 
haves delivered up my truſt. I am not forry;your 
Alcander is burnt; had I known,your intentions, 
I would have interceded for the firſt page, and nt its 
with your leave, among my curjoſities . Imtruth. it 
is the only inſtagce of that kind. I ever met with, from 
a perſon good for any thing elſe, nay for every thing 
elſe to which he is pleaſed to turn himſel. 
ſure at Bromley; and there is ne regqueſt you can- 
make to me, that I-ſhalb not moſt readily comply 
with. I. wiſh you health and happipe(s,of all ſorts, 
and would be glad to be inſtrumental. in any degree 
towards helping you to the leaſt ſhare of either, K 
am 2 . has * Kn 208 
joy Rr re } 3 30 21A 
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LETTER: 1II. ri 201 
ieee to Mr PSR. 


++ - Bromley; Nov. 8, 1717. 

[ HAVE nothing to FIG N that melancholy 
ſubject, with an account of which the printed 
papers have . rn already 
ſaid to yourſelt. „dt abet 
When you have paid the * of ane 
owe to the memory of a father I doubt not but you 
vill turn your thoughts towards improving that ac“ 
cident to your own eaſe and happineſs. You have 
it now in your power to purſue that method of 
thinking and living which you like beſt, Give me 
leave, if I am not a. little too early in my applications 
of this kind, to congratulate: you upon it; and to 
+ An Heroic Poem written at fifteen years old. | 
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126 KIT T EAS TO ARD> 


aſſute / yon that there is no man living who wiſhey 


you better: or would be mere pleaſed to contribute 
any ways to your ſatisfaction or ſer wee. 

I erutn vou your Milton, which, upon collation, 

I find to be reviſed, and augmented in ſeveral places, 
as the title page of my thied' edition pretends it to 
be. When I ſee you next, F will ſue you the ſeve- 
rat paſlayes altered, and or eee deſide 
hat you mentioned to me. 

I proteſt to you, this u eres r him has given 
me ſuch ne degrees, I will not ſay of pleaſure, but 

of admiration and aſtoniſhment, that I ok upon the 
fublimity-of Homer, and the majeſty of Virgil, with 
fomerthat leſs reverence- than 1 uſed to do. I chal- 
lenge you, with altyour partiality, to ſhew me in the 
firſt of theſe any thing equal to the Allegory of Sin 
and Death, either as to the greatneſs or juſtnefs of 


the . the height and beauty of the co- 


touring... What I looked upon as a rant of Barrows, 
I now begin to think a ſerious truth, and could al- 
maſt venture to ſet-my band to it, 

„ Hxc quicunque legit, tantum ceciniſſe putabit 
Maoniden Ranas, Vugilum Cukeces.” _ 
But more of this when we meet. When I left the 
town the D. of Buckingham continued ſo ill that he 
received no meſſages; oblige me ſo fat as to let me 
know how he does; at the ſame time I ſhall know 
2 2 will be > double ſatisfaQtion 


to 
h Your, &e.. 
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My — | 02105" 5% NOV. 265- nn. | 
rind truly obliged by your kind condolence on 
Father's Gesth, An the :defire you expreſh- 

that I Mosi improve this incident to my advantage. 
now your Lordſhip” friendfhip to me is fo exten 
ſwe, that you inelude in that with both my ſpiritual a 
and my temporal advantage; nd it is what T'owe . 
to that friendſhip, to open my mind anrefervedly to 
you on this head. It js true, I have Joſt a parent 
for whem no gains. I could make would be any equi- - 
ralent'* but that was: not my only tye; I thank - 
God another ſtill remains (and long may it remain) 
of the ſame tender nature: Genitrit of midi—agd ex- 


tuſe me ir 1 fay with Euryalus, 


—< nequeam lacrymas perferre parentis.” 
A right Wein ne e ex cxrnat a n 


a virtuous one: at leaft I am more certain that it is 
: duty of Nature to preferve a good patents life and 
happineſs, than I am of e ſpeculative point what- | 
ever, 

* Tgraram daha a enge peri eli 

« Hanc ego, nunc, linquam ? 
For ſhe, my Lord, would think this ſeparation 95 
grievous than any other, and I, for my part, know as 
little as poor Euryalus did, of the fucceſs of ſuch an 
adventure, (for an adventure it is, and no ſmall one, 
in ſpite of the moſt poſitive divinity.) Whether the 
change would be to my ſpiritual advantage, God 
only knows: this I know, that I mean as well in the 
religion I now profeſs, as I can poſſibly ever do in 


Ly * 
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another. Can a man who thinks ſo, juſtify a change, 
even if he thought both equally good ? to ſuch a one 


the part of joining with any one body of. Chriſtians 


might perhaps be eaſy; ; bur think it-would not be 
10, fo renounce· the other. N 
Your: Lorſhip has. formerly. adviſed me to read 
the beſt controverſies between the Churches. Shall 
I tell you a ſecret.? I did ſo at fourteen: yrars old, 
(for I loved reading, and my father had no other 
books): there was a. collection of all that had been 
written on both ſides in the. reigu of King James 1, 
Lwarmed my head with them, and the conſequence 
was, that I found myſelf a Papiſt and a · Proteſtant 
by turns, according to tha laſt» book I. read *, 1 
am afraid. moſt Seekers are in the. ſame. eaſe, and 
when they ſtop, they are · not ſo, properly eonverted, 
as outwitted. You ſee how little glory you would 
gain by my converſion, Andy after all, I verily bes 
lieve your Lordſhip and I are both of the ſame reli- 
e we were thoroughly underſtood by one an- 
other; and that all honeſt and reaſonable Chriſtians 
would. be. ſo, if they did but talk enough together 
every day, and had nothing to do together, but to 
ſerve God, and live in peace with their neighbour. 
As to the temporal ſide of the queſtion, I can have 
no diſpute with you It is certain all the beneficial 
circumſtances. of · life, and all the. ſhining ones, y 
on the part you would invite me to: but if I could 
bring myſelf to fancy, what I think ypu do but fan- 
cy, that J have any talents for active life, I want 


© '® This is an excellent defeription of every reader labour - 


ing in religious controverſy, without poſſeſſing the - prin. 
ciples on which. a right n of the Points in * 
Is to be R : 
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health for it: and beſides, it is a real truth, I have 
leſs inclination (if poſſible) than ability. Contem- 
plative-life is not only my ſcene;. but it is my habit 
too. 1 Begom my life where moſt people end theirs, 
with a diſrelifi of althat the world calls ambition :: 
dont know why 'tis. cafled fo, for to me it always - 
emed to Be rather fooping than clbnhing. . It tell 
you my politic and religions fentiments in a few- 
Lads In my politics, Ithink no ferther than how: 
to preſerve the peace of my conſcience, in any g 
vernment. under which I ve; nor in my religion, 
than to preſerve the peace of my conſcience, in any 
church with which 1 communicate. 1 hope all 
churches and all governments are ſo far of God, as 
they are zightfyunderſtood, and rightly adꝶmĩniſtred: 
and where they. are, or may be wrong, I Teave it to 
God alone to amend or-reform them; which when 
vt yt ir-muſt be-by greaterinſittuments than 
I am not à Papiſt, for: I rendunce the tent- - 
— invaſions of the Papal power, and deteſt their 
arrogated. authority over. princes and ſtates. I am 
a Catholic in the ſtricteſt ſenſe of the word. If 1a 
born under an abſolute prince, I would be. a. quiet 
fubje@ ; but: T. thank God T was not. I have a- due 
ſenſe. of the excellence of the Britifh conſtitution. - 
In a word, the: things I have always wiſhed to ſee. 
are not a Roman Catholic, or a French Catholic, or 
2 Spanifh Catholic, but a. true Catholic: and not a 
King of Whigs, or a. King of Tories, but a King of 
England: which God of eee ee 1 
ſent Majeſty may be, and all furure Majeſties, 
lee, my Lord, I end like a preacher. . This E 
d cleram, not ad prpulum. . Believe me, with infinite 


9 thanks, ever 


Lone, Ke. 
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2 E yp * KE R v. cop 
ry sept. 233 1726; 

1 HO P E you have ſome time ago received the ſul. 

. Þhur, and the two volumes of M Gay, as in · 
ſtances (how ſmall ones ſoever) that I with. you 
both health and diverſion. What I now ſend you 
for your peruſal, I ſhall ay nothing of; not to fore- 
ſtall by a ſingle word what you promiſed to ſay up- 
on that ſubject. Your Lordſhip may criticiſe from 
Virgil to theſe Tales; as Solomon wrote of every 
thing fram'the cedar to the hyſſop. I have ſome cauſe, 
ſince I laſh waited on you at Bromley, to lool upon 
you as a prophet in that retreat, from whom oracles 
are to be had, were mankind wiſe enough: to go thi- 
ther to conſult you. The fate of the South · ſca 


6&4 
$ , 


| ſcheme has, much ſooner than J expected, verified 


what you told me. Moſt ,people thought the time 
would come, but no man prepared for it; no man 
conſidered. i it would come like a thief in the night,. ex- 

actly as it happens in the caſe of our death. Me- 
thinks, God has puniſhed the avaritious, as he of- 
tea puniſhes ſinners, in their own way, in the very: 
fin itſelf :. the. thirſt of. gain was their crime, that 
thirſt continued. became their puniſhment and ruin. 
As for the few who have the good fortune to re- 
main with half of what they imagined they had, 
(among hom is your humble ſervant), I would have 


them ſenſible of their felicity, and convinced of the 


truth of old Heſiod's maxim, Who, after half his 
eſtate was ſwallowed by. the Direfors of thoſe days, 
reſolved that half to be more than the whole. - | 
Does not the fate of theſe people put you in mind 
of two Rath one in Job, t the other from the Plal- 
miſt ? 


R N PBOUMN PTS 5-0. 


L 
e- 
fo 


only locked up the money of the people, upon con- 


return to their ſenſes. 


bonour, and ſhews me ſo much kindneſs, that 1 


only repair but improve. I am, with the ſincereſt 


FROM DR AT TERBURY. 3 

Men ſhall groan oui of the SITY, and * them out of 
their PLACE. 5 

They have dreamed out their 1 * awakening 
have found nothing in their bands. 

Indeed the univerſal poverty, which is the conſe- | 
quence 0 of univerſal avarice, and which will fall han 
elt upon the guiltleſs and induſtrious part of 
kind, is truly lamentable. The univerſal deluge of 
the 8. Sea, contrary to the old deluge, has drowned 
all except a few unrighteous men: but it is ſome com- 
fort to me that I am not one of them, even though 
I were to ſurvive and rule the world by it. I am 
much pleaſed with a thought of Dr Arbuthnot's ; 
he ſays the government and South-ſea company have 


vition of their lunacy (as is uſual in the caſe of lu- 
naties), and intend to reſtore them as much as may 
be it for ſuch people, as faft as they hall ies e them 


The latter part of your letter does me ſo much 


muſt both be proud and pleaſed, in a great degree; 
but I aſſure you, my Lord, much more the laſt than 
the firſt : for I certainly know, and feel, from my 
own heart, which truly reſpects you, that there may 
be a ground for your partiality one way; but I find 
not the leaſt ſymptoms in my head, of any founda- 
tion for the other. In a word, the beſt reaſon I 
know for my being pleas'd is, that you continue 
your favour towards me; the beſt I know for being 
proud, would be that you might cure me of it ; for 

I have found you to be ſuch a phyſician as does not 


eſteem, and moſt grateful acknowledgment,” , 
Tour, &c. 
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LETTER, v. 1 
| From the Sithep of ROCUESTER. L 


FUE Ardbian Tales, And Mr Gay's books, Ire 

ceived not till. Monday night, together with 
your letter; for which 1 thank you, I have had a 
it of the gout upon me ever ſince I returned hither 
from Weſtminſter on Saturday night laſt: it has 
Found its way into my hands as well as legs, ſo that 
IT have been utterly incapable of writing. This is 


the firſt letter that 1 have ventured upon ; which T 
will be written, I fear, vacillantibus literis, as Tully wa 
Tays Tyro's letters were, after his recovery from an f 


illneſs. What I ſaid to you in mine about the Mo- 
nument, was intended only to quicken, not to alarm 
you. II is not worth your while to know what 1 
meant by it: but when I ſee you, you ſhall. I hope 
you may be at the Deanry, towards the end of Octo- 
ber, by which time I think of ſettling there for the 
winter. What do you think of ſome ſuch ſhort in- 
ſeription as this in Latin, which may, in a few 
words, fay all that is to be faid of Gs, and yet 
nothing more than he feſerves? 


JOHANNI „nb 
cut rost ANGLECANG » 
VIN 6 van AC VENERES DEBET;. 
Web 0 IX POSTERVM AVGESITVALAVDE, 
| EST ADHVC DEBITVRA : | 
N RONORIS ERGO F. c. n 
"To ſhew you that I am as much in earneſt in the 
Affair as you yourſelf, fomething I will ſend you too 
of this kind in Englith, If your-deſign holds of fixing 
2 : 
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FROM DR ATTERBURY. 133 

Dryden's name only below, and his, Buſto above 
rann 
This Sheffield rais d, to Dryden's aſhes juſt, | 

Here fix d his name, and there his laurd'd buſt. 
What elſe the Muſe in marble might expreſs, 
Hrs alinedy; TRUE would mak iis leſs, 
| RE Or thug— ; 
| Moreneeds not; whereacknowledg'd merits reign, 

Praiſe is impertinent, and cenſure vain. . 
This you'll take as a proof of my cal at leaſt, though | 
it be none of my talent in poetry, When you have 
read it over, I'll forgive you if you ſhould not once 
in your life-time again think of it. 

And now, Sir, for your Arabian Tales. Il as I 
have been, 'almoſt ever fince they came to hand, I 
have read as much of them as ever I ſhall read 
while 1 live, Indeed they do not pleaſe my taſte : 
they are writ with fo romantic an air, and, allowing 
for the difference of eaſtern manners, are yet, upon 
any ſuppoſition that can be made, of ſo wild and 
abſurd a contrivance (at leaſt to my northern un- 
derſtanding) that I have not only no pleaſure, but 
no patience, in peruſing them. They are to me like 
the odd paintings on Indian ſereens, which at firſt 
glance may ſurprize and pleaſe a little; but, when 
you fix your eye intently upon them, they appear ſa 
extravagant, diſproportioned, and monſtrous, that 
they give a judicjous eye pain, and make _ ook 
for relief from ſome other object. | 

They may furniſh the mind with ang new ima- 
ges: but I think the purchaſe is made at too 
an expence: for to read theſe two volumes ; "4 
lking them as little as I do, would be a terrible w_ 

Vol. VII. — | 
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nance, and to read them with pleaſure would bꝭ | 
dangerous on the other fide, becauſe of the infection. 
I-will never believe that you have any keen reliſh 


of them, till I find you write worſe than you do, 


which, I dare fay, I never ſhall. Who that Petit de 
la Croiſe is, the pretended author of them, I cannot 
tell: but obſerving how full they are in the deſerip- 
tions of dreſs, furniture, &c. I cannot help thinking ; 
them the product of ſome woman's imagination: 5 
and, believe me, I would do any thing but break L 


with you, rather than be bound to read them over 


ſieveral families that now want neceſſaries; a thought 


ſuch a weight, that which · ſoever way it had leaned, 
muſt have borne down all before it——But of the 


den ſays ſomewhere, Peace be to its manes. 


rich by ſuch means, could not, I perſuade myſelf, be 


with attention. 


I am ſorry that I was ſo true a prophet in reſpect a 
of the S. Sea; ſorry, I mean, as far as your loſs is : 
concerned: for in the general Fever was and till am 8 
of opinion, that had that project taken root and 1 
flouriſhed, it would by degrees have overturned our 5 


conſtitution. Three or four hundred millions was 


dead we muſt ſpeak gently ; and therefore, as Mr Dry- 


Let me add one reflection, to make you eaſy i in 
your ill luck. Had you got all that you have loſt 
beyond what you ventured, conſider that your ſuper- 
fluous gains would have ſprung from the ruins of 


under which a good-and good-natured man that grew 


perfectly eaſy. Adieu, and believe me, ever | 
N wa | Your, Ko. 


* 


FROM DR ATT ER BURY. ms 


-.L. A rE N Mi. 
Wr r ode engl 
| March 26, 1727. 
yo U are not yourſelf gladder you are well, than T' 


am; eſpecially fince I can pleaſe myſelf with the 
thought that when you had. loſt your health elfe- 


where, you recovered it here. May theſe lodgings 


never treat you. worſe, nor you, at any time, have 
leſs reaſon to be fond of them! 

I thank you for the ſight of your verſes *; and with 
the freedom of an honeſt, thaugh perhaps injudicious 
friend, muſt tell you, that though I could like ſome. 
of them, if they were anybody's elſe but yours, yet 
as they are yours, and to be owned as ſuch, I can 
ſearce like any of them. Not but that the four firſt 
lines are good; eſpecially the ſecond couplet ; ; and 
might, if followed by four others as good, give repu- 
tation to a writer of a leſs: eſtabliſhed - fame: but 
from you I expect ſomething of a more perfect kind, 
and which the oftener it is / read, tho more it will be 
admired. . When you barely exceed other writers, 
you fall much beneath yourſelf: tis your misfortune 
now to write. without a rival, and to be tempted by 
that means to be more careleſs than Jen would 
otherwiſe be in your compoſures. 

Thus. much I could not forbear ſaying, though I 
have. a motion of conſequence in the Houſe of Lords 
to-day, and muſt prepare for it, I am even with you 
for your. ill paper; for I write upon. worſe, having - 
no other at hand. I wiſh you the continuance of 
your health moſt mantel z and am ever 
Your, &c. 


* ' Epitaph on Mr Harcourt, 
” 2 


and falſchood can in any caſe be diſtinguiſhed from 


* 
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J have ſent Dr Arbuthnot the Latin MS. , which 

I could not find when you left me; and I am ſo 

angry at the writer for his deſign, and his manner 

of executing it, that I could hardly forbear ſending 

bim a line of Virgil along with it. The chief rea- 

ſoner of that philoſophic farce is a Gallo Ligur, as he ] 

is called—what that means in Engliſh or French, I 

can't ſay—but all he fays, is in ſo looſe and flippery t 

and trickiſh a way of reaſoning, that I could not 1 

forbear applying the paſſage of Virgil to him, m 
« Vane Ligur, fruſtraque animis elate ſuperbis! ; 
« Nequicquam patrias tentaſti lubricus artes. g 

To be ſerious, I hate to ſee a book gravely written, 

and in all the forms of argumentation, which proves alt 

nothing, and which ſays nothing; and endeavours WW me 

only to put us into a way of diftruſting our own wh 

faculties, and doubting whether the marks of truth | 


each other. - Could that blefſed point be made out, 
(as it is a contradiction in terms to ſay it can), we 
ſhould then be in the moſt uncomfortable and wretch- 
ed ſtate in the world; and I would, in that caſe, be 
ghd to exchange my Og for * Ins 
Rin&-to-morzow. 


+ Written by Nuetius, biſhop of es He was 2 
mean reaſoner; as may be ſcen by a vaſt collection of fan- 
ciful and extravagant conjectures, which he-call 'd a demos · 1 1 
ſtration; mixed up with much reading, which his friend: 7 5 
called learning. and delivered (by the allowance of all) in Tan 
good Latin, This not being received for what he would you, 
give it, he compoſed a treatiſe of the weakne/3 of the hu and 
man underſtanding : a poor ſyſtem of ſcepticiſm ; indeed funde 
little other than an abſtract from Sextus, Engisicus. . 
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"Lord Chancellor Hasch to Mr Pore. | 


December 6, 1722. 
1 CAN NOT but ſuſpect myſelf of being very un- 
reaſonable in begging you once more. to review Wits | 
the incloſed. Your friendſhip draws this trouble on * 
you. 1 may freely own to you, that my tenderneſs 1 
makes me exceeding hard to be ſatisfied with any 
thing which can be ſaid on ſuch an unhappy ſubject. 
I cauſed the Latin epitaph to be as often altered. be- - 
fore I could approve of it. 
| When once your epitaph is ſet up, there can be no. 
alteration of it, it will remain a” perpetual monu- - 
ment of your friendſhip; and, I aſſure myſelf, you 
N will ſo ſettle it, that it ſhall be worthy of you. I 
5 
] 


doubt whether the word deny d, in the third line, will * 

juſtly admit of that conſtruction which it ought to 1 
) bear, viz. renounced, deſerted, Cc.; dend is capable, 1 
in my opinion, of having an ill ſenſe put upon it, as 
00 great uneaſineſs, or more good nature than 4 
wiſe man ought to have. I very well remember you 
told me you could ſcarce mend thoſe two lines, and 
therefore J can ſcarce expect your forgiveneſs for my 
here. you to re-conſider them. 


„ Harcourt ſtands dumb, and Pope 3 is. forc'd to 
- ſpeak.” | 

I W. t perfectly, at leaſt without further diſcourſing 
you, reconcile myſelf to the firſt part of that line; 1 
and the word . forc'd (which was my own, and, I per- 1 
ſuade myſelf, for that. teaſon only ſubmitted to b ß 
you) ſeems. to carry too doubtful a conſtruction for With 
an cpitaph, * as I apprehend, ought as. s.calily / 8 1 
| M 3 . 
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to be un derſtood as read; I ſhall acknowledge it az 
a very particular favour, if at your beſt leiſure you. 
will peruſe the incloſed, and vaxy it, if you think it 


capable of being amended, and let me. ſee. you any 
morning next . 5 
Lam, &c. 


af, A T B. N. IX. 
The Biſhag.of Roe v to l Pore. 


Sept. 27, 1721, 
I AM now confined: ta my bed-chamber, and to 
the matted room, wherein. I am writing, ſeldom. 


venturing to be carried. down even into the parlour 


to dinner, unleſs when company to whom I cannot 
excuſe myſelf, comes, which I am not ill pleaſed to. 
find is now very ſeldom. This, is my caſe in the 
ſunny part of the year: what muſt I expect, when, 
„ inyerſum contriſtat Aquarius annum?” 

« Tf theſe things be done in the green tree, what. 
« ſhall be done in the dry?” Excuſe me for employ- 
ing a ſentence of Scripture, on this occaſion; 1 apply 
it very ſeriouſly. One thing relieves me a little, un- 
der the ill proſpe& I have of ſpending my time at 
the Deanry this winter; that I ſhall, have the op- 
portunity of ſeeing you oftener; tho', I am afraid, 
you will have little pleaſure in ſeeing me there. 80 
much for my ill ſtate of health, which I had not 
touched on, had not your friendly letter been ſo full 
of it. One civil thing that you ſay in it, made me 
- think ycu had been reading Mr Waller; and pos. 
ſeſſed of that image at the end of his capy,. dla na- 
late, had you not beſtowed it on one who Has no 
right to the leaſt part of the character. If you have 
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not read the verſes lately, I am ſure eee 
them, becauſe you forget: nothing. 

« With ſuch a grace you entertain, | 
« And look with ſuch contempt on pain,” Gr. 
I mention them nat on the account of that couplet; 
but one that follows ;. which ends with the very ſame. 
rhimes and words (appear and clear) that the.couplet- 
but one after that. does—and therefore in my Wal- 


ler there is a various reading of, the. firſt of theſe. 
couplets ; for there it runs thus: 


«. $0 lightnings in a ſtormy aix- 

* Scorch more than when the ſky is fair.“ | 
You will. ſay that I am not very much in pain, nor- 
very buſy, when I can reliſh theſe-amuſements, and 
you, will ſay. true: for at preſent I am in both theſe 
reſpects very eaſy. 

I had not ſtrength enough to attend Mr Prior to 
is grave, elſe I would have done it, to have ſhew'd. 
his friends that.I had forgot and forgiven, what he. 
wrote on me. He. is buried, as he defired, at the. 


in every reſpect what, I ſaid to him when living; par- 
ticularly.as to the triplet he wrate for his own epi 
taph; which while we were in good terms, I promi- 
ſed him ſhould never appear on his tomb while I was 
Dean of - Weſtminſter, 

Tam pleaſed | to find. you have ſo much. pleaſure, 
and (which is the foundation of it) ſo much health 


at Lord Bathurſt's: may both continue till I ſee 


you! may my Lord have as much. ſatisfaction in 
building the houſe, in the wood, and ufing it when 
WIS As e in e cannot fend a 


£ 


. 


feet of Spencer, and I will take care a den | 


al 
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_ | wiſh after him that means him more happineſs, and. 


et, I I I. as him ag an withes. 


Lam, Ke 


I, Ty E 4 & X. 
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Bromley, O&. 15, tyzt. 
NJ OTWITHSTAND ING 1 write thison Sun- 
day even, to acknowledge the.receipt of yours 
this morning; yet, I foreſee, it will-not reach you till 
Wedneſday morning: and before ſet of ſun that day 
J hope to reach my winter - quarters at the Deanry. 
J hope, did I ſay? I recal that word, for. it implies 
defire; and God knows, that is far from being the. 
caſe. For I never part with this place but with re- 
gret, though I generally keep here what Mr Cowley 
calls the worſt -of company in the world, my own; 
and ſee either none beſide, or what is worſe than- 
none, ſome of the Arrii or Seboſii of my neighbour- 
hood : charaQers which Tully paints ſo well in one 
of his epiſtles, and complains of the too civil, but 
impertinent interruption they gave him in his retire- 
ment. Since I have named thoſe gentlemen, and the 
book is not far from me, I will turn to the place, and 
by pointing it out to you, give you the pleaſure of 
peruſing the epiſtle, which is a very RN one, if 
my memory does not fail me. - 
; Jam ſurprized to find that my ad Bathurſt and- 
you are parted ſo ſoon; he has been ſick; I know, of 
| ſome late trap ſactions; but ſhould that fickneſs con- 
tinue ſtill in ſome meaſure; I-propheſy it will be 
quite off by the beginning of November: a letter or 
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tho from tis London friends, and a ſarfeit of ſoli- 
tude, will won make him change his reſolution and. 
his quarters. I vow to you, I could live here with 


pleaſure the winter, and be contented with hear-. 


ing no more news than the London Journal, or ſome 


ſuch trifling paper, affords me, did not the duty of 


my place require, abſolutely require my attendance: 
at Weſtminſter; where, I hope, the prophet will now: 


and then remember he has a bed and a candleſtick. 


In ſhort, I long to ſee you, and hope you will come. 
if not a day, yet at leaſt an hour ſooner to town than. 
you intended, in order to afford me that ſatis faction. 
I am now, I thank God! as well as ever I was in my 
life, except that I can walk ſcarce at all without. crut- 
ches: and I would willingly compound the matter 
with the gout, to be no better, could I hope to be. 
no worſe; but that is a vain. thought, I expect a. 
new attack long before Chriſtmas, Let. me ſee you. 
therefore while 1 am in a condition to reliſh you, be- 
fore the days (and the nights). come, when. I ſhall. 
(and muft) ſay, I have no pleaſure in them, 


I will bring your ſmall volume of paſtorals along 


with me, that you may not be diſcouraged from lends. 
ig me books, when you find me ſo punctual in re- 


turning them. Shakeſpear ſhall bear it company, 


and be put into your hands as clean and as fair as 
it came out of them, though you, I think, have been 


dabbling here and there with the text: I have had: | 


more reverence for the writer and the printer, and 
left every thing ſtanding juſt as I found it. However, 
I thank you for the pleaſute you have given me in 
2 upon rexding lim, once more before L 


Lhelen 1 man kae repent that pleaſure an 
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more, having other work to do, and other things to 
think of, but none that will interfere with the offices 
of friendſhip, in the exchange of which n 
Sir, I hope to live and die. 


Tour, . 


P. S. Addiſon's works came to my hands yeſter- 
day. I cannot but think it a very odd ſet of inci- 
dents, that the book ſhould be dedicated by a dead 
man * to a dead man ; and even that the new pa- 
tron , to whom Tickel choſe to inſcribe his verſes, 
mould be dead alfo before they were publiſhed, 
Had I been in the editor's place I ſhould have been 
a little apprehenſive for myſelf, under a thought that 
every one who had any hand in that work was to 
die before the publication of i it. You ſee, when I am 
converſing with you, I know not how to give over, 


till the very bottom of the paper admoniſhes . 


| poems nord prota, 


Mr Lon h,, 55 re * Nitra. 
| 17. is ſo long ſince I had the pleaſure of an hour 
with your Lordſhip, that I ſhould begin to think 
myſelf no longer amicus omnium horarum, but for find - 
ing myſelf ſo in my conſtant thoughts of you. In 
thoſe I was with you many hours this very day, and 
had you (where I with and hope one day to ſee you, 
really) in my garden at Twitnam. When I went 
laſt to town, and was on wing for the Deanry, I 
heard your. Lordſhip was gone the day before to 
Rromley, and there you continued till after. my re- 
turn hither, I ſincerely wiſh you whatever you wiſh 
yourſelf, and all you wiſh your friends or family. 


u Addiſon, f Rr Craggs, 1 Lord Warwick. 
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Al T mean by this word or two, is juſt to tell yon 

, till in perſon I find you as I deſire, that is, find 
| you well, eaſy, reſigned, and happy you will make 
yourſelf, and (I believe) every body that converſes 
with you: if I may judge of your power over other 


; mens minds and affeCtions, by that which you will 


ever Rave over erg of f 
Tow, Ke. 
L Mer Tx XII. 
eee of ROCHESTER, 
15 | x Feb. 26, 172,2. 
ERMI T- me, dear Sir, to break into your retire» 
ment, and to deſire of you a complete copy of 
thoſe verſes on Mr Addiſon *; ſend me alſo your laſt 
reſolution, which ſhall punctually be obſerved in re- 
lation to my giving out any copy of it; for I am 
again ſolicited by another Lord, to whom I have gi- 


; ven the ſame anſwer as formerly. No ſmall piece 
* of your writing has been ever ſought after ſo much: 


it has pleaſed every man, without exception, to whom 


nk it has been read. Since you now therefore know 
a. where your real ſtrength lyes, I hope you will not ſuf- 
In fer that talent to ly unemployed. For my part, 1 
na Wl {ould be ſo glad to fee you finiſh ſomething of that 
kind, that I could be content to be a little ſneered 


nt cat in a line or ſo for the ſake of the pleaſure I ſhould 


1 have in reading the reſt, I have talked my ſenſe of 
ta this matter to you once or twice, and now I put it 
re- under my hand, that you may ſee it is my deliberate 
iſh opinion. What weight that may have with you I 


hy An imperfect copy was got out, very much to the Au- 
"hor's' * who never would give oye nn 
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tas LETTERS TO AND 
cannot ſay: but it pleaſes me to have an opportunity 
of ſhewing you how well I with you, and how true 
a friend I am to your fame, which I defire may grow 
every day, and in every kind of writing to which 
you ſhall pleaſe to turn your pen. Not but that [ 
have ſome little intereſt in the propoſal, as I ſhall 
be known to have been acquainted with a man that 
was capable of excelling in ſuch different manners, 
and did ſuch -honour to his country and language; 
and yet was not diſpleaſed ſometimes to read what 
was written by his humble ſervant. 


1b E T * R XIII. 
f March 14, 172-2. 

I WAS diſappointed (much more than thoſe who 
commonly uſe that phraſe on ſuch occaſions) in 
miſſing you at the Deanry, where I lay ſolitary two 
nights. Indeed I truly partake in any degree of con- 
cern that affects you, and I wiſh every thing may 
| ſucceed as you deſire in your own family, and in that 
which, I think, you no leſs account your own, and 
is no leſs your family, the whole world : for I take 
you to be one of the true friends of it, and to your 
power its protector. Though the noiſe and daily 
buſtle for the public be now over, I dare ſay, a good 
man is ſtill tendring its welfare; as the Sun in the 
winter, when ſeeming to retire from the world, is pre- 
paring benedictions and warmth for a better ſea- 
fon. No man wiſhes your Lordſhip more quiet, more 
tranquillity, than I, who knowjyou ſhould underſtand 
the value of it: but I don't wiſh you a jot leſs con- 
cerned-or leſs active than you are, in all ſincere, and 

therefore warm, defires of public good, 
I beg the kindneſs (and tis for that chiefly I trou- 
ble you with this letter) to favour me with notice as 

1 . 


* Popery, and Poverty. 


I can't tell you bow ſorry T am you ſhould be 

2 a- new by any fort of people. I heartily 

with, Quod ſupereſt, ut tibi vivas — that you may teach 

me how to do the ſame; who, without any real - 
ho impediment to acting and living rightly, do act 9 


FROM DR ATTERBURY., 


ſoon as you return to London, that I may come and 
make you a proper viſit of a day or two: for hitherto 
1 have not been your viſitor, but your lodger, and I 
accuſe myſelf of it. I have now na carthly thing to 
oblige my being in town (a point of no ſmall fatiſ- 
faction to me) but'the beſt-reaſon, the ſeeing a friend. 
As long, my Lord, as you will let me call you ſo (and 
I dare ſay you will, till I forfeit what, I think, I ne- 
% ver ſhall, my veracity and integrity) I ſhall cfteem 
5 myſelf fortunate, in ſpite of the South-ſea, Tocty. 


in nennen Np 


SE Jam, &c. * 


LETTER XIV. 


From the Biſhop of ROCHESTER, 


day that we live: for, to tell you the truth, I like | 
you as I like myſelf, beſt when we have both of us 
leaſt buſineſs. It has been my fate to be engaged 
in it much and oſten, by the ſtations in which I was 


; | March 16, 172,2. 
AS A Aeg, a lodger, a friend, (or under what 
other denomination ſoever), you are always 


placed: but God, that knows my heart, knows [ 


n- 
ay 
lat 
nd 
ke 
Jur 
uly 
0 welcome to me; and will be more ſo, 1 hope, every 
re · 
ſeas 
Ore 
and 
O; 
and 


never loved it; and am ſtill leſs in love with it than 
ever, as I find leſs temptation to act with any hope 


Vor. VII. 
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146 LETTERS TO AND 


of ſucceſs. If I am good for any thing, tis in angulo 


cum libello ; and yet a good part of my time has been 
ſpent, and perhaps muſt be ſpent, far otherwiſe; for 
I will never, while I have health, be wanting to my 
duty in my poſt, or in any reſpect, how little ſoever 
J may like my employment, and how hopeleſs ſo- 


ever I may be'in the diſcharge of it. 
In the mean time, the judicious world is pleaſed 


to think that I delight i in work which I am obliged 
to undergo, and aim at things which I from my 
heart deſpiſe : let them think as they will, ſo 1 
might be at liberty to act as I will, and ſpend my 
time in ſuch a manner as is moſt agreeable to me. 1 
cannot ſay I do ſo now, for I am here without any 
books, and if I had them, could net uſe them to my 
ſatis faction, while my mind is taken up in a more 
melancholy * manner; and how long, or how little 
a while it may be ſo taken up, God only knows, 
and to his will I n reſign Ne in every 
thing. 
1 mw Kc. 


My Loxp, 4 March 19, 1921,-2, 
I AM extremely ſenſible of the repeated favour of 
| your kind letters, and your thoughts of me in 

abſence, even among thoughts of much nearer con- 
cern to yourſelf. on the one hand, and of much more 
importance to the world on the other, which cannot 
but engage you at this juncture. I am very certain 


FROM DR ATTERBURY. 1 
| Spur your good-will, and of the warmth which is in 
ou 


inſeparable from it. 
© Your remembrance of Twitenham | is a freſh in- 
| ſtance of that partiality. I hope the advance of the fine 
ſeaſon will ſet you upon your legs, enough to enable 
: you to get into my garden, where I will carry you 
up a mount, in a point of view to ſhew you the glo- 
| ry of my little kingdom. If you approve it, I ſhall 
be in danger to boaſt, like Nebuchadnezzar, of the 
J things I have made, and to be turned to converſe, 
| WW not with the beaſts of the field, but with the birds 
J of the grove, which I ſhall take to be no great pu- 


[ niſhment ;. for indeed I heartily deſpiſe the ways of 

7 the world, and moſt of the great ones of it. | 

y Oh keep me innocent, make others great!? | 

ns And you may judge how comfortably I am ſtrength- | 41 

e ened in this opinion, when ſuch as your Lordſhip 11 

55 bear teſtimony to its vanity and emptineſs. Tinnit, 3 , 

J are eſt, with the picture of one ringing. on the V3 
globe with his finger, is the beſt thing I have the S 11 
luck to remember in that great poet Quarles (not 


that I forget the devil at Bowis, which I know to be h 


your Lordſhip's e N cut, as well as favourite Z 
5 diverſion.) | 
of The fituation here is pleaſant, and the view mon | : 
in enough, to humour the moſt retired, and agree with 1 4 
hs the moſt contemplative. Good- air, ſolitary groves, 1 
dee and ſparing diet, ſufficient to make you fancy your- * }Þ 


nt ſelf (what you are in temperance, though elevated 
ain into a greater figure by your ſtation)- one of the ſa- 
| thers of the deſart. Here you may think (to uſe an 
an words, yu you ſo juſtly prefer to * his 
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148 LETTERS T0 AND 


| followers, that you'll receive them kindly, thought. 


taken from his worſt work ;) 
That in Eliah's banquet you partake, 
«© Or fit a gueſt with Damel at his pulſe.” 

I am ſincerely free with you, as you deſire I 
ſhould, and approve of your not having your coach 
here; for if you would ſee Lord C. or any body 
elſe, I have another chariot, beſides that little one 
you laughed at when you compared me to Homer 
in a nut- hell: but if you would be entirely private, 
no body ſhall know any thing of the matter. Be- 
lieve me, (my Lord), no man is with more perfect 
acquieſcence, nay, with more willing acquieſcence, 


(not. even any of your own. ſons of the church), | 
Your obedicnt, &. 


L. E T T E K xVI. 
From the Biſhop of Rock ES TE R. 
April 6, 7722. 

TNDER ali the ligne f in the world, I liave no 
leiſure, no ſtomach. to write to you; the gra- 
dual approaches of death are before my eyes. I am 
convinced that it muſt he ſo; and yet make a hiſt 
to flatter myſelf ſometimes with the thought, that it 
may poſſibly be otherwiſe: and that very thought, 
though it is directly contrary to my reaſon, does for 
a few moments make me ecaſy—however, not eaſy 
enough in good earneſt to think of any thing but the 
melancholy object that employs them. Therefore 


„The Paradiſe Regsin'd... 1 ſuppoſe this was in com- 
Niment to the Biſhop. It could never be his own Opinion, 


_ 0 — 


„„ KS. io 


viſh to thrive by them, pay them that homage ; T 


en DR. ATTERBURY. 149 


wonder not that T do not anſwer your kind letter : "Ht 
I ſhall anfwer it too ſoon, I fear, by accepting your ” 
friendly i invitation. When I do fo, no convenien- 
cies will. be wanting; for I'll ſee nobody but you 
and your mother, and the ſervants. Viſits to ſtateſ- 
men always were to me (and are now more than 
ever) infipid things: Tet the men that expect, that 
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am free. When I want them, they ſhalt hear of me x. + 
at their doors; and when they want me, I ſhall be - 14 
ſure to hear of them at mine: but probably they ö Ai 
will deſpiſe me ſo much, and F ſhall' court them ſo 1 
little, that we ſhall both of us keep our diſtance. 1 
When I come to you, tis in order to be with you 1 
only; a prefident of the council, or a ſtar and garter 
will make no more impreſſion upon my mind, at 
ſuch a time, than the hearing of a bag- pipe, or the 
ſight of a puppet-ſhew. I have ſaid tv greatneſs 
ſome time  ago—Tuas tibi res: habeto, egomet curabo 
meas. The time is not. far off when we ſhall all be b 
upon the level; and JI am reſolved, for my part, to F 
anticipate that time, and be upon the level with K 
them now ; for he is ſo, that neither ſeeks nor wants 3 
them. Let them have more virtue and leſs pride, 

and then Ill court them as much as any body; bunt 
till they reſdlve to diſtinguiſh themſtlves ſome way 
elſe than by their outward trappings, I am deter- 
mined (and, I think, I have a right) to be as proud. 
as they are; though I truſt in God my pride is nei- 
ther of ſo odious a nature as theirs, nor of ſo miſ- 
chievous a conſequence. 
I know not how I have fallen into this train of 
thinking—when I ſat down to write, 1 intended only 
to excuſe myſelf for not writing, and to tell . that 
: N3 


EE 


its rr To 4 


the time drew nearer and nearer when I muſt ail: 
lodge; I am preparing for it: for I am at this mo- 
ment building a vault in the Abbey for me and 
mine. Twas to be in the Abbey, becauſe of my 
relation to the place; but tis at the welt door of it, 
as far from Kings and Czſars as the ſpace png ad- 
mit of. 

I know not but I may ſtep to town to-motrow, to 
ſee how the work goes forward; but, if I do, I ſhall 
return hither in the evening. 1 would not have 
given you the trouble of this letter, but that they 
tell me it will coſt you nothing, and that our pri- 
vilege of franking (one of the moſt valuable we have 


left) is again deere us. 
Your, &c. 


LETTER XVII. 


From the Biſhop ar Roc ner IA. 


Bromley, May 25, 1782. 

1 HAD mach ado to get hither laſt night, the water 
being ſo rough that the ferrymen were unwilling 

to venture. The firſt thing I ſaw this morning after 
my eyes were open, was your letter, for the freedom 


and kindneſs of which I thank you. Let all com- 


pliments be laid aſide between us for the future; 


and depend upon me as your faithful friend in all 


things within my power, as one that truly values 


you, and wiſhes you all manner of happineſs. Ithank 
you and Mrs Pope for my kind reception, which has 


left a pleaſing impreſſion ** me that wil not ſoon 


be effaced. 
Lord *** has preſs'd me cenibly to ſee bim at 999, 


and told me in a manner betwixt kindneſs and re 


* wHq 22 Err 1 G 


"FROM/DR-ATTERBURY. row 


coma, Aer i is but a few miles beyond Twin 


—_— Init Bells time left, anda great denl bw 


do in it; and muſt expect that ill health will render 


a good ſhare of it uſeleſs; and therefore what is 
likely to be left at the foot of the account, ought by 


jab cheriſhed, and not thrown. away in com- 


pliments. - Lou know the motto of my ſun- dial, 
yiwite, ait, fugio. I will, as far as I am able, follow 
its advice, and cut off all unneceſſary avocations and 
amuſements. There are thoſe that intend to employ 
me this winter in a way I do not like: if they perſiſt 
in their intentions, I muſt apply myſelf to the work 
they cut out for me, as well as I can. But withal, 
that ſhall not hinder me from employing myſelf 


alſo in a way which they do not like. The givers of 


trouble one way ſhall have their ſhare of it another; 


that at laſt they may be induced to let me be quiet, 


and live to myſelf, with the few (the very few) 
friends I like: for that is the point, the fingle point, 
I now aim at; though, I know, the generality of the 
world, who are unacquainted with my intentions 
and views, think the very reverſe of this character 


belongs to me. I don't know how I have rambled 


into this account of myſelf ; when I ſat down to 


vrite, I had no thought of making that any part of | 


my levtes:; 0 

You might have den ſure without my telling you, 
that my right hand is at cafe; elſe Lſhould not have 
overflowed at this rate. And yet I have not done, 
for there is a kind intimation in the end of yours, 
which J underſtood, becauſe it ſeems to tend towards 
employing me in ſomething that is agreeable to you. 


Pray explain yourſelf, and believe that you have nat 
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150 LETTERS O AND | 
an acquaintance in the world · that would be more in 


earneſt on ſuch an occaſion than I, W 


as well as eſteem you. 

All the while I have been writing, 1 
Thruſn have been ſeverally endeavouring to call off 
my attention; but both in vain, nor. ſhould I yet, 
part with you, but that. the furning over a new leaf 
frights me alittle, and makes me reſolve to break 
through a new temptation, * it has taken too 
aſt hold on me. 

2 Pam, Ke. 


LPT TER x. 


From the 8AM R. 
; June 15, 1722. 
you have- i firſt, after our part- 
| ing; I will now be beforchand with you in my 
enquiries, how you got home, and how you do, and 
whether you- met-with Lord ***, and delivered my 
civil' reproach to him, in the manner I deſired? 1 
| ſuppoſe you did not, becauſe I have heard nothing 
either from you, or from him on that head; as, I ſup- 
poſe, I might have done, if you had found him. 

I am fick of theſe men of quality; and the more 
15, the oft 'ner I have any buſineſs to tranſact with 
them. They look upon it as one of their diſtinguiſh- 
ing privileges, not to be punctual in any buſineſs, 
of how great importance ſoe ver; nor to ſet other 
people at eaſe, with the loſs of the leaſt part of their 
orn. This conduct of his vexes me; but to what 
purpoſe? or how can I alter it? | 

I long to ſee the original MS. of Milton: but don't 
know how to come at it, without your repeated af 
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FROM DR ATTERBURY. wg 
1 hope you won't utterly forget what paſs'd in 


the coach about Samſon Agoniſtes. I ſhall not preſs 


you as to time; but ſome time or other, I wiſh you 


would review and poliſh that piece. If upon a new 
peruſal of it (which I defire you to make) you think 
as I do, that it is written in the very ſpirit of the 
Ancients ;. it deſerves your care, and is capable of 


being improved, with little trouble, into a perfect. 


model and ſtandard of. Tragic poctry—always allow- 
ing for its being a ſtory taken out of the Bible; hich. 
is an objection that at this time of day, I know, is 
not to be got over. 5 — 
| 1 ys &c. 


LEFTTER XIX. 


July ay. 
1 HAVE been as conſtantly at Twitenham as your 
Lordſhip has at Bromley, ever fince you ſaw 
Lord Bathurſt. At the time of the Duke of Marl- 
borough's funeral, I intend to ly at the Deanry, 274 


Noratize one * with yau on the vanity of 5 
man glory. 

The Ducheſs's letter concerns me nearly, and 
you know it, who know all my thoughts without 
diſguiſe: I muſt keep clear of flattery ; I will : andy 
as this is an honeſt reſolution, I dare hope your 
Lordſhip will not be ſo unconcern'd for my keeping 
it, as not to aſſiſt me in ſo doing. I beg, therefore, 
you would repreſent thus much at leaſt ta her Grace, 
that as to the fear ſhe ſeems touch'd with, [That 
the Duke's memory ſhould have no advantage but 
vhat be muſt give himſelf, without being beholden 


e Pucheſs of Buckingham. | 
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vs LETTERS TO AND 
to any one friend] your Lordſhip may certainly, and 
agreeably to your character, both of rigid honour- 
and Chriſtian plainneſs$ tell her, that no man can 
have any other advantage: and that all offerings of 
friends, in ſuch a caſe, pafs for nothing. Be but ſo 
as to confirm what I've repreſented to her, 
that an mſcription in the ancient way, plain, pom- 
pous, yet modeſt, will be the moſt uneommon, and 
therefore the moſt diſtinguiſhing manner of doing it. 
And fo, I hope, ſhe will be fatisfied, the Duke's ho- 
nur be preſerv'd, and my integrity alſo : which is 
too ſacred a thing to be forfeited, in-confideration of 
any little (or what people of quality may call great) 
honour or diſtinction whatever, which thoſe of their 
rank can beſtow on one of mine; and which indeed 
they are apt to over-rate, but never ſo much, as when 
they imagine us under any obligation to ſay one un- 
true word in their favour. 
I car only thank you,. my Lord, for the kind 
tranſition "= make from common buſineſs, to that 
 whici, 55 the onlv real buſineſs of every reaſonable 
creature. Indeed Ithink more of it than you imagine, 
though not ſo much as I ought. I am pleaſed with 
thoſe Latin verſes extremely, which are ſo very good 
that I thought them yours, till you called them an 
Horatian. Cento, and then I recollected the di gef 
membra poete.. 1 won't pretend I am ſo totally in 
thoſe ſentiments. which you compliment me with, as 
I yet hope to be: you tell me I have them, as the 
- Gvileſt method to put me in mind how much it fits 
me to have them. I ought, firſt, to prepare my 
mind by a better knowledge even of good prophane 
writers, eſpecially the Moraliſts, Cc. before I can 
be worthy of taſting that ſugreme of boaks, and ſu- 
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FROM DR'ATTERBURY.. 14 if 
| dlime of all writings. In which, as in all, che i inn 
0 termediate ones, you may (if your. friendſhip | 
charity toward me continue ſo far) be the belt | 
ide to ha 
" Your, Kr. 2 5 
4 s © E we T E R XX. ; 
From the Biſhop of RO E . | 
? $231 
: | 1 July 30, 1723, 3 ; 1 
. I HAVE written t0 che Dechels;' * juſt as vou de- 5 il 
f fired, -and referred her to our meeting in town = 
for a farther account of it. I have done it the ra- 74 
1 ther becauſe your opinion in the caſe is ſincerely "y 
n mine; and if it had not been ſo, you yourſelf ſhould A 
, not have induced me to give it. Whether, and how i 
, far ſhe will acquieſce in it, I cannot ſay : eſpecially. | 
in a caſe where ſhe thinks the Duke's honour con- 3 
1 cerned; but ſhould i ſhe ſeem to perſiſt a little at pre- ; 
r ſent, her good. ſenſe (which I depend upon) will af- | 
; terwards ſatisſy her that we are in the right. 5 1 
i I ge- to-morrow. to the Deanry, and, I believe, 11 
all gay there, till 1 have ſaid Duſt to Duſt, and i 
; ſhut up that + laſt ſoene of pompous vanity. | 44 
N 'Tis a great while for me to ſtay there at this time Af 
; of the year; and I know I ſhall often ſay to . | 4 
. while Jam expecting the. funeral, ö 
8 ** O Rus, quando ego te aſpiciam quandoqu N 
a e 10 
9 % Ducere ſollicitæ jucunda oblivia vitz! 122 bl ] 
! . * Ducheſs of Buckingham. J 
o f This was the Funeral of the Duke of Marlborough, at 4 
n which the Biſhop officiated as Dean of rt in 1 
1 Aug. 1722. EE | kt 
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16 "LETTERS TO ANY 
In this caſe I ſhall fancy I hear the ghoſt of the 
dead, thus intreating me, 
At tu ſacratæ ne eee 
„ Oſſibus et capiti inhumato 
1 i Particulam dare "IF 
1 | * Quanquam feſtinas, noo ef mora bags la. 
MW © =. © -Injects ter pulvere, curras,” 
= "There is an anfwes for me ſomewhere in Hamlet to 
this requeſt, which you remember, though I don't. 
* Poor Ghoſt! thou ſhalt be ſatisfied! or ſome- 
thing like it. However that be, take care you do 
not fail in your appointment, that the company of 
the living may make me ſome. amenda for my atten- 
: dance on the dead. 
I know you will be glad to hear that iam well: 
I ſhould always, could I always be here 
"4 «© Ged me 
« Imperioſa trahit Proſerpina- vive, valeque, 
Tou are-the-firſt man I ſent to this morning, and 
the laſt man I deſire to converſe with this evening, 
though at twenty miles diſtance from You, 
Fe, veniente · die, te, decedente, requiro.“ 


En. 
From the Biſhop-of RO HES TEA. 
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Dear Sik, | The Tower, April 10, 1723 let 

12 inſtances of your friend - 11 

ſhip, both before, and fince my misfortunes. A an 

little time will complete them, and ſeparate you and a 

me for ever. But in what part of the world ſoevet 

I am, I will live mindful of your fincere kindneſs te 
me; and will pleaſe myſelf with the thought, that 
I ſtill live in your eſteem and affection, as much as 

A 8 F 


ever I did; and that no accidents of life, no diſtance |} 
of time, or place, will alter you in that teſpect. lt 
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never can me; who have lov'd and valued you, ever 
fince I knew you, and fhall not fail to do it when 
I am not allowed to tell you ſo, as the caſe will 
ſoon be. Give my faithful ſervices to Dr Arbuth- 
not, -and thanks for what he ſent me, which was 
much to the purpoſe, if any thing can be ſaid to be 
to the purpoſe in a caſe that is already determined, 
Let him know my Defence, will be ſuch, that neither 
my friends need bluſh for me, nor will my enemies 
have great occaſion to triumph, though ſure of the 
victory. I ſhall want his advice before I go abroad, 
in many things; but I queſtion whether I ſhall be 
permitted to ſee him, or any body, but ſuch as are 
abſolutely neceſſary towards the diſpatch of my pri- 
vate affairs. If fo, God bleſs you both; and may. 
no part of the ill fortune that attends me ever pur- 
fue either of you! I know not but I may call upon 
you at my hearing, to ſay ſomething about my way 
of ſpendipg my time at the Deanry, which did not 
ſeem calculated towards managing plots and conſpi- 
racies. But of that I ſhall confider—You and I have 
ſpent many hours together upon much pleaſanter 
ſubjects; and, that I may preſerve: the old cuſtom, 
I ſhall not part with you now till I have cloſed this 
letter, with three lines'of Milton, which you will, 
I know, readily and not without fome degree of con- 
oern apply to your ever affeQionate, &c. 

« Some natꝰ ral tears hedropt, but wip'd them ſoon : 

* The world was all before him, where to chuſe 
« His place of reſt, and Providence his guide.” 
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"Ti is not poſſible to expreſs what 1 think, and 

what I feel; only this, that I have thought and 
felt for nothing but you, for ſome time paſt: and 
ſhall think of nothing ſo long fot the time to come. 
The greateſt comfort I had was an intention (which 


J would have made practicable) to have attended 


you in your journey, to which I had brought that 
perſon to conſent, who only could have hindered me, 
by a tye which, tho' it may be more tender, I do 
not think more ſtrong, than that of friendſhip. But 
J fear there will be no way left me to rell you this 
great truth, that 1 remember you, that I love you, 
that I am grateful to you, that I entirely eſteem and 
value you: no way but that one, which needs no open 
warrant to authorize it, or ſecret conveyance to ſe- 
cure it; which no bills can preclude, and no Kings 
prevent; a way that can reach to any part of the 
world where you may be, where the very whiſper or 
even the wiſh of a friend muſt not be heard, or even 
ſuſpected: by this way, I dare tell my eſteem and 
affection of you, to your enemies in the gates, and 
you, and they, and their ſons, may hear of it. 
2 You prove yourfelf, my Lord, to know me for the 
friend 1 am, in judging that the manner of your de- 
fence, and your reputation by it, is a point of the 
Higheſt concern to me, and aſſuring me it ſhall be 
ſuch that none of your. friends ſhall bluſh for you. 
Let me further prompt you to do yourſelf the beſt 


and moſt laſting Juſtice : the inſtruments of your 


"LETTERS To vo T% my 


. . » . -: oof 
r —_— 


mes HY A a & ww 


S822 >» þ © me. 


* 2 5 
— — 
© 


A * N 


1 IE 88 
9 n . Net 


"1 LON Dl ATR IUn T. 


een — 


it not be, that providence has appointed you to ſome 


great and uſ Iwork, and calls you to it this ſevere 


way? Lou may more eminently and more effectually 
ſerve the Public even now, than in the ſtations you 


have ſo honourably fill'd. Think of "Tully, Bacon, 


and Clarendon : is it not the latter, the diſgraced. 
part of their lives, which you * envy, and which 
you would chuſe to have lid? 

I aim tenderly ſenſible of the with you Fe 
that no part of your mis fortune may purſue me. 
But, God knows, | am every day læſe and leſs fond 
of my native eountry (ſo torn as it is by party rage), 


and begin to conſider a friend in exile as a friend in 


death; one gone before, where I am not unwilling 


nor unprepared to follow-after;'and where (however 


various or uncertain the roads and voyages of an- 
other world may be) I cannot but entertain a plea- 
ing hope that we may meet again. 

I faithfully aſfure you, that in the mean time there 
is no one, living or dead, of whom I ſhall think of- 
tener or better than of you. I ſhall look upon you 
as in a ſtate between both, in which you will have 
from me all the paſſions and warm wiſhes that can 


attend the living, and all the reſpect and tender 


ſenſe of loſs, that we feel for the dead. And I ſhall 
ever depend upon your conſtant friendſhip, kind me- 
mory, and good offices, tho' I were never to ſee or 
hear the effects of them: like the truſt we have in 
benevolent ſpirits, who, tho' we neyer ſee or hear 


* Clarendon indeed wrote his belt works in his 'baniſh- 
ment: but the beſt of Bacon's were written before his an 
grace, and OE ep 
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16 LETTERS To AND. 
wem, we ye think, ae conan ſerving wa and prope 
ing for us. 

Whenever I am wiſhing to write to you, I ſhall 
. conclude you are intentionally doing ſo to me; and 
every time that I think of you, I will believe you 
are thinking of me. I never ſhall ſuffer to be forgot- 
ten (nay to be but faintly remembered) the honour, 
the pleaſure, the pride I muſt ever have, in reflecting 
how frequently you have delighted me, how kindly 
you have diſtinguiſh'd me, how cordially you have 
advis'd me! In converſation, in ſtudy, I ſhall alrays 
want you, and wiſh for you: in my molt lively, and 
in my moſt thoughtful hours, I ſhall equally bear 
about me the impreſſions of you: and perhaps it 
will not be in this life only that I ſhall have cauſe 
to remember and acknowledge the friendſhip of the 


oh I am, Kc. 
LETTER XXII. 
| e 
| e 


Over more I write to you, as I promis'd, and 
0 this once, I fear, will be the laſt! the curtain 
will ſoon be drawn between my friend and me, and 
nothing left but to wiſh you a. long good-night. 
May you enjoy a ſtate of repoſe in this. life, not un- 
like that ſleep of the ſoul which ſome have believed 
is to ſucceed it, where we ly utterly forgetful of that 
world from which we are gone, and, ripening for that 
to which we are to go. If you retain any memory 
of the paſt, let it only image to you-what has pleas d 
you beſt; ſometimes * a dream of an abſent 
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1 DR ATTERBURY, 561 
nd, or bring you back an agreeable converſation. 
But, upon the whole, 1 hope you will think leſs of 
the time paſt than of the future; as the former has 
been leſs kind to you than the latter infallibly will 
be. Do not envy the world your ſtudies; they will 
tend to the benefit of men againſt whom you can 
have no complaint, I mean of all poſterity; and] per- 
haps, at your time of life, nothing elſe is worth your 
.care. What is every year of a wiſe man's life but a 
cenſure or critic on the paſt? 'Thoſe'whoſe date is 
the ſhorteſt, live long enough to laugh at one half of 
it : the boy deſpiſes the infant, the man the boy, the 
philoſopher both, and the Chriſtian all. "You may 
now begin to think your manhood' was too much a 
puerility ; and you'll never ſuffer your age to be but 
a ſecond infancy. The toys and baubles of your 
childhood are hardly now more below you, than 
thoſe toys of our riper and of our declining years, 
the drums and rattles of ambition, and the dirt and 
bubbles of avarice. At this time, when you are cut 
off from a little ſociety, and made a citizen of the 
world at large, you ſhould bend your talents not to 
ſerve a party, or a few, but all mankind. Your ge- 
nius ſhould mount above that miſt in which its par- 
ticipation and neighbourhood with earth long in- 
volved it; to ſhine abroad and to heaven, ought to 
de the buſinels and and the glory of your preſent ſitua- 
tion. Remember it was at ſuch a time that the 
greateſt. lights of antiquity dazzled and blazed the 
moſt, in their retreat, in their exile, or in their death. 
But why do I talk of dazzling or blazing ? it was then 
that they did good, that they gave light, and. that. 
bh de guides to mankind. 
| ey ; 
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| Thoſe aims alone are worthy of ſpirits truly great, 
and ſuch I therefore hope will be yours. Reſent- 
ment indeed may remain, perhaps eannot be quite 
extinguithed, in the nobleſt minds; but Revenge 
never will harbour there: higher principles than 
thoſe of the firſt, and better principles than thoſe 
of the latter, will infallibly influence men” whoſe 
thoughts and whoſe hearts are enlarged, and cauſe 
them to prefer the whole to any part of mankind, 
_ eſpecially to ſo ſmall a part as one's ſingle ſelf. 
Believe me, my Lord, I look upon you as a ſpirit 
entered into another life *, as one juſt upon the edge 
af immortality.” where the paſſions and affections 
muſt be much more exalted, and where you ought 
to deſpiſe all kttle views, and all mean retroſpects. 
ee pr looking back; and therefore 
look forward, and make (as you can) the world look 
after you: but take care that it be not with pity, 
but with eſteem and admiration.  _ 
I am with the greateſt fincerity, and paſſin for- 
nnn 5 85 | 
Tia; &c.. 


I BL. TB N N. 
From the IR of Ro c NES TER. 
Paris, Nov. 23, 1731: 


OU will 1 to > fa? me in print; but how 


could I avoid it? The dead and the living, my 
friends and my foes, at home and abroad, called 
upon me to ſay ſomething; ; and. the. reputation of 


»The Biſhop of Rocheſter went into ** the month 
following, and continued in it till his death, which hap- 
pen'd at Paris on the fifteenth day of February, i in the year 
. 
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an f hiſtory which I and all the world value; 'muſt- 
have ſuffered, had I continued filent. I have ꝓtinted 
it here, in.hopes that ſomebody may venture. to re- 
print it in Englaud, notwithſtanding theſe two 
frighteping words at the cloſe. of it *. Whether that 
happens ox nat, it. is fit you ſhould have a ſight of. 
it, who, I know, will read it. with ſome degree of. 
ſatisfaction, as it is mine, though .it.ſhould have (as 
it really has) nothing elſe. to recommend it. Such. 
as it is, Extremum hoc munus moriantis habeto, for that 
may well. be. the caſe, confidering that within. a few. 

months. I am entering into my ſeventieth year: af 
ter which, even the healthy and the happy cannot 
much depend. upon life, and will not, if they are 
wiſe, much deſire it. Whenever I go, you will loſe 
a friend who loves and values you extremely, if in 
my cireumſtances I can be ſaid to be loſt to auy one, 
when dead, more than I am already whilſt living. 
J expected. to have heard from you by Mr Morice, 
and wondered a. little that I did not; but he owns 
himſelf in a fault, for not. giving you due. natice of 
his motions. It was net amiſs. that you forbore 
writing, on a head wherein I promiſed moxe than I 
was able to perform. Diſgraced men fancy ſome- 
times that they preſerve an influence, where when 
they endeavour to exert it, they ſoon ſee their miſ- 
take. I did: ſo, my good friend, and acknowledge it 
under my hand. Lou ſounded the coaſt, and found 
out my. exror, it ſeems, before I was. aware. of. _ 
but. enough on this —_—_ on 

7 Earl of Clarendon's. 

The Biſhop's Name, ſet to his Vindication of Biſhop 


Imalridge, Dr Aldrich, and himſelf, from the ſcandalous 
Reflections of Oldmixon, relating to the Publication of Lord 


Elarendon's Hiltory, Paris, gs 470. ſmce reprinted in 
England, 
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What are they doing in England to the honour 


of letters ; and-particularly what are you doing 


— 


Eſe quid audes? Que circumvolitas agilis Thyma ? Do 
you purſue, the- moral plan you marked out, and 
ſeemed ſixteen months ago ſo intent upon? Am ] to 
Fe it perfected ere 1 die, and are you to enjoy the 
reputation of it while you live? or do you father 
chuſe to leave the marks of your friendſhip, like the 
legacies of a will, to be read and enjoyed only 1 
thoſe who ſurvive you? Were I as near you as [ 

have been, I ſhould hope te peep into the manu- 
ſeript before it was finiſhed. But alas ! there is, and 
will ever probably be a great deal of land. and ſea 
between us. How many books have come out of 


late in your parts, which you think Tſhould be glad 


to peruſe? name them: the catalogue, I believe, 
vill not coſt; you much trouble. They muſt be good 
ones indeed to challenge any part of my time, now 
1 have ſo little of it left. I, who ſquandered whole 
days heretofore, now huſband hours when the glaſs 
begins to run low, and cate not to miſpend them on 
trifles. At the end of the lottery of life, our laſt 
minutes, like tickets left in the wheel, riſe in their 
valuation: they are not of ſo much worth perhaps 


in themſelves as thoſe which preceded, but we are 


apt to prize them more, and with reaſon, I do fo, 
my dear friend, and yet think the moſt precious mi- 
nutes of my life are well employed in reading what 


you write, But this is a ſatisfaction I cannot much 


hope for, and therefore mult betake myſelf to other: 
leſs entertaining. Adieu! dear Sir, and forgive me 


_ engaging with one, whom you, I think, have reckon- 
ed among the heroes of the Dunciad. It was neceſ- 


41 for me either to N of his dirty r 
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to have ſuffered in * ofſeem of PT 
clining it. 

My reſpects to your males I ſend: one of theſe 
papers for Dean Swift, if you have an opportunity, 
and think it worth while to convey it. My country | 
at this diſtance ſeems to me a ſtrange fight ; I know 
not how it appears to you, who are in the midſt of 
the ſcene, and yourſelf à part of it; I with. you 
would tell me. You may write ſafely to Mr Morice, 
by the honeſt hand that conveys this, and will re- 
turn into theſe parts before Chriſtmas ; ſketth out a 
rough draught of it, that I may be able to judge 
whether a. return to it be really eligible, or whether 
I ſhould not, like the Chemiſt in the bottle, upon 
bearing Don Quevedo's account of Spain, defire ” 
be corked up again, 

After all, I do and muſt love my country, with all 
its faults and blemiſhes; even that part of the con- 
ftitution which wounded me unjuſtly, and itſelf, 
through my fide, ſhall ever be dear to me. My laſt 
wiſh ſhall be like that of Father Paul, Efo perpetual 
and when I die at a diſtance from it, it will be in 
the ſame manner as Virgil deſcribes the en 


loponneſian, 


1 Sternitur, ; y 
© et dulces moins ne Argos.” 

Do I ſtill live in the memory of my friends, as they 

certainly do in mine? I have read a good many af. 

your paper-ſquabbles about me, and am glad to ſec 

ſuch free conceſſions on -that head, though made- 

with no view of * me a pleaſure, but merely * 
n another. 

Ian, &. 
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l 1 On the Death of his Daughter. 8 


t | Montpelier, Nov. 20, 1729, had 
JAM not yet maſter enough of myſelf, after the late MW end 
wound I have received, to open my very heart to 

you, and am not content with leſs than that, when- 8 
ever I converſe with you. My thoughts are at pre- Ho 
ſent vainly but pleafingly employed, on what I have Il did 
loſt, and can never recover. I know well I ought, fout 
for that reaſon, to call them off to other ſubjects, chot 
but hitherto I have not been able to do it. By g. Cure 
ving them the rein a little, and ſuffering them to mee 
ſpend their force, I hope in ſome time to check and Mor 
ſubdue them. © Multis fortune vulneribus percul- Wl 12d 
< ſas, huic uni me imparem ſenſi, et pene ſuccubui.” bon 
This is weakneſs, not wiſdom, I own 3 and on that Tou 
account fitter to be truſted to the boſom of a friend, ſoug 
where I may ſafely lodge all my infiemities. à ent 
foon as my mind is in ſome meaſure corrected and the 
calmed, I will endeavour to follow your advice, and By | 
turn it to ſomething of uſe and moment; if I have tun 
ſtill life enough left to do any thing that is worth oe 
reading and preſerving, . In the mean time I ſhall I bn © 
be pleaſed to hear that you proceed in what you in- Hap 
tend, without any ſuch melancholy interruption a .. 
I have met with. Your mind is as yet-unbroken by 
age and ill accidents;' your knowledge and judgment 
are at the height: uſe them in writing fomewhat Wis 
that may teach the preſent and future times, and il cith 
not gain equally the applauſe of both, may yet raile * 
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the envy of the one, and ſecure the admiration of 
the other. Employ not your precious moments, and 


great talents, on little men and little things but 


chuſe a ſubject every way worthy of you, and handle 
it as you can, in a manner which no body elſe can 
equal or imitate. As for me, my abilities, if I evet 
had any, are not what they were; and yet I will 
endeavour to recolle&t and employ them. 
« 'Gelidus tardante ſeneQta 
« Sanguis hebet, frigentque effœto in corpore vires.” 
However, I ſhould be ungrateful to this place, if 1 
did not own that I have gained upon the gout in the 
fouth of France, much more than I did at Paris; 
though even there I ſenſibly improved. I believe my 


cure had been perſected, but the earneſt deſire of 


meeting one I dearly loved, called me abruptly to 

Montpelier ; where after continuing two months, 
under the cruel torture of a ſad and fruitleſs expecta- 
tion, I was forced at laſt to take a long journey ta 


Toulouſe; and even there I had miſſed the perſon I 


fought, had ſhe not, with great ſpirit and courage, 
ventured all night up the Garonne to ſee me, which 
ſhe above all things defired to do before ſhe died; 
By that means ſhe was brought where I was, be⸗ 
tween ſeven and eight in the morning, and lived 
twenty hours afterwards, which time was not loſt 
on either ſide, but paſſed in ſuch a manner as gave 
great ſatisfaction to both, and ſuch as, on her part, 
every way became her circumſtances and character. 
For ſhe had her ſenſes: to the very laſt gaſp, and 
exerted them to give me, in thoſe few hours, great- 
er marks of duty and love than ſhe had done in all 
her lifetime, though ſhe never had been wanting in 
either, The laſt words ſhe ſaid to me were the 
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kindeſt of all ; a reflection on the goodneſs of God, 
_ which had allowed us in this manner to meet once 
miore, before we parted for ever. Not many minutes 
after that, ſhe laid herſelf on her pillow, in a ſleeps 
ing poſture, 

Placidaque ibi demum morte  quievit." 
Judge you, Sir, what. I felt, and ſtill feel on this 
occaſion, and ſpare me the trouble of deſcribing it. 
At my age, under my infirmities, among utter ſtran- 
gers, how ſhall I find out proper reliefs and ſup- 
ports? I can have none, but thoſe with which Rea · 
ſon and I Religion furniſh me, and thoſe I lay hold 
on, and graſp as faſt as } can. I hope that He who 
laid the burden upon me (for wiſe and good purpo- 
ſes no doubt) will enable me to bear it, in like 
manner as I have borne others, with ſome degree of 
fortitude and firmneſs. | 

You fee how ready I am to relapſe into an argue 
ment which I had quitted once before in this letter, 
I ſhall probably again commit the ſame fault, if 
continue to write; and therefore I ſtop ſhort here, 
and with all ſincerity, affection, and eſteem, bid 
you adieu! till we meet either in this . if Cod 
Plates, or elſe i in another. 

| Iam, *. 
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ov writ me 2 very kind letter ſome months 
ago, and told me you were then upon the point · 

of taking a journey into Devonſhire, That hinder- 
ed my anſwering you, and I have fince feveral times 
_ inquired of you, without any AitisfaRion ; for ſo 1 
call the knowledge of your welfare, or of any thing 
that concerts you. T-pafſed: two months in Sulfes, 
and fince my return have been again very ill. I writ- 
to Lintot in hopes of hearing of you, but had no an- 
ſwer to that point. Our friend Mr Cromwell tdo 
has been fitent all this year; I believe he has been 
diſpleaſed at ſome or other of my freedoms , which 
very innocently take, and moſt with thote 1 think 
moſt my friends. But this I know nothing of; per- 
Uaps he may have opened to you ; and il know 


2 We fer by che Letters to Mr emen, that Me Pope was 
uſed to rally him on his turn, for trifling and pedantic cri- 
ticilm. 80 he loſt his two early friends, Cromwell and Wy- 
cherley, by his zeal to — the bad e Gr 
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272 
you right, you are of a temper to cement friendſhips, 


and not to divide them, 1 really much love Mr 
Cromwell, and have a true afſection ſor yourſelf, 


which, if 1 had any intereſt in the world, or power 


with thoſe who have, I ſhould not be long without 
manifeſting to you. | I defire you will not, either 
out of modeſty, or a vicious diſtruſt of another's va- 
lue for you (thoſe two eternal foes to merit) ima- 
Line that your letters and converſation are not al- 
ways welcome to me. There is no man more entirely 
fond of good nature or ingenuity than myſelf, and! 
have ſeen too much of * qualities in you to be 
any n oy than 
| 1 N if F | Your, &c. 


as 1E r eee 
8 3 e Dec, 24. 1721, | 
j7, 8 — my good fortune. within this month 
paſt to hear more things that have pleaſed me 
than (I think) almoſt in all my time beſde: but 
nothing, upon my word, has been ſo home felt a ſatis- 
faction as the news you tell me of yourſelf; and you 
are not in the leaſt miſtaken, when you congratulate 
me upon your on good ſuceeis: for I have more 
people out of whom to be happy, than any ill na- 
| tured man can boaſt of. I may with honeſty affum 
to you, that, notwithſtanding the many inconveni- 
encies and diſadvantages they commonly talk of in 
the, res anguſti domi, 1 have ever found any other 
than the inability of giving people of merit the only 
certain proof of our value for them, in doing them 
ſome real ſervice. For, aſter all, if we could but 


5. 2 


think. a little, ſelf-love might make us philoſophers, - 
and convince us guaniuli indiget Nate! Ourſclves 


1 
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ROM WE OAT mn 
ate eallly provided for; tis nothing dat the cireum- 
ſtantinls, and the apparatus or equipage of human 


life, that coſts ſo much the. furniſhing. Only what 


a luxurious man wants for horſes and fobtmen, a 
| n . 
digent. 

1 ſhall ſet you this winter with nd; pee Weg- 


ſute than 1 could the laſt; and, I hope; as much of 


your time ab your attetidance-on the Ducheſs will 
allow you to ſpare to any friend, will not be thought 

loſt upon one ho is as much ſo as any man. I muſt 
alſo put you in mind, though you are · no ſecretary. 

to this Lady, that you are likewiſe ſecretary to nine 
ether ladies, and are to write- ſometimes for them 

too. He who je forced: to NVE wholly upon thoſe. 

ladies“ favours, is indeed in as precarious a condi- 
tion as any he who does what Chaucer ſays for ſu- 

ſtenanoez but they are very agreeable- companions, 

lie other ladies, when a man only paſſes a night or- 
en 2s dg nee. away. I am 


78 IIF 20 Tour Ke. a 
* 1. 
1 Ar 23 ms: 

UST as 1 tte 5 yours; I' was ſet down. Wart 
write. to you, with ſome ſhame that 1 had. ſo 
long deferred it. Zut Jean hardly repent my ne- 


glect, when it gives me the knowledge how little you 
inſiſt upon ceremony, and how much 4 greater ſhare 


in your memory I have than I deſerve, I have been 


near a week. in London, where I am like to remain, 


* Pucheſs of Monmouth, wo whom he was lun then tnads' 
Secretary. : | 
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tall L become, by Mr Jervas's help, elegans formarun 
Ipectator. I begin to. diſcover beauties that were till 
now imperceꝑtible to me.: Every corner of an eye, 
or turn of al noſe or ear, the: ſmalleſt degree of light 
or ſhade on a cheek, or in a; dimple, have charms to 
diſtract me. I no longer look upon Lord Plauſible 
as ridiculous, ſer admiring a-lady's fine tip of an ear 
and pretty elbow, (ab the Plain - Dealer has it), but 
am in ſome danger even from · the ugly and difagree- 
able, ſince they may have their retired beauties, in 
one trait or other about them. You may gueſs in 
how uneaſy a ſtate I am, when every day the per- 
formances of others appear more beautiful an er- 
cellent, and my own more deſpicable. I have throwa 
away three Dr. Swifts, each. of which: was once my 
_ vanity, two, Lady Bridgewaters, a Ducheſs of Mon- 
tague, beſides half a dozen earls, and one knight of 
the garter. I have crucified Chriſt over again in ei- 
Ggy, and. made a Madona as old as her mother $t 
Anne. Nay, what is yet, more miraculous, I have 
rivalled st Luke himſelf in painting; and as, tis 
faid, an angel came and finiſhed his piece, ſo you 
would ſwear a devib put the laſt hand to mine, tis 
fo begrim'd and ſmutted. However, I comfort my- 
ſelf with a Chriſtian reflection, that I have not bro- 
xen the commandment, for my pictures are not the 
likenefs of any thing in heaven above, or in earth 
below, or in the water under the earth: neither vil 
anybody addre or worſhip them, except the Indians 
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104 ſhould have a fight of them, who, they tell us, wor- 
1 — certain idols purely for their uglineſs. 
1 I am very much recreated and refreſhed with the 
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news of the advancement of the Fan *, hich, 1 
® A poem of Mr Gay 's fo intitled. | 3, 
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@bubt got will'delight-the eye and ſenſe of the keis 
2 long as that agreeable machine ſhall play in the” 


hands of poſterity: +I:any glad your Fan is maunted 
ſo ſoon; but I would: have you. varniſh and glaze it 


at your leiſure, and poliſb the ſticks as much as you 
can. You may then cauſe it to be borne in the 
hands of both ſexes, no leſs in Britain than it is in 
China; where it is ordinary for a Mandarine: to fan 


himſelf cool after a debate, and a ſtateſman to hide 
pen , e e Lei 
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Dear Mz GA . "Sept. 23; 1714; 
W ELC OM E to your Takes ſoul “! 55 to 

your friends! thrice welcome to me! "Whether: 
returned in glory, bleſs'd with court-intereſt, the love 
and familiarity, of the great, and filled with agree 


able hopes; or melancholy with dejection, contem- 


plative of the changes of Fc ortune, and doubtful for 
the future ; 8 whether returned a. triumphant Whig, 
or 4 def ponding Tory, equally. all hail!” equally be» 
loved and welcome to me! If bappy, I amto partake, 
in your elevation ; if uobappy, you Bave ſtill a warm 
corner in my heart, and a retreat at Einſield in the 
worlt of times at your | ſervice, f* you are a Tory 

or thought ſo by any man, I know it can Sn: 
from nothing but your gratitude to a few people who 
endeavoured to. ſerve you, and whoſe politics were 


* In the beginning of this year Mr Gay went over to Ha- 
nover with the Earl of Clarendon, who was ſent thither by 
Anne. On ber death they returned to England: and it 
was on this occation that Mr me met him with this friend. 
ly w 
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never your concern. If you ate a Whig ar I rather 
Rope, and, as I think, your principles and mine (a; 
brother poets) had ever a bias to the fade of Liberty, 
I know-you will be an honeſt man; and an inoſſenſive 
one. Upon the whole; Fkhtow you are -incapable of 
being ſo much of either party as to be good for: no- 
thing : therefore once more, ee — of 
in whateverſtare you are, all hail! | 

One. or two of your old friends 5 
had beard nothing from you ſmer the Queen's death: 
told them no man living loved Mr Gay better than 


I, yet I had not once written to him in all his voy- 


age. This I' thought a convineing proof how truly 
one may be a friend to another without: telling him ſo 
every month: But they had reaſons to themſelves to 


alledge in your excuſe;*a3 men who really value one 


another, will never want ſuch as make their friends 
and themſelves eaſy. The late univerſal concern in 
publie affairs, threw us all into a hurry of ſpirits: 
even I, who. am more a philoſopher than to expect 


any thing from any reign; was borne away with the 


euzrent, and full of the expectation of the Succeſſor, 
During your journics l knew not · whither to aim a 
letter after you; that was a ſort of ſhooting flying: 
add to this the demand Homer had upon me, to 
write. fifty verſes. a-day, befides learned notes, all 
which are at a concluſion for this year. Rejoice with 
me, O my friend, tirat my labour is over; come, and 
make merry with me in much feaſting: we will feed 
among the lilies, (by the lilies I mean the ladies.) 


Are not the Roſalindas of Britain. as charming as 


the Blouſalindas of the Hague or have the two great 
paſtoral poets of our nation renounced love at the 
ſame time? For Philips, immortal Philips; hath de- 
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ferted; yea, undi a ruſtie manner kicked his Roſa- 


lind. Dr Parnelle and 1 have been inſeparable ever 


fince you went; Wa are now at the Bath, where (if 
you are not, as I heartily hope, better engaged) your 
coming would beithe greateſt pleaſure' to us in the 


world. Talk not of expences : Homes ſhall ſupport 


his children. I beg a line from you directed to the 


Poſt-houſe in- Bath e pe 


of health. 2 9 20. 003 ag5}s Pee $7414 way Arg * 
Pardon me if hadd- a word of 3 3 
tical way. Write ſomething. on the King, or Prince, 
or Princeſs' Om what ſoever foot you may be with 
the Court, this can do no harm, hall, never kno 
where to end, and am confounded in the many things 
I have to ſay to you, though they all amount but to · 


this, that nnn, * en e wipb 

ne * 
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TAN Se + _ by a letter of you, 


to Mr Forteſette, that you have received one 


from'me 5 avid Lebeg you to keep, av tile greattſt u 
eurioßtties, hat lerter of _—_ dy 8 yr + 
and I never writ. +, ef vile. 


But the truth is, Ar- were Ree 100 EX=* 


pect you ina hort time, that I was upon the ramble | 


not the concerns and troubles: of any but myſelf. 
vut I think you bebe os great 3 cpi 


moſt part of the ſu mmer and have yen can . 


1 chall not enter into afdetail of my concerns and 
roubles, fon two reaſons: Berauſe I am really aſſlicꝰ - 
ed, and need uo airs. of. grief, and becauſe. they are 
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mutes; one e nen 4 
rel. | 


entertain either Mr Fulteney or you, as you have 


_ ed like friends. I. would fond my ſervices to Mb 


X e Leman, Au: rere 
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wafily, without a2groan; or the. fickneſs of (two mi- 


N 


ie mis Bu ——.— bene mori y 
Im not in the humour to ſuy gay thitigs, nor in 
the uſcdation of avoiding them. Lcan't pretend th 


done both my Lord Burlington and me, by your le. 
ter to: Mr Lowndes *. I am only ſorry yu bave 10 
greater quarrel to Mr Lowndes, and wiſh you paid 
fone hundreds a- year to the land+rax.. That gentle 
man is lately become an inoſſenſiue perſom to ne 
too; ſo that we may join heartily in · our addrefſes to 
im, and (lilee tus patriots) rejeiee in all chat good 
done to the nation — mn 
contribute nothing ourſelves. 

I ſhould not forget to acknowledge your letter ſent 
from Aix. Lou told nie then that writing was : 
good with the waters, and, I find ſince, l 
my opinion; that tis as had without the waters, gu, 
J faneꝝ, it is not writing but thinking, #hat is | fo bal 
with. the waters; andivhen; you. might. write without 
any manner. of prgudice, if y writ ike our bu 
ther poets of theſe days. 

he Ducheſs, Lord Warwick, . 
Bellendes, Mre-Lepell, and I can't tell ho elſe, hai 
your letters: Dr Arbuthnot and 41 expect to be treat 


Pultency, but that he 46 out of · favour at Court; and 
amm Mrs Pulteney, if ſhe ven 
»A et entitiled; T. #y Trge riots a avert hy Friel 
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not a Whig: My Lond Burlington tells me ſhe has 
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Evgliſh- before :- T'am-ſorry- for it, becauſe it will be 
detrimental to our holy religion, if heretical women 
ſhould'edip& thoſe nuns and orthodox beauties, in 
whoſe eyes alone ly all the hopes we can have of 
e e er e 
L407 287 e 1 "7 Yours, AG. 5 78 
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becauſe.he ĩsathe only prince we have: from:whom 
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= E rebel you can expedt to have from 
me here; is · news from Heaven, for I am quite 
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„ot of the world; and thers is ſcarce any thing c 
d renek me except the wife of thunder, which undoubr- 
ay you brave heard to e eisen fir 40 U 
a ef hizh towers Ievelled by it to the ground; 


white the humble valleys: have eſcap d: the only 
ung chat is proof againſt it is the laurel, which, 


of modern authors: But · to let you ſee that the-con- 
tary"to this often Happens, I muſt aequaint you, 

that the higheſt and moſt extravagant · heap — 
in che univerſe, - which is im this neighbourhood, 
ſand Nill undefaced; while a cock of barley in our 
next zeld has been conſumed: to aſhes: Would to 
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much outſhined-alt the French ladies, as the did the 
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however; I take to be · no great ſecurity to che birnins | 


Cod that this e been an thas had 
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periſhed ! for unhappily .bengatly this little ſhelter 
far two much, more .conſtage lovers than ever were 
found:in;romance under the ſhade of a beech tree. 
John Hewet was a well - ſet man of about ſive and 
| twenty, Sarah, Drew might be rather called comely 
ö than beautiful, and was about the ſame. age. They 
| had paſſed through the various labours f the ear 
| ; together with the greateſt ſatisfaction; if ſhe milked, 
\ was bis morning and evening care to bring the 
cov to her hand; it was but laſt fair that he bought 
her a preſent of green ſilk for her. ſtraw; hat, and the 
poſie on her ſilver ring was of his chuſing. [Their 
love was the talk of the whole /neigbbaurhood; for 
ſcandal never affirmed that they had any other 
views than the lawful poſſeſſion af each other in 
marriage. It was that very morning that he had 
obtained the cõnſent of her parents, and it was but 
till che next week that chey were to wait to be happy. 
Perhaps in the intervals of their work they were 
now talking of the wedding clothes, and John wa 
ſuiting ſeveral forts of poppies, and -field-flowers to 
her complexion, to chuſe her a knot: for the wedding. 
day. While they were thus bufied (it was on the laſt oh 
of July, between twoiand three in the afternoon) the Bur 
grew black, and ſuch a ſtorm of lightning and got 
thunder enſued, that all the labourers, made the belt I one 
* their Way to what ſhelter, the trees and bedge litt 
afforded. Sarah Was frighted, and fell down. in 3 | 
ſwoon, on a heap of, barley... John, who never ſepa 
rated ſrom her, ſat. down, by her ſide, having raked 
together two or three heaps, the hetter ta ſecure ha 
from the ſiorm. Immediately there: wag, heard {o 
loud a crack, as if beaven had ſplit aſunder 3 ever 
one was now ſolicitous or the ſaſety of his neigt. 
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FROM MR GAY. itt 
dvur, and called to one another throughout the field; 
no anſwer being returned to thoſe who talled to our 
lovers, they ſtept to the place where they lay; they 
perceived the barley all in a ſmoke, and then {ſpied 
this faithful pair; John with one arm about Sarah's 
neck, and the other held over her, as to fereen her 
from the lightning. i Agony and 
ſtiſſened in this tender poſture, Sarah's 
brow was ſinged, and there ee de Ba on 
her breaſt; her lover was all over black, but not the 
teaſt ſigns of life were found in either. Attended by 
their melancholy companions, they were conveyed 
to the town, and the next day were interred in Stan- 
ron-Harcourt chutchyatd. My Lord Harcourt, at 
Mr Pope's and my requeſt, has cauſed a ſtone to be 
placed over them, upon condition that- we rniſhed 
t the epitaph, which is as follows; —- 
. When Eaſtern lovers feed the fun tal dre, ; 
On the fame pile the faithful pair expire: 
Here pitying Heay'n that virtue mutual wand, 
And blafted both, that it might neither wound, 
Hearts ſo fincere th' Almighty faw well pleas 'd, 
Sent His own lightning, and the victims ſeia d. 
But my Lord is apptchenlive the c country people will 
not underſtand this, and Mr Pope fay 8 he'll make 
one with ſomething of fcripture in i, and with ag 
little of poetry as Hopkins and Sterahokl t. 
2 Tour, r. 


a me Lax } . n. 2 


* The Epitaph was Ws; 
Near this place ly the Wunde of 
John Hewet and Mary Drew,” '' / 
an induſtrious young Man 
and Virtuous Maiden of this Paridh; , 
Who being at Har veſt Work A 
(with ſeveral otters) 
wete in one inſtant killed by Lightning 
; the laſt day of July 1718, 
Vor. VII. Q 
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LETTER vn. 


124 Gar, | sept. f 11, 1712. 
1 THANK you for remembering me; I would de 
my beſt to forget myſelf, but that i find your idea is 
ſo cloſely connected to me, that I mult forget both 
together, or neither. I am ſorry I could not have a 
glimpſe either of you, or of the Sun (your father) 
before you went for Bath: but now it ipleaſes me 
to ſee him, and hear, of you. Pray put Mr Congreve 
in mind that he has one on this ſide of the world 
ho loves him; and that there are more men and 
women in the univerſe than Mr Gay and my La- 
dy Ducheſs. There are ladies in and about Rich- 
mond that pretend to value him and yourſelf; and 
one of them at leaſt may be thought to do it with- 

out aſſectation, namely Mrs Howard. 

Pray conſult with Dr Arbuthnot and Dr Chene, 
to what exact pitch your belly may be ſuffered tb 
ſwell, not to outgrow theirs, who are, yet, your bet- 
ters. Tell Dr Arbuthnot that even pigeon · pies and 
hog' s-puddings are thought dangerous by our govern- 
ors; for thoſe that have been ſent to the Biſhop of 
. Rocheſter are opencd and prophanely pry'd into at 

| the Tower : 'tis the firſt time dead pigeons have becn 


Think not, by rig*rous Judgment ſeiu d, 

A Pair ſo faithful could expire; 

Vickims ſo pure Heav'n ſaw well pleas'd, 
And ſnatch'd them in celeſtial fire. 

Live well, and fear no ſudden fate; 
When God calls Virtue. to the grave, 

Alike *tis. Juſtice ſoon or late, , 
Mercy alike-to kill or ſave. 

virtue mercy can hear the call, x 


FROM MR AN y: 
ſaſpected of carrying intellgence, To be ſerious, you 
and Mr Congreve and the Doctor will be ſenfible of 
my concern and ſurpriſe at his commitment, whoſe - 


welfare is as much my concern as any friend's I have. 
I -think myſelf a moſt unfortunate wretch': I no 


| faoner love, and, upon knowledge, fix my eſteem to 
any man, but he either dies, like Mr Craggs, or is 


ſent to impriſanment, like the Biſhop. God ſeud him 


as well as I wiſh him, and make all his enemies 


know him as well as ane n N 


him as well! 55 15 / 


t 


If you apprehend „ FOE 
in being addreſſed to you, tell Mr r en he l 


N e ig lam. R 
A 
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July 13, 1722, . 

_— WAs very . Hed not te Lay obliged, by 

* your kind letter, which ſufficieatty warmed my 

heart to have anſwered it ſooner, had I riot been de- 

ceived (a way one often is deceived) by hearkening to 
women, who told me that both Lady Burlington and 
youflelf were immediately to return from Tunbridge, 
and that my Lord was gone to bring you back. The 
world ſurnifhes us with too many examples of what 


you complain of in yours, and, I affure you, none of 


them touch and grieve me ſo much as what relates to 
you. I think your ſentiments upon it are the very ſame 
I ſhould entertain. I wiſh thoſe we call great men had 
the ſame notions ; but they are really the moſt little 
creatures in the world, and the moſt intereſted, in 

all but one point; which is, that they want judge 
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ment * to know their greateſt "intereſt, to enconage 
ä u mn 

I have not once ſeen the perſon you-complain-of, 
whom I have of late thought to ano en 
admoniſheth, one fleſh with his wife. 802 
Pray make my fancere compliments to Lord Bur 
lington, whom I have long known to have a ſtronger 
bent of mind eee eee 
than almoſt any one of his rank. 
| T have not forgot yours to Lord Bolingbroke, tho 
TT hope to have ſpeedily a fuller opportunity, he re- 
2 Flanders and France next month. 

Mrs Howard has writ you fomething: or other in 
a letter, which — She has as much 
good nature as if ſhe had never ſeen any 1ll-nature, 
and had been bred among lambs and turtle-doves, 
inſtead of princes and court-ladies. © 

By the end of this week, Mr Forteſcue will paſs a 
few days with me: we ſhall remember you in our po- 
tations, and wiſh you a fiſher with us, on my graſs 
plat. In the mean time we wiſh you ſueceſs as a fiſher 
| ef women at the wells, a rejoicer of the comfortleſs. 
= widow, and a en of the maiden. I am 

Tour, &. 


LETTER IX 


Sept, 17, 1922. 
I THINK it abliging in you to defire an account 
| of my health. The truth is, I have never bect 
in a worſe ſtate in my liſe, and find whatever I have 
tried as a remedy ſo ineſſectual, that I gave myſel 
» Inſtead of = that they want judgment, propriety of 


expreſſion requires he ſhould you ſaid there where 
they want judgment. * 


"0 
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Iam ** Mr Tye s, and 


entirely over. I wiſh your. health may be ſet per- 
fectly right by the waters; and, be aſſured, I not 


only wiſh. that, and every thing elſe for you, as 
common friends wiſh, but with a- zeal not uſual 


among thoſe we call ſo. I am always glad to hear 


of, and from you; always glad to ſee you, what- 


ever accidents or amuſements have intervened to 
make me do either leſs than uſual. I not only fre- 
quently think of you, but conſtantly do my beſt to 


make others do it, by mentioning you to all your 
aequaintance. I deſire you to do the ſame for me 
to thoſe you are now with: do me what you-think 
juſtice in regard to thoſe who are my friends; and if 
there are any, whom I have unwillingly deſerved ſo 
little of as to be my enemies, I don't deſire you to 
forfeit their opinion, or your on judgment in any 
caſe. Let time convince thoſe who know me not, 
that I am an inoſſenſive perſon; though (to ſay 


truth) 1 don't care how little I am indebted to 


Time, for the world is hardly worth living in, at 
leaſt to one that is never to have health a week to- 
gether. I have been made to expect Dr Arbuthnot - 
in town this fortnight, or elſe I had written to him. 
If ha, by never writing to me, ſeems. to forget me, 
I conſider I do the ſame ſeemingly to him, and yet 


J don't believe he has a more ſincere friend in the 
world than I am: therefore I will think him mine. 


% 
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L ETA K* 


1 FAITHEULLY aſſure you, in the midſt of 


that melancholy with which I have been fo long 


encompaſſed, in an hourly-expetation. almoſt of my 
mother's death, there was no circumſtance that ren-. 
dered it more inſupportable to me, than that I could 
not leave her to ſee you. Your own prefent eſcape. 
from ſo imminent danger, I pray God may prove 
leſs. precarzous than my poor . mother's can be; 
whoſe life at beſt can be but a ſhort reprieve, or a 
longer dying: but, I fear, even that is more than, 
God will pleaſe to grant me; for, theſe two days 
paſt, her , moſt dangerous ſymptoms are returned 


upon her; and, unleſs. there be a fudden change, 1 
muſt, in a few days, if not in a few hours, be de- 


prived of her. In the afflicting proſpect before me, 
I know nothing that can ſo much alleviate it as the 


view now given me (Heaven grant it may increaſe!) 


of your recovery. In the ſincerity of, my heart, I 


am exceſſively concerned not to be able to pay you, 


dear Gay, any part of the debt I very gratefully 
remember I owe you on a like ſad occaſion, when. 
you was here comforting me in her laſt great illneſs. 


May your health augment as faſt as I fear hers muſt 
decline: I believe that would be very faſt—may the 
life that is added to you be paſſed in good fortune and 
tranquillity, rather of your own giving to yourſelf, 


than from any expeCtations or truſt in others. May 
you and | live together, without wiſhing more feli- 


city or acquiſitions than Friendſhip can give and re- 
ceive without obligations to Greatneſs. God keep 
vou, and three or four more of thoſe l have known 


2322.99.50 Kh th. as. 
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as long, that I may have ſomething worth the ſur 
viving my mother. Adieu, dear Gay, and believe 
me ne (chile you Are. and. wighe 4 live) 


Your, &c.. 

As I told you in my um letter, I repeat it in this: : 
Do not think of writing to me. The Doctor, Mrs . 
Howard, aud *. Boum. doe mie dad acute! of 

vou. 


W mH TT 


E N E. R 


| Sunday Night... 
| TRULY. rejoice. to ſee your hand-writing, , 
though I feared the trouble it might. give you. 
Iwiſh I had not known that you are ſtill fo excel- - 
fixely weak. Every day fox a week paſt I had hopes 
of being able. in a day or two more to ſee. yon: but 
my mother advances not at all, gains no ſtrength, . 
and ſeems but upon the whole to wait for the next 
cold day to throw her into a diarrhæa, that muſt, if c 
it return, carry her off. This being daily to be 
feared, makes me not dare to go a day from her, 
leſt that ſhould. prove to be her laſt. God ſend you 
a ſpeedy recovery, and ſuch a total one as, at your 
time of life, may be. expected , You need not call 
the few words. T write to you either kind, or good; | 
that was, and is nqthing : but whatever I haye in 
my nature of kindneſs, I really have for you ; and 
whatever good. I.could dp, I would, among the very 
firſt, be glad to do to you. In your cireumſtance 
the old Roman farewel is proper, Vive memor noſtri. 
| Your, &c. 

I fend ; _ a very y kind letter. of Mr Digby, be- 
tween whom and me two letters have PER con- 
cerning you. 


1989. LE TT ERS TO AND 


L. E E Th. E. NW MI 


No words can tell you the great concern T feel! 


for you: I aſſure you it was not, and is not 


lefſened, by the immediate apprehen ſion I have now 
every day lain under of loſing my mother. Be aſ. 
ſured no duty leſs than that ſhould have kept me 


one day from attending your condition : I would 


come and take a room by you at Hampſtead, to be 


with you daily, were ſhe not ſtill in'danger of death, 


I have conſtantly had particular accounts of you from 
the Doctor, which have not ceaſed to alarm me yet, 


God preſerve your life, and reſtore. your health: [ 
really beg it for my own ſake, for I feel: I fove you 
more than 1 thought in health, though I always 
loved you a great deal. If I am ſo unfortunate as 


to, bury my poor mother, and yet have the good 
fortune to have my prayers heard for you, I hope 


we may live moſt of our remaining days together, 
If, as 1 believe, the air of a better elime, as the 


ſouthern part of France, may be thought uſeful for 


your recovery, thither I would go with you infallibly; 
and it is very probable we might get the Dean with 


us, who is in that abandoned ſtate- already in which . 


I ſhall ſhortly be, as to other cares and duties. 


Dear Gay, be as chearful as. your ſufferings will per- 


mit: God is a better friend than a Court; even any 


honeſt man is a better. I promiſe vou my. entire 
friendſhip in all events, r praying for your 


een, 
g Your, &c. 


Do. not write, if you are ever ſo able; .the Doctor 


tells me all. 


＋ N ON MR GAY vp 


LETTER XI. 


1 AM glad to bear of. the progreſs of your reco- 
very; and the oftener I hear it, the better, when 
it becomes eaſy to you to give it me. I fo well re- 
member the eonſolation you were to me in my wo 
ther's former illneſs, that it doubles my concern at 
this time not to be able to be with you, or you able 
to be with me. Had I loſt her, I would have been 


no where elſe but with you during your conſinement. 


] have now paſt five weeks without once going from 


„ 


home, and without any company but for three or 


four of the days. Friends rarely ſtretch their kind-- 
neſs ſo far as ten miles. My Lord Bolingbroke and- 
Mr Bethel have not forgotten to viſit me: the reſt- 


(except Mrs Blount once) were contented to ſend- 


meſſages. I never paſſed ſo. melancholy a time, and 


now Mr Congreve's death touches me nearly. It 
was twenty years and more that I have known' him. 
Every year carries away ſomething dear, with it, 
till we outli ve all tenderneſſes, and become wretch-. 
ed individuals again as we begun. Adieu! This is 
ny birth-day, and this is my reflection upon it: 
With added days if life give nothing new, 
But, like a ſieve, let ev ry pleaſure thro; | 
Some joy {till loſt, as each vain year runs ver, ; 
And all we gain, ſome ſad reflection more! 
Is this a hirth- day Tis, alas! too clear, 
| Tis but the fun ral of the former year. 


zo D E T T ERS TO AND 


LETTER xv. 


Jone 20. 


| Wa; ki IND omit bie this occafipn- to congra- 


tulate you upon the increaſe of your family; 
for your cow is this morning very happily delivered 
of the better ſort, I mean a female calf; ſke is a; 


like her mother as ſhe can ſtare. All Knights Er · 


rants palfreys were diſtinguiſhed by lofty names: ve 
ſee no reaſon why a paſtoral Lady's ſheep and calves 


| | thould want names of the ſofter ſound ; we have 


therefore given her the name of Cæſar's wife, Calf. 
urnia ; ; imagining, that as Romulus and Remus 
were ſuckled by a wolf, this Roman lady was ſuck- 


led by a cow, from — 9 che took that name. In 
order to celebrate this birth-day, we had a cold din- 


ner at Marble-hill *, Mrs Suſan offered us wine 
upon the occaſion, | and upon ſuch an occaſion ve 
could not refuſe it. Our entertainment conſiſted of 
fleſh and fiſh, and the lettuce of a Greek iſland 
called Cos. We have ſome thoughts of dining there 
to-morrow, to celebrate the day after the birth-day, 


and on Friday to celebrate the day after that, where 


we intend to entertain Dean Swift; hecauſe ve 
think your hall the moſt delightful room in the 
world except that where vou are. If it was not for 
you, we would forſwear all courts ; and really i it 1s 
the moſt mortifying thing in nature, that we can 
neither get into the court to live. with you, nor you 


get into the country to live with us; ſo we will take 


*. Mr Howard's houſe. 


SITES 
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ep with what we can get that belongs to you, and 
make ourſelves as happy as we can in your houſe. 


I hope we ſhall be brought into no worſe com · 


pany when you all come to Richmond; for what 
ever dur friend Gay may wiſh as to getting into 


court, I diſclaim-it, and deſire to ſee nothing of the 


nee nme . A1 


ne 


Wk i 54 


a 8 July 27. 
you . the ſame ſhare in my memory that 


good things generally have; I always know 
As reflect) that you ſhould be in my mind; 


only I reflect too ſeldom: however, you ought to 
allow me the indulgence I allow all my friends, (and 


if I did not, they would take it), in conſideration 
that they have other avocations, which may prevent 
the proofs of their remembering me, though they 
preſerve for me all the friendſhip and good-will 
which I deſerve from them. In like manner 1 EX= 


pect from you, that my paſt life of twenty years 
may be ſet againſt the omiſſion of (perhaps) one 


month: and if you complain of this to any other, 
tis you are in the ſpleen, and ndt Lin the wrong. If 
you think this letter ſplenetic, conſider | have juſt 
received the news of the death of a friend, whom I 
eſteemed almoſt as many years as you, poor Fenton. 
He died at Eaſt-Hampſtead, of indolence and inac- 
tivity ; let it not be your fate, but uſe exerciſe. I 


hope the Ducheſs * will take care of you in this re- 


2 Of Qneenſbery. 


vs LETTERS TO AND 


6 
abroad. Mrs Howard is fo concerned about you, 
and fo angry at me for not writing to you; and at 
Mrs Blount for not doing the ſame, that I am piqu'd 
with jealouſy and envy at you, and hate you az 


much as if you had a great place at court; which 
vou will confeſs a proper cauſe of envy and hatred, 


in any poet militant or unpenſioned. But to ſet 
matters even, I owa I love you; and own I am, a; 
I ever was, and juſt as I ever ſhall be, 
Tour, &c. 
LETTER XVI 


De Ax sin, od. 6, 1727, 


| 1 HAVE many years ago magnified, in my own 


mind, and repeated to you, a ninth Beatitude, 


added to the eight in the Scripture; * Bleſſed is he 


* who expects nothing, for he ſhall never be dit 
* appointed.” I could find in my heart to congra- 
tulate you on this happy diſmiſſion from all court- 
dependence; I dare ſay I ſhall find you the better 
and the honeſter man for it, many years hence: very 
probably the healthfuller and the chearfuller into 
the bargain. You are happily rid of many curſed 
ceremonies, as well as of many ill and vicious ha- 


bits, of which few or no men eſcape the infection, 


who are hackneyed and tramelled in the ways of 
a court. Princes indeed, and Peers (the lackies of 
princes) and ladies (the fools of peers) will ſmile ou 
you the leſs ; but men of worth and real friends wil 
look on you the better. There is a thing, the only 


thing which kings and queens cannot give you (for 
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they have it not to give) Liberty, and which is 
worth all they have; which, as yet, I thank God, 


will enjoy that, and your own integrity, and the ſa- 
tis factory conſciouſneſs of having not merited fuch 
graces from courts as are beſtowed only on the mean, 
ſervile; flattering, intereſted, and undeſerving. 'The 
only ſteps to the favour of the great are ſuch com- 
placenees, ſuch compliances, ſuch difiant decorums, 
as delude them in their vanities, or engage them in 
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their paſſions. He is their greateſt favourite, who is 


the falſeſt: and when a man, by fuch vile grada- 
tions, arrives.at the height of grandeur-and power, 
he is then at beſt but in a circumftance'to be hated, 


ends: ſo many a miniſter has found it! 

I believe you did not want advice in the letter 
you ſent by my Lord Grantham; I preſume you writ 
it not without: and you could not have better, if 


it, in reſpect to any decency you ought to obſerve: 
for I take that perſon to be a perfect judge of de- 
eencies and forms. I am not without fears even on 
that perſon's account: I think it a bad omen: but 
what have Ito do with court- mens Dear Gay, 
adieu. I can only add a plain uncourtly ſpeech: 
while you are no body's fervant, you may be any 
one's friend; and as ſuch I embrace you, in all con- 
ditions of life. While I have a ſhilling, you ſhall 
have fixpence, nay eightpenee, if I can contrive to 
live upon a groat. I am faithfully _ 
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Engliſhmen need not aſk, from their hands. Tou 


and in a condition to be hanged, for ſerving their 


] gueſs right at the perſon who agreed to your doing 
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1. 1 TERS; IL 
om th Gar to Mr Por x. I 


; Aug. 2, 1728, 

Tas two or three weeks ago that I writ you 

a letter; I miglit indeed have done it ſooner; 
I thought of you every poſt-· day upon that account, 
and every other day upon ſome account or other. 
I muſt beg you to give Mrs B. my fincere thanks for 
her kind way of thinking of me, which T have heard 
of more than once from our friend at court, who 
ſeemed in the letter ſhe writ to be in high health 
and ſpirits. Conſidering the multiplicity of pleafures 
and delights that one is over-run with in thoſe 
places, I wonder how any body hath health and ſpi- 
rits enough to ſupport them: I am heartily glad ſhe 


has, and whenever I hear ſo, I find it contributes 


to mine. You ſee Jam not free from dependence, 
though I have leſs attendance than I had formerly; 
for a great deal-of my own welfare ſtill depends 
upon her's. Is the widow's houſe to be diſpoſed of 
yet? I have not given up my pretenſions te the 
Dean ; if it was to be parted with, I wiſh one of us 
had it: I hope you wiſh ſo too, and that Mrs Blount 


and Mrs Howard wiſh the ſame, and for the very 


ſame reaſon that I wiſh it. All I eould hear of you 
of late hath been by advertiſements in newſpapers, 
by which one would think the race of Curlls was 
multiplied ; and, by the indignation ſuch fellows 
ſhow againſt you, that you have more merit than 
any body alive could have. Homer himſelf hath not 
been worſe uſed by the French. Iam to tell you 


that the Ducheſs makes you her compliments, and 


ww 
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is always inclined to like any ching you do; that 


Mr Congreve admires, with me, your fortitude; and | 


loves, not envies your performance, for we are not 
Dunces: Adieu. 


LETTER xi 
April 18, 1730, 
1 my friendſhip were as eſſectual as it is ſincere, 
you would be one of thoſe people who would be 
vaſtly advantaged and enrich'd by it. T ever honour- 


ed thoſe popes who were moſt famous for Nepotiſm ; 


"tis a ſign that the old fellows loved Somebody, 


which is not uſual in ſuch advanced years. And 


I now honour Sir Robert Walpole for his extenſive 
bounty and goodneſs to his private, friends and re- 
lations. But it vexes me to the heart when I reflect, 
that my friendſhip is ſo much leſs effectual than 


theirs ; nay ſo utterly uſeleſs that it cannot give vou 


any thing, not even a dinner at this diſtance, nor 
help the General, whom 1 greatly love, to catch one 
fiſh. My only conſolation is to think you happier 


than myſelf, and to begin to envy you; which is next | 


tOhating you (an excellent remedy for love.) How 


comes it that Providence has been ſo unkind to me 


(who-am a greater object of compaſſion than any fat 
man alive) that I am forced to drink wine, while 


you riot in water, prepared with oranges by the 


hand of the Ducheſs of Queenſberry? that I am con- 
demned to live by a highway fide; like an old Pa- 
triarch, receiving all _ where my portico (as 
Virgilchas it) 45 
Mane ſalutantum totis vomit zdibus undam,” 
while you are wrapt in the Idalian groves, ſprinkled 
with roſe-water, and live in burrage, balm, and burnet 
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a5 LETTERS TO AND 
up to the chin, with the Ducheſs of Queenſberry? 


that I am doom'd to the drudgery of dining at court 


with the ladies in waiting at Windſor, while you are 
happily baniſhed with the Ducheſs of Queen{berry 
So partial is Fortune in her diſpenſations! for I de. 
ſerved ten times more to be baniſhed than you, and 
I know ſome ladies who merit it better than even 
her Grace. After this I muſt not name any, who 
dare do ſo much for you as to ſend you their ſer- 
vices. But one there is, who exhorts me often to 
write to you, I ſuppoſe, to prevent or excuſe her not 


doing it herſelf; ſhe ſeems (for that is all I'll ſay for 


a courtier) to wiſh you mighty well. Another, who 
is no courtier, frequently mentions* you, and does 
certainly wiſh you well.—1 . after all, they 
both do ſo. 

I writ to Mr Forteſcue, and told him the pains 


you took to ſee him. The Dean is well; 1 have hat 


many accounts of him ſrom Iriſh evidence, but only 
two letters theſe four months, in both which you are 
mentioned kindly : he is in the north of Ireland, 
doing I know not what, with I know not whom. 
Mr Cleland always fpeaks of you: he is at Tun- 
bridge, wondering at the ſuperior carnivoracity of. 
our friend: he plays now with the eld Ducheſs, 


nay dines with her, after ſhe has won all his money. 


Other news I know not, but that Counſellor Bick- 
ford has hurt himſelf, and has. the ſtrongeſt walking 


ſtaff I ever ſaw. He intends ſpeedily to make you 
2 viſit with it at Ameſbury. I am my Lord Duke's, 


my Lady Duchefs's,, Mr Dormer's, Gen. :Dormer's, 


"Four, thr... 


% rn 


Sept. 11, 1730. 
1 MAY with great truth return your ſpeech, that T 
think of you daily; oftner indeed than is con- 
ſiſtent with the character of a reaſonable man, who 
is rather to make himſelf eaſy with the things and 


perpetual to me, ought dae to be remembered as a 
good man gone, than 

You are taken from us here, to be laid up in a more 
bleſſed ſtate with ſpirits of a higher kind: ſuch I 


FF ⁰ / ͤ ! 


5 . 
Fi afterwards, I can't but look upon myſelf (ſo un- 
y worthy as a man of Twitnam ſeems to be ranked 


peries; but, I own, not altogether ſo diveſted of 
terrene matter, nor altogether ſo ſpiritualized as to 


o : | a 
n be worthy admiſſion to your depths of retirement and. 
4 contentment. I am tugg d back to the world and its 


is but ten miles from the capital. I am within ear- 
ſhot of reports, within the vortex of lies and cenſures. 
I hear ſometimes of the lampooners of beauty, the 
calumniators of virtue, the jokers at reaſon and re- 
ligion. I preſume theſe are creatures and things as 
unknown to you, as we of this dirty orb are to the 
inhabitants of the planet Jupiter ; except a few fer- 
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men that are about him, than uneaſy for thoſe which | 
he wants. And you, whoſe abſence is in a manner 


reathed after as one living. 
reckon his Grace and her Grace, fince their baniſh-- 
ment from an earthly court to a heavenly one, in 


each other and their friends; for, I conclude, none 
but true friends will conſort - or aſſociate with them 


with ſuch rectified and ſublimated beings as you) as 
a ſeparated ſpirit too from courts and courtly fop- 


regards too often; and no wonder, when my retreat 
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from two or three of your zealous votaries at this 
diſtance: as one Mrs H. who lifts up her heart now 
and then to you, from the midſt of the colluvies and 
fink of human greatneſs at W—r ;. one Mrs B. that 
fancies you may remember her while you. liv'd in 


Four mortal and. too tranſitory. ſtate at Peterſhamz 


one Lord B. who admir'd. the Ducheſs S ſhe 
grew a. goddeſs; and a few others. 

To deſcend now to tell you. what are our wants, 
our complaints, and our miſeries here, I muſt ſeri- 
ouſly ſay, the loſs of any one good woman is too 


great to be borne. eaſily; and poor Mrs Rollinſon, 


though a private woman, was ſuch.. Her huſband is 
gone into Oxfordſhire very melancholy, and thence 


to the Bath, to live on, for ſuch is our fate, and duty, 


Adieu. Write to me as often as you will, and (to 
encourage you) I will wiite 0 ſeldom as if you did 
not. Believe me 

| Your, Ae. 


nr 


DAR SIR, October 1, 1730. 
1* M ſomething like the ſun at this ſeaſon, with- 

drawing from the world, but meaning it mighty 
well, and reſolving to ſhine whenever I can again. 
But I fear the clouds of a long winter will overcome 
me to ſuch a degree, that anybody will take a far- 
thing candle for a better guide, and more ſerviceable 
companion. My friends may remember my brighter 
days, But will think (like the Iriſhman) that the 
moon is a better thing when once I am gone. I don't 
fay this with any alluſion to my poetical capacity, 


as a ſon of Apollo, but in my companionable one, 


1 . A FR 7 onal © ela oa * Sod 44 > od ot a _— a 
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you u'll ſuffer me to uſe a phraſe of the Earl of 
endon's), for I ſhall ſee or be ſeen of few this: 


winter. I am grown too faint to do any good, or to 


give any pleaſure. I not only, as Dryden finely ſays, 
feel my notes decay as a poet, but feel my ſpirits 
flag as a companion, and ſhall return again to where. 
J firſt began, my books. I have been putting my 
library in order, and' enlarging the chimney in it,. 


with equal intention to warm my mind and body 


(if I can) to ſome life. A friend (a woman- friend, 
God help me!) with whom F have ſpent three or 
four hours a-day theſe fifteen years, adviſed me to- 
paſs more time in my ſtudies: I reflected ſhe muſt. 
have found ſome reaſon for this admonition, and. 
concluded ſhe would complete all her kindneſſes to 


me by returning me to the employment I am fitteſt: 
for, converſation with Ws dead, the old, and the. 


worm- eaten. 

Judge therefore if I mizkt not treat you as a bea⸗ 
tified ſpirit, comparing your life with my ſtupid ſtate: 
for as to my living at Windſor with the ladies, &c. 
it is all a dream; I. was there but two nights, and 
all the day out of that company. TI ſhall certainly 


make as little court to others as they do to me; and. 
that will be none at all. My fair-weather friends of. 
the ſummer are going away for London, and I ſhall 
ſee them and the butterflies together, if 1 live till. 


next year; which I would not defire to do, if it were 
only for their ſakes. But we that are writers ought: 


to love poſterity, that poſterity may love us; and I 


would' willingly live to ſee the children of the preſent, 


race, merely in hope they may be a Uttle wiſer thas- 


their parents. 
1. Am, Ke. 
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a is true that I write to you very ſeldom, and 
h 


ave no pretence of writing which ſatisfies me, 
becauſe I have nothing to ſay that can give you 
much pleaſure: - only merely that I am in being, 
which, in truth, is of little conſequence to one from 


whoſe converſation I am cut off by ſuch accidents or 


engagements as ſeparate us. I continue, and ever 
ſhall, to wiſh you all good and happineſs : I wiſh that 


ſome lucky event might ſet you in a ſtate of eaſe and 
independency all at once! and that I might live to 
ſee you as happy as this ſilly world and Fortune can 


make any one. Are we never to live together more, 
as once we did? I find my life ebbing apace, and 


my aſſections ſtrengthening as my age encreaſes: 


not that I am worſe, but better, in my health than 


laſt winter; but my mind finds no amendment nor: 
improvement, nor ſupport to lean upon, from thoſe 


about me; and ſo I feel myſelf leaving the world as 
faſt as it leaves me. Companions 1 have enough, 


friends few, and thoſe too warm in the concerns of 


the world, for me to bear pace with; or elſe ſo di- 


vided from me, that they are like the dead, whoſe 


remembrance I hold in honour. Nature, temper, 
and habit from my youth made me Have but one 


ſtrong deſire; all other ambitions; my perſon, educa- 


tion, conſtitution, religion, &c. conſpired to remove 
far from me. That defire-was to fix and preſerve a 
few laſting dependable friendſhips : and the accidents 
which have diſappointed me in it, have put a period 
to all my aims. 80 I am ſunk into an idleneſs which 


makes me neither care nor labour to be noticed by 
EN # * 
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te reſt of mankind; I purpoſe no rewards to my- 
ſelf, and why ſhould I take any ſort of pains ? Here 


] fit and · ſleep, and probably here | ſhall ſleep till I 


fleep for ever, like the old man of Verona. I hear 
of what paſſes in the buſy world wit hę ſo little at- 
tention, that I ſorget it the next day: and as to the 
jearned world, there is nothing paſſes in it. I have 
no more to add, but that I am with the ſame n 
as ever, 

Fours, Ke. 


5 LETTER XXII. 
8 


vun letter * a very kind one, but I can't ſay 


ſo pleaſing to me as many of yours have been, 
thro' the account you give me of the dejection of your 
ſpuits. I wiſh the too conſtant uſe of water does 
not contribute to it; I find Dr Arbuthnot and an- 
other very knowing phyſician of that opinion. L 
alſo wiſh you were not ſo totally immerſed. in the. 
country; I hope your return to town-will. be a preva- 
lent remedy againſt the evil of too much recollection. 
I wiſh it partly for my own ſake. We have lived 


little together: of late, and we want to be phyſicians | 


for one another, It is a remedy that agreed very 
well with us both, for many years, and I fancy our 
conſtitutions would mend upon the old medicine of 
Studiorum ſimilitudo, &c. I believe we- both of us 


want whetting; there are ſeveral here who will do 


you that good office, merely for the love of wit, 


which ſeems to be bidding the town a long and laſt: 


adieu. I can tell you of not one thing worth read- 
ing or ſeeing; the whole. age ſeems reſolved. to jus 
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ify the Dunciad, and it may ſtand for a public Epi- 
taph or monumental inſcription, like that at Ther- 


. mopylz, on a whole people periſp d! There may in- 


deed be a wooden image or two of poetry ſet up, to 
preſerve the memory that there once were bards in 


Britain; and (like the giants at Guildhall) ſhow the 


bulk and bad taſte of our anceſtors: at preſent the 


poor Laureate“ and Stephen Duck ſerve for this 


purpoſe; a drunken ſot of a par ſon holds forth the 
emblem of inſpiration, and an honeſt induftrious 
threſuer-not unaptly repreſents pains and labour. ] 
hope this phenomenon of Wiltſhire has appeared at 
Ameſbury, or the Ducheſs will be thought inſenfible 


to all bright qualities and exalted geniuſes, in court 


and country alike. 'But he is a e man, and 
therefore J am glad. 
This is all the news talk'd of at court; but it wil 


Pleaſe you better to hear that Mrs Howard talks of 
you, though not in the fame breath with the threſher, 


as they do of me. By the way, have you ſeen or 
convers'd with Mr Chubb, who is a wonderful phz- 
nomenon of Wiltſhire ? I have read thro' his whole 


volume + with admiration of the writer, tho! not al. 
ways with approbation of the doctrine. 'I have pal 


juſt three days in London in four months, two at 


Windſor, half an one at Richmond, and have not 


taken one excurſion into any other country. Judge 
now whether I can live in my library. Adieu. Live 
mindful of one of your firſt friends, who will be ſo 
till the laſt. Mrs Blount deſerves your remembrance, 


| * Enſden, 
f This was his quarto volume, written before he had given 


any ſigns of thoſe extravagancies which have ſince renders 


ed him ſo famous. As the Court ſet up Mr Duck for the 
rival of Mr Pope, the City. at the ſame tune cenfidered 


for ſhe never forgets you, ans TI Nr 
being a friend f. 
I beg the Duke's and her Grace's : acceptance of 
my ſervices : the contentment you expreſs in their 
company pleaſes me, tho? at be the bar to my own, 
in dividing you from us. Iam ever very truly 
| Your, &c. 


L. ET T E R XXII. 


dis Cl RM. COTTEREL tells me you will ſhortly 

come to town, We begin to want comfort in. a few 
friends about us, while the winds whiſtle, and the 
waters roar. The ſun gives us a parting look, but 


favours of a lofty beauty for a groſs material fire 
that warms and comforts more. I wiſh'you could be 


here till your family come to town: you'll live more 


innocently, and kill fewer harmleſs creatures, nay 
none, except by your proper deputy the butcher. It 
is fit, for conſcience ſake, that you ſhould come to 
town, and that the Ducheſs ſhould ſtay in the coun- 
try, where no.innocents of another ſpecies may ſuffer 
by her. T hope ſhe never goes to church: the Duke 
ſhould lock you both up, and leſs harm would be 
done. I adviſe you to make man your game, hunt | 
and beat about here for coxcombs, and truſs up 


Chubb as one who would eclipſe Locke. The modeſty of the 
court Poet kept him ſober in a very intoxicating ſituation, 
while the vanity of this new- faſnion'd Philoſopher aſſiſted 
his ſage admirers in turning his head. 


T Alluding to thoſe lines in the Epiſt, on the characters 


of Women : 


« With ev*ry pleaſing, ev'ry prudent part, 
2 ny what can Clee want? She wants a heart.“ 
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ſtify the Dunciad, and it may ſtand for a public Epi- 
taph or monumental inſcription, like that at Ther- 
mopylæ, on a whole people periſp d! There may in- 
deed be a wooden image or two of poetry ſet up, to 
preſerve the memory that there once were bards in 


Britain; and (like the giants at Guildhall) ſhow the 


bulk and bad taſte of our anceſtors: at preſent the 
poor Laureate and Stephen Duck ſerve for this 
purpoſe; a drunken ſot of a par ſon holds forth the 
emblem of inſpiration, and an honeſt induſtrious 
threſver not unaptly repreſents pains and labour. 
hope this phænomenon of Wiltſhire has appeared at 
Ameſbury, or the Ducheſs will be thought inſenfible 


to all bright qualities and exalted geniuſes, in court 


and country alike. 'But he is a harms man, and 
therefore J am glad. 
This is all the news talk'd of at court; but it vil 


pleaſe you better to hear that Mrs Howard talks of 
you, though not in the ſame breath with the threſhe, 


as they do of me. By the way, have you ſeen or 
convers'd with Mr Chubb, who is a wonderful phz- 
nomenon of Wiltſhire ? I have read thro' his whole 


volume + with admiration. of the writer, tho' not al 


ways with approbation of the doctrine. 'I have pal 
juſt three days in London in four months, two at 
Windſor, half an one at Richmond, and have not 
taken one excurſion into any other country. Judge 
now whether I can live in my library. Adieu. Live 
mindful of one of your firſt friends, who will be fo 


till the laſt. Mrs Blount deſerves your remembrance, 


| * Eaſden., 
f This was his quarto volume, written before he had given 


any ſigns of thoſe extravagancies which have ſince renders 


ed him fo famous. As the Court ſet up Mr Duck for the 
rival of Mr Pope, the City. at the ſame time conſidered 


* 


for ſhe never forgets you, and wants nothing of 
being a friend f. 
I beg the Duke's and her e eee of 
my ſervices : the contentment. you expreſs in their 
company pleaſes me, tho? at be the bar to my own, 
in dividing you from us. I. am ever very truly 
| Your, &c. 


L. ET T E AN XXII. 


Oct. 2, 1732. 


friends about us, while the winds whiſtle, and the 
waters roar. The ſun gives us a parting look, but 
tis a cold one; we are ready to change thoſe diſtant 
favours of a lofty beauty for a groſs material fire 
vill chat warms and comforts more. I wiſh you could be 
there till your family come to town: you'll live more 
ner, WW innocently, and kill fewer harmleſs creatures, nay 
1 or none, except by your proper deputy the butcher. It 
be- is fit, for conſcience ſake, that you ſhould come to 
hole MY town, and that the Ducheſs ſhould ſtay in the coun- 
t al: try, where no innocents of another ſpecies may ſuffer 
paſt WW by her. I hope ſhe never goes to church: the Duke 


o at WW ſhould lock you both up, and leſs harm would be 


not done. I adviſe you to make man your game, hunt 


odge and beat about here for coxcombs, and truſs up 


e Gail as one who would eclipſe Locke, The modeſty of the 


court Poet kept him ſober in a very intoxicating ſituation, 


ce, while the vanity of this new-faſbion'd Philoſopher aſſiſted 
his ſage admirers in turning his head. 


f Alluding to thoſe lines in the Epiſt, os the character: 


ziven Wi of Homen : 


nder « With ev'ry pleaſing, ev'ry prudent part, 
r the 2 * what can Clee want? —She wants a heart.“ 
lered 
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QTR CIE M. CoTTEREL tells me you will ſhortly 
come to town. We begin to want comfort in.a few 


205 LETT ERS TO AND 
rogues in ſatire: I fancy, they'll-turn to A good ac- 
count, if you can produce them freſh, or make them 
keep; and their relations will come; and buy their 
bodies of you. 

The death of Wilks leaves Cibber without a cob 
legue; abſolute and perpetual dictator of the ſtage; 
tho' indeed while he lived he was but as Bibulus to 
Cæſar. However, ambition finds ſomething to be 
gratify'd with in a mere name; or elſe God have 
mercy upon poor ambition] Here is a dead vacation 
at preſent, no politics at court, no trade in town, 
nothing ſtirring but poetry. Every man, and every 


boy, is writing verſes on the Royal Hermitage: { 


Hear the Queen is at a loſs which to prefer; but for 
my own part, I like none ſo well as Mr Poynt?'s in 


| 

Latin. You would oblige my Lady Suffolk if you Ml | 
tried your Muſe on this occafion. I am ſure I would f 
do as much for the Ducheſs of Queenſberry, if the c 
defired it. Several of your friends aſſure me it is er- 1 
pected from you: one ſhould net bear in mind, all i © 
one's 'life, any little indignity one receives froma il - 
court; and therefore I am in hopes neither her : 
Grace will hinder you, nor you decline it. 4 
The volume of Miſcellanies is juſt publiſhed, 0 
which concludes all our fooleries of that kind. Al h. 
your friends remember you, and, Jaſſure you, 10 1 
one more than ; he 
Your, &c. * 


E 
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r ER XXIV. 
From Mr GA x to Mr Pors. 


| | va.” 7. 1731. 
| AM at laſt returned from my Somerſetſhire er- 
pedition, but ſince my return I cannot ſo much 


boaſt of my health as before I went, for I am fre- 
quently out of order with my colical complaints, ſo 


as to make me uneaſy and diſpirited, tho' not to 
any violent degree. The reception we met with, and 
the little excurſions w made, were every way agree · 
able. I think the country abounds with beautiful pro- 
ſpects. Sir William Wyndham! 15-at preſent amuſing 
himſelf with ſome real improvements, and a great 
many viſionary caſtles. We were vften entertained 


with ſea-views and ſea-fiſh, and were at ſome places 


in the neighbourhood, among which I was mightily 
pleaſed with Dunſtar-Caſtlenear Minehead. It ſtands 
upon a great eminence, and hath a proſpect of that 
town, with an extenſive view of the Briſtol Channel, 
in which are ſeen two ſmall iſlands called the Steep 
Holmes and Flat Holmes, and on t'other fide we 


could plainly diſtinguiſh the diviſions of fields on 


the Welſh coaſt. All this journey I performed on 
horſeback, and am very much diſappointed that at 
preſent I feel myſelf ſo little the better for it. I 
have indeed fotlowed riding and exerciſe for three 
months ſucceſſively, and really think I was as well 
without itz ſo that I begin to fear the illneſs I have 
ſo long and ſo often complain'd of, is inherent in 
my conſtitution, and that I have nothing for it but 
patience *, 

* Mr Gay died the November following, at the Duke of 


Queenſberry's houſe in London, aged 46 years. 
Vol. VII. 8 
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206 LETTERS TO AND 
As to your advice about writing Panegyric, tis 
what I have not frequently done. I have indeed 
done: it ſometimes againſt my Judgment aud inclina- 
tions, and I heartily repent of it. And at preſent, 
as I have no deſire of reward, and ſee no juſt reaſon 
of praiſe, I think I had better let it alone. There 
are flatterers good enongh to be found, and I would 


not interfere in any gentleman's profeſſion. 1 have 


Teen no verſes on theſe {ublime-occafions ; ſo that ! 
have no emulation, Let the patrons enjoy the au- 
thors, and the authors their patrons, for Fxnow my- 
ſelf unworthy. | | 
1 am, &c. 


28 T. 7.0 K...XXY, 
Mr CL ELAND to Mr Gar. f 


December 16 1731, 

j AM bee the complaints occaſioned by a 
late epiſtle to the · Earl of Burlington; and ſhould 

be afflicted were there the leaſt juſt ground for them. 
Had the writer attacked vice, at a time when it is 
not only tolerated but triumphant; and ſo far from 
being concealed as a. defect, «that it is proclaimed 
with oſtentation as a merit, I ſhould have been ap- 
prehenſive of the conſequence: had he ſatirized 
gameſters of a hundred thouſand pounds fortune, 
acquired by ſuch methods as are in daily practice, 
and almoſt -univerſally encouraged; had he over 
warmly defended the religion of his country, againk 
+ This was written by the ſame hand that wrote the Let- 

fer to the Publiſber, pretixed to the Dunciad. 


BO» wo pb » wu oo. 


. » 


ſth books as come from every preſs, are publicly 
vended in every ſhop, and greedily bought by al- 
moſt every rank of men; or had he called our excel · 
lent weekly writers by the ſame names which they 
openly beſtow on the greateſt men in the miniſtry, 
and out of the. miniſtry, for which they are all un · 
puniſhed, and moſt rewarded; in any of theſe caſes, 
indeed, I might. have judged him too preſumptuous, 
and perhaps have. trembled for his raſhneſs. | 
I could not but. hope better for this ſmall and mo- 
deſt epiſtle, hieh attacks na one vice hatſoever; 
which deals only in folly ; and not folly in general, 
but a fingle ſpecies of it ; that only branch, for the 
oppoſite excellency to which the Noble Lord to 
whom it is written muſt neceſſarily be celebrated. I 


fancied it might eſcape cenſure, eſpecially ſeeing how 


tenderly theſe follies are treated, and really leſs ac- 
cuſed than apologized for. 


« Yet hence the poor are cloath'd, the wide fed, 


« Health to himſelf, and. to his infants 7 
« The Lab'r rer bears.” 


Is this ſueh a crime, chat to impute it to a man muſt” 


be a grievous offence ? *Tis an innocent folly, and 
much more beneficent than the want of it; for ill 
taſte employs more hands, and diffuſes expence more 
than a good one. Is it a. moral defect? no, it is but 


a natural one; a want of taſte. It is what the beſt. 


good man living may be liable to. The worthieſt : 
Peer may hve exemplarily in an ilkfavoured houſe, 
and the beſt reputed citizen be pleaſed with a vile 

garden.” I thought (I ſay) the author had the com- 


mon hy” to obſerve a defect, and to * 
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108 LETFERS TO AND. 


a friend for a quality that diſtinguiſhes him; which 
J know not how any quality fhould do, if we were 
not to remark that it was wanting in others. 

But, they ſay, the fatire is perſonal. I thought it 
could not be ſo, becauſe all its reflections are on 
things: his reflections are not on the man, but the 
houſe, garden, &c. Nay, he reſpects (as one may 
ſay) the perſons of the Gladiator, the Nile, and the 
Triton: he is only ſorry to ſee them (as he might 
de to ſee any of his friends) ridiculous by being in 
the wrong place, and in bad company. Some fancy, 
that to ſay a thing is Perſonal, is the ſame as to 
fay it is Injuſt, not conſidering, that nothing can be 
juſt that is not perſonal. I am- afraid that all 
« ſuch writings and diſcourſes/as towgh-no-man, will 
© mend no man.” The good-natured, indeed, are 
apt to be alarmed at any. thing like ſatire; and the 
guilty readily concur with the weak, for a plain rea- 
ſon, becauſe the vicious look Upon. folly as their 
frontier; 


0 Jam proximus ardet - 
* Vealegon.” i 


No wonder thoſe who — ridicule. — to 
them, find an inward conſolation in removing it 
from themſelves as far as they can; and it is never 
fo far, as when they can get it fixed on the beſt cha- 
racters. No wonder thoſe who are food for Satiriſts 
ſhould rail at them as creatures of prey; every bealt 
born for our uſe would be ready to call a man ſo. 

I know no remedy, unleſs people in our age would: 
as little frequent the theatres, as they begin to do. 
the churches; unleſs comedy were forſaken, fatue. 
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filent, and every man left to do what ſeems good in 
his own eyes, as if there were no Kang, no . 
no Poet in Iſrael. 

hut I find myſelf obliged to 3 a PAY on Wert | 
I muſt-be more ſerious; it well deſerves I ſhould : IL 
mean the malicious application of the character of 
Timon, which, I will boldly ſay, they would impute 
to the perſon the moſt different in the world from a 

man-hater, to the perſon.whoſe taſte and encourage- 
ment of wit have often been ſhewn in the righteſt 
place, The author of that epiſtle muſt certainly 
think ſo, if he has the ſame opinion of his own me- 
rit as authors generally have; for he has been diſ- 
tinguiſhed by this very perſon. 

Why, in God's name, muſt a portrait, a 
collected from twenty different men, be applied to 
one only? Has it his eye? no, it is very unlike. 
Has it his noſe or mouth? no, they are totally diſſer- 
ing. What then, I beſeech you? Why, it has the mole 
on his chin. Very well: but muſt the picture there- 
fore be his, and has no other man that blemith ? 

Could there be a more melancholy inſtance how 
much the taſte of. the public is vitiated, and turns 
the moſt ſalutary and ſeaſonahle phyſic into poiſon, 
than if amidſt the blaze of a thouſand bright quali- 
ties in a great man, they ſhould only remark there 
is a ſhadow about him; as what eminence is with- 
out? I am confident the author was incapable of 
imputing any ſuch to oneg.whoſe whole life (to uſe 
his own expreſſion in print of him) is a continued Je- 
ries of goed and generous actions. 

I know no man who would be more concerned: if 
he. gave the leaſt pain or oſſence to any innocent. 

$3 


if 


Cc. 


perſon; and none who would be leſs concerned, 


— 


1 r U 8; 


would really aim at. If ever that happens, I dare 
engage he will own it, with all the freedom of one 


whoſe cenſures are juſt, and who. ſets his name. tao 


the ſatire were challenged by any one at whom he 
them. 
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TOO AND FROM. 


SEVERAL. PERSON. S. 


N Tr Ur 
To the Earl of Bu RL IN G ron. i 


| My Loxp, N March 7, 731. 
| Fn clamour- raiſed. about my epiſtle to you, 
could not give me ſo much pain, as I received 
pleaſure in ſeeing the general zeal of the world in 
the cauſe of a great man who is beneficent, and. the 
particular warmth of your Lordſhip in that of a pri- 
vate man who is innocent. 
It was not the Poem that deſerved this from yiwrs 
for as I had the honour to be your friend, I could 
not treat you quite like-a poet : but ſure the writer 


deſerved more candor; even from thoſe who knew 
Im not, than to promote a report, which, in regard 


to that noble perſon, was impertinent ; in regard to 
me, villainous. Yet I had not great cauſe to won- 
der that a character belonging to twenty ſhould, be 
applied to one; fince, by that means, nineteen 
would eſcape the ridicule. 

I was too well content with my 8 of 
that noble perſon's opinion in this affair, to trouble 


212 LETTERS TO AND: 
the public about it: but ſince Malice and Miſtake 
are ſo long a-dying, I have taken the opportunity of 
a third edition to declare his belief, not only of my 
innocence, but of their maliguity; of the former 
of which my own. hears is as conſcious, as I fear, 
ſome of theirs muſt be of. the latter. His humanity. 
feels a-concern for the injury done. to me, while his 
greatneſs of mind can bear with. 3 the in- 
ſult offered to himſelf *. 

However, my, Lord, I own that. critics s of this for 
can intimidate me, nay, half. incline me to write 
no more: that would be making the town a com- 
pliment which, I think, it deſerves ; and which 
ſome, I am ſure, would take very kindly. This 
way of ſatire is dangerous, as long as ſlander rail. 
by fools of: the loweſt rank, can find. any counte- 
nance from thoſe of à higher. Even. from the con- 
duct ſhewn on this occaſion, I have learnt there are 
ſome who would rather be wicked. than ridiculous; 

therefore it may be ſafer to attack Vices than 
Follies. 1 will therefore leave my. betters in the 
quiet poſſeſſion of their · idols, their groves and theit 
high places; and change my ſubject ſrom their pride 
to their meanneſs, from their vanities to their miſe 
ries; and, as the only certain way ta avoid miſcon- 
ſtructions, to leſſen offence, and not to multiply il 
natured applications, 1 may probably, in my next, 
make uſe of real names inſtead ol fictitious ones. 


* 
My Lord, 
Tour moſt alſectionate. &c. 


441 


* Alludes to the letter the Duke of chꝰ us ' wrote to Nr 
Boye © on this occaſion, 


exo SEVERAL PERSONS. 273: 


a LETTER xxXVII . 

Ly of | 5 Urenceter. 

- my 7 is a uno faging, he = minformnes alone prove 
m one's friendſhips; they ſhew us not only that of. 
car, 


other people for ue, but. our own for them. We. 
hardly know ourſelves any otherwiſe, I feel my be- 
ing forced to this Bathrjourney as a mis fortune; and. 
to follow my own welfare preferably to thoſe I love, 
is indeed a new. thing to me ; my health has not 
aſnaliy gut the better of my tenderneſs and affec+ 
tions. 1 ſet out with a heavy heart, wiſhing I had 
lone this thing the laſt ſeaſon; for every day I de- 
fer it, the more I am in danger of that accident 
which I dread the maſt, my mother's death (eſpecial- 
aiſcd y mould it happen while 1 am away.) And an- 
other reflection pains me, that I have never, ſince 
knew you, been ſo long ſeparated from you as 1 
ow muſt be. Methinks we live to be more and 
ſtrangers, and every year teaches you to live 
ithout me. This abſence. may, I fear make my 
turn leſs welcome and leſs wanted to you, than 
dnce it ſcemed, even after but a fortnight. Time 
pught not in reaſon to diminiſh friendſhip; when 
t confirms the truth of it by experien ee. 
The journey has a good deal diſordered me, not- 
rithſtanding my reſting place at Lord Bathurſt's, 
Lord is too much for me; hewalks, and is in 
pirits all day long: I rejoice.to ſee: him ſo. It is a- 
ight diſtinction, that I am happier in ſeeing my 
iends ſo many degrees above me, be it in fortune, 
alth, or pleaſures, than I can be in ſharing either 

a them; for in anden nn 


* To Mrs B. 


34 "LETTERS: TO AND: 
keep pace, with them, any more than I can walk 70 
with a ſtronger man. I wonder to find I am a com- 0 
pation for none but old men, and forget that an Ml © 
not a young fellow myſelf. The worſt is; that it, 
reading and writing, which T have fill the greatet ff | * 
reliſh for, are growing painful to my eyes. But-if [ 
can preſerve the good opinion of one or two friends, 
to ſuch a degree as to have their indulgence to my 
weakneſſes, 1 will not complain of life: and if! 
could live to fee. you cenfult. your eaſe and quiet, 
by becoming” independant on thoſe who will never 
help you to either, I doubt not of finding the latter 
part of my life pleaſanter chan theformer,-or-preſent, 
My uneaſinefles of body I can bear; my chief un- 
eaſineſs of mind is in your regard. You have a tem- 
per that would make you - eaſy and beloved (which is 
all the happineſs one needs to wiſh in this world 
and content witk moderate things. All your point 
is not to loſe that · temper, by ſacrificing. yourſelſ to 
others, out of a miſtaken | tenderneſs; which hun 

you, and proſits not them: and this you muſt do 
won, or-it will be too late: habit will make it as 
hard for · you to ee e- e i to 
live out of a cout 15 og xe; 1 

You muſt-excuſe /me for 1 think 
any detect in you. You grow too e and gin 
things up too eaſily. : which would be otherwiſe 
when you found and felt yourſelf your own:  fpinti 
would come in, as ill uſage went ont. While you 
hye under a kind of perpetual dejection and oppreF 
fan, nothing at all belong e you;” not your om 
humour, nor your own ſenſmQ. 

You can't conceive how much a 
| ſolution riſe, and chearfulneſs gxgw upon you, i Duke 


FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. arg 
K you'd nee ty to live independent for two or tree 
months. I never think tenderly of you but "this | 
comes acroſs me; and therefore excuſe my repeating . 
it, for whenever I do not, I diſſemble half of what 
n I think of you, Adieu; pray write, ans; be pan 
7 ain et your Feen. n 


. E T T E R it. 
[ 5 By To the SAM r. 


et youn letrer,"ake at nine G hek un — 5 
(night, I ſuppoſe) has Tunk me quite. Yeſterday = 

UL hoped, and: yeſterday T*ferit you à line or two for 

n- bur poor friend Gay, indloſtd.in a few words to you 

„about twelve or one o'clotk you ſhould have had it. 

l am troubled about that, though the preſtne caliſe 

11) et our trouble be ſo much greater +. Indeed I want 

int a friend, to help me to bear it better. We want 

to each other. I bear a hearty ſhare with Mrs Howard, 

uu vho has loſt a man of a moſt honeſt heart; ſo howeſt 

an one, that 1 wiſh her maſter had none leſs honeſt 

about him. The world, after all, is a little pitiful 

thing; not performing any one promiſe it makes us 

for the future, and every day taking away and an- 

nulling the joys of the paſt. Let us comfort one an- 

other, and, if poſſible, ſtudy to add as nruch more 


iſe N iriendſhip to each other, as den th has deprived us of 
rn in him. I promiſe you more and more of mine, 
you rhich will MEE" to Nr ru ge 
re. urs. 

I purpoſely cw ava more. The ſabje@ i is 


ond writing upon, beyond cure or cafe by reaſon 


t Mr Gay's death, which happened in Nov. 1732, at the 
U 


16 T RAT Q 44A ND 
or reflection, beyond eee. chat it s 
the will of God. * 3" a6 1 | 
80 will the death of my mother be! . 
tremble at, now reſigu to, now bring cloſe to mo, 

-now. ſct-farther off ; every day alters, turns me about, 

and confuſes my whole frame of mind. Her dan- 

Zerous diſtemper i is again returned, her fever coming 
| onward again, though leſs in Pay. for. which laſt, 
. however, I thank God. 

I am unfeignedly tired of the world, anti reccive 
| nothing to be called u pleaſure in it, equivalent to 
| countervail either the death of one I have fo long 
| 'lived with, or of one I have ſo long lived for. I have 
| nothing left but to turn my thoughts to one comfort, 

«the laſt we uſually think of, though the only one we 

| ſhould. i in. wiſdom depend upon, in ſuch, adiſappoint- 
| ing place as this. I fit in her room, and ſhe is a 
ways preſent before me, but when I ſleep. I wor- 
der I am fo well: I have ſhed many tears, but now 
J weep at nothing. I would above all things ſee you, 
| and think it would comfort you to ſee. me ſo equal. 
tempered and ſo quiet. But pray dine here; you 
may, and ſhe know nothing of it, for ſhe dozes much, 
and we tell her of ne earthly thing, left it run in her 
mind, which often trifles have done, If Mr Bethel 
had time, I wiſh he were your companion hither, 
Be as much as you can with each other: be aſſured 
{ 1 love you both; and be farther lured, (ous friend- 
ſhip will increaſe as I live on. ah 
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1* ASSURE 705 e any memorial of 
your good - nature and friendlinefs is moſt wel- 
come 7 me, who know thoſe tenders of affectiborn 
from you are not like the common traffick of compli- 
ments and profeſſions, which nioſt people only give 
that they may receive, and is àt beſt a commerce of 
vanity, if note falſchood. ' I am happy in not im- 
mediately wanting the ſort of good offices you' offer; 
but if 1-did want rhem, 1 ſhoald not think myſelf 
unhappy in receiving them at Four hands: this 
really is ſornt compliment, for I Would rather moſt 
men · did me a finall injury than a kindneſs. 1 know 
your humanity, and allow me to ſay, 1 love and vas 
Ire you for it: tis a much better ground of love and 
value, than all the qualities I {ce the world fo fond 
of: they generally admire in the wrong place, and 
generally moſt admire che things they don't com- 
prehend, or the things they can never be the better 
for. Very few can receive pleaſure or advantage 
from wit which they ſeldom taſte, or learning which 
they ſeldom underſtand: much leſs from the quality, 
high birth or ſhining cixcutnſtances'of thoſe to whom 
they profeſs eſteem, and who will always remember 
how much they are their inferiors. But humanity 
and ſociable virtues are what every creature wants 
every day, and ſtill wants more the longer he lives, 
and moſt the very moment he dies, It is ill travel- 
ling either in a ditch or on a terras; we ſhould walk 
in the common way, where others are continually - 
Vol. VII. 1 N 
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paſſing on the ſame level, to make the journey of liſa 
ſupportable by bearing one another £ompany in the 
ſame eircumſtances.— Let me know hoy 1 may con- | 
"vey over the Odyſſeys for your amuſement in your 
journey, that you may compare your own travels 
with thoſe of Ulyſſes; 1 am ſure yours-are undertaken 
upon a more diſintereſted, and therefore a more he- 
roic motive. Far be the omen from you, of return» 
- ing, as he did, alone, without ſaving a friend. 
There is lately printed a book * wherein all human 
virtue is reduced to one teſt, that of truth, and 
' branched out in every inſtance of our duty to God 
and man. If you have not ſeen it, you muſt, and [ 
| will ſend it together with the Odyſſey. The very 
women read it, and pretend to be charmed with that 
beauty which they generally think.rhe leaſt of. They 
make as much ado about truth, ſince this book ap» 
F prared, as they did about health when Dr Cheyne's 
came out; and will doubtieſs be as conſtant in the 
-purſuit of one, as of, the other. Adicu. 
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| 15 NEVER am unmindful 9 thoſe I think ſo wel 


| of as yourſelf, their. number! is not fo great as to 2 
| confound one's memory. Nor ought. you to decline Ki | 


writing to me, upon an imagination that I am much I 
employed by other people: for though my houſe i that 
like the houſe of a Patriarch of old, ſtanding by the add 
highway-fide- and receiving all travellers, neverthe ey 
leſs I ſeldom go to bed without the reflection, that 

Mr Wollaſton's book of the: Rolicien: of Nature deli. tive. 


veated. The Queen was fond of it, and that made ide 
reading, and the 3 of it, faſhionable. 
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Mom ern 25 PERB.0N6s.. tte - 
| eve's chief buſineſs. is to be really at home: and x 


agree with you in your opinion of company, amuſe - 

ments, and all the ſilly things which mankind would 

fain make ee er ee gmt] 
| wen eee on nn de 
the E. of C. as on the fate of a mortal man. Eſteem .. 
I never bad for him, but concern and humanity 1 
had: the latter was due to the infirmity of his-laſt.. 
period, though the former was not due to the trium- 
phant and vain part of his courſe. ' He certainly 
knew himſelf beſt at laſt, and knew beſt the little va- 
lue of: others, whoſe neglect of him, whom they ſo 
groſsly followed and flattered in the former ſcene of 
his life, ſhewed'them as worthleſc as they could i ima». 
gine him to be, were he all that his worſt enemies 
pelieved of him. Bor my own part, Tam ſorry” for 
his death, and wiſh he had lived long enough t 5 Tee 
ſo much of the faithleſſneſs of the world, as to have 
been above the mad ambition of governing ſuch 
wretches as he muſt have found it to be compoſed of. 
Though you could have no great value for this 
great man, yet acquaintance itſelf, the cuſtom of 
ſeeing the face, or entering under the roof, of one 
that walks along with us in the common way of the 
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vl world, is enough to create a with at leaſt for his be- 
A ing above ground, aud a degree of uneaſineſs at his 
i removal. Tis the loſs of an object familiar to us: 
25 ] ſhould hardly care to have an old poſt pulled up, 
35 that remembered ever ſince I was a child. And 
* add to this the raſlection ( in the caſe of ſuch as were 
* not the belt of their ſpecies) what their condition in 


another life may be, it is. yet a more important mo- 
7 eee e ene 
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truth; either ih the caſe of Gatti ur H : 


body and every thing is a cauſe or — 3 — 
nity, even proſperity itſelf, and health itſelf; 10 _—_ 
weak pitiful incidentals attend on them. 

I am ſorry any relation of yours is ill, r it 
be, for you don't name the perſori ; but 1 conclude 
it is one of thoſe to whoſe houſes, you tell me, you 
are going, for I know no invitation with you is ſo 
ſtrong as when any one is in diſtreſs, or in want of 
your affiſtance : the ſtrongeſt proof in the world of 
this, was your attendance on the late Earl. 

I have been very melancholy for the loſs of Mr 
Blount. Whoever has any portion of -yood-nature 
will ſuſſer on theſe occaſions; but a good mind re- 
wards its own ſufferings, I hope to trouble you as 
kttle as poſſible, if it be my fate to go before you. I 
am of old Ennius's mind, Nemo me decoret lachrymis. — 
I am but a lodyer here: this is not an abiding city, 
T am only to ſtay out my leaſe: for what has perpe- 

tuity and mortal man to do with each other? but l 
could be glad you would take up with an inn at 
'Twitenham, as long as I am hoſt of it: if not, I would 
take up freely with any inn of yours. Adieu, dear 
Sir: let us while away anne we _ meet 
gan | Wt Sg 
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June 24, 1727- 
ov are too humane and af (things few 
people can be charged with.) Do not ſay you 
will not expect letters from me; upon my word ! 
ean no more forbear writing ſometimes to you, than 
—_— of you. I know —_ woe too well, not ta 
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who are an example of acting, liviog, and 
þ oy ann $9 and-contrary to t. 
thank God for my mother's unexpected reeove- 
ry, though my hope can riſe no higher than from re- 
prieve to reprieve, the ſmall addition of a few days 
to the many ſhe has already ſeen. | Let ſo ſliort and 
tranſitory as this light is, it is all I have to warm or 
ſhine upon me; and when it is eut, there is nothing. 
elſe that ill; live for me, or conſume itſelf in my ſer- 
vice. But I would have you think this is not the 
chief motive of my concern about her: gratitude i is 
a cheap virtue: one may pay it very punctually, for. 
it coſts us nothing, but our memory of the good done: 
and I owe her more good than ever I can pay, or 
ſhe at this age receive, if I could, I do not think 
the tranquillity of the mind ought to be diſturbed. 
for many. things in this world: but thoſe offices that 
are neceſſary duties either to our friends or ourſelves, 
will hardly prove any breach of it; and as much as 
they take away from our indolence and eaſe of body, 
will contribute to our peace and quiet of mind by 
the content they give. They oſten aſſord the higheſt 
pleaſure; and thoſe who do not feel that, will hard- 


2 


y ever find another to match it, let them love them 


ſelves ever ſo dearly. At the ſame time it muſt be 
gwned, one meets with cruel diſappointments in ſee- 
ing ſo often the beſt endeavours ineffectual to make 
others happy, and very often (what is moſt cruel of 
all) through their on means. But ſtill, I atfirm, 
thoſe very diſappointments of a virtuous man are 
greater pleaſures; than the utmoſt gratifications and 


ſucceſſes of a mere ſelf-· lover. 75 
The great and ſudden event e 1 now. 


i Letter an. from Cirenceſter, 2 
e 
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3 puts the whole world (I mean this whole 
world) into a new ſtate; the only uſe 1 have, ſhall, 
or wiſh to make of it, is to obſerve. the diſparity of 
men from. themſelves. in a week's time the deſul- 
tory leaping and catching of new motions, ne 
modes, new meaſures; and that ſtrange ſpirit and 
life with which men, broken and diſappointed, re- 


ſume their hopes, their ſolicitations, their ambi- 


tions! It would be worth your while, as a philoſo- 
pher, to be buſy in theſe obſervations, and to come 
w_ to ſec the fury and buſtle of the bees this hot 


VV 


denn, d. 
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8 when apt 


Ars ihe publiſhing of my boyich letters to 

Mr Cromwell, you will not wonder if 1 ſhould 
forſwear writing a letter again while I live; fince I 
do not correſpond with a friend upon the terms of 
any other free ſubject of this leingdom. But to you 
I can never be: ſilent or reſerved; and, I am ſure, 
my- opinion of your heart is ſuch, that I could open 
mine to you in no manner which I could: fear the 
whole world ſhould know. I could publiſh my own 
| heart too, I will venture to ſay, for any miſchief or 
Walice there is in it: but à little top much folly or 
weakneſs might (I fear) appear, to make ſuch a 
ſpectacle either inſtructive or agrecable to others. 


I The death of King eee the rr, which 2 n 
the and f Ive 172 7— * 70 2 n i * 
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FROM SEVER ALPERSONS. ang 

Jam reduced to beg of all my acquaintance to le. 
cute me from the like uſage for the future, by re- 
turning me any letters of mine which they may have 
preſerved; that I may not be hurt, after my death, 
by that which was the happineſs | of my life, theix 
partiality and affection to me. 

I Þ have nothing of myſelf to- tell you, only that 4 
have had but indifferent health. I bave not made a. 
viſit to London: curioſity and the love of diſſipation 
die apace in me. I am not glad nor ſorry for it, but 
1 am very ſorry for thoſe ho have vothing elf ſe; * 
live un. 

I have read 3 but writ no more. Lhave fall 
hopes of doing good, no vanity in writing, and little 
ambition to pleaſe, a world not very candid or de- 
ſerving. If Lean preſerve the good opinion of a few. 

friends, it is all I cap expect, conſidering how. little 

good I can do even to them to merit it. Few people 
have yqur candour, ox are ſo willing to. think well of 
another from hom they recti ve no benefit, and gra- 
tify no vanity: but of all the ſoft ſenſations, the 
greateſt pleaſure is to give and receive mutual truſt, 

It is by belief and firm hope that men are made 

happy in this life, as well as in the other. My con- 5 

lidence in your good opinion, and dependence upon 

that of one or two more, is the chief cordial drop 1 

taſte, amidſt the inſipid, the diſagreeable, the cloying, | 

or the dead-fweet, which are the common draughts 

f life. Some pleaſures, are too pert, as well as 

thers too flat, to be veliſh'd long; and vivacity in 

ome caſes is worſe than dulgeſs. Therefore indeed 

or many years 1 have not choſen my companions for 

ny of the qualities in faſhion, but almoſt entirely - 
that which i is moſt out of faſhion, ſincerity. Be- 


= LETTERS To A 


, PRESUME you may, before this time, be re- les 


eye, in the laſt of theſe glorious appellations, to the 
3 they give him a better title than they deprive bin 
Ny «'Tually) proxima fapientiz,” which is more that. 


'ean be ſaid by moſt modern nobili.y, of Gract u 
| Right Honourable, which are often proxima full. 


"© % 


fore I am aware of it, I am making your panegyric, 


f 

and perliaps my own too; for next to poſſeſſing the 0 

| beſt of qualities, is the eſteeming and diſtinguiſhing e 
thoſe who poſſeſs it. Prom. re _ e (1 
and fo I ſtop ſhort. | be 

| N 
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| To the Parke, Penne v. Ks 8 
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turned from the contemplation of many beau- 
ties, animal and vegetable, f in gardens, and poflibly al 


tome rational, in ladies, to the better enjoy ment of Da 
your own at Bevis-Mount: I hope, and believe, all 2 


u have ſeen will only contribute to it. am not 
i fond of making compliments to ladies as I wa. of 1 


twenty years ago, or I would ſay there are ſome very the 
reaſonable, and one in particular there. I think er 
you happy, my Lord, in being at leaſt half the year F 
23 as much your own maſter as I am mine the bee! 

| whole year; and with all 'the diſadvantageous i 1. Let 
cumbrances of quality, parts, and honour, as mere a. * | 
gardener, loiterer, and labourer, as he who never 8 
had titles, or from whom they are taken. I have 2 * 


fiyle of a Lord degraded or attainted: methinb 


of, in calling him latourer : * Agricultura (fas 


The Great Turk, you know, is often a gardener, u 
of a meaner trade: and are . not, my Lot, 
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ſome cireumſtances in which you would reſemble u nm 
Great Turk? The two paradiſes are not ill connectt- 
ed, of gardens and gallantry; and ſome there are 1 
not ta name my Lord B.) who pretend they are 
both to be had, even in this 115. an, wang 
Muſſulmen. 
We have as little peltties bats within, a fone des 
of the Court, (nay, perhaps, at the Court), as you 
at Southampton; and our miniſters, I dare ſay, have 
leſs todo, Our weekly hiſtories are only full of the 
ſeaſts given to the Queen and Royal Family by their 
ſerrants, and the long and laborious walks her Ma- 
jeſty takes every morning: yet if the Fare hiſto» 
vans hereafter ſhall be filent of this year's events, 
1 the amorous and anecdotical may make poſterity 
ſome amends, by deing furniſhed with the gallantries 
of the great at home; and tis ſome comfort, that if 
the men of the n egy <0 ae of us, the wo- 
men may. | 
From the time you have: been able, I've not 
been to wait on a certain great man, through mo- 
deſty, through idleneſs, and through reſpect: but 
tor my comfort, I fancy that any great man will as 
ſoon forget one that does him no harm, as he can 
one that has done him eee e * 
e ours... * 4 +9 " 
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! | From the Earl of PET EAN. ow : 
| MUST confeſs that in going to Lord Cobbam's, 


I was not led by curioſity, eee enn 
what I had ſeen, and What I was ſure to like. 


I bad the idea of thoſe gardens ſo fixed in my 
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$6 LETTERS TO AND 

imagination by many deſeriptions, that nothing ſur= 
priſed me; Immenſity and Vanbrugh appear in the 
whole, and in every part Tour joining in your letter 
animal and vegetable beauty; makes me uſe this ex- 


preſſion: I confeſs the ſtately. Sachariffh at Stow, 
| But am content with my little Amoret. 


Sg 


1 thought you indeed more. knowing upon the 


ſubject, and wonder at your miſtake ; why will you 
imagine women inſenſible to praiſe, much leſs to 
' yours? I have ſeen them more than once turn from 
their lover to their flatterer. I am ſure the Farmereſs 
at Bevis in her higheſt mortifications, in the middle 
of her Lent *, would feel emotions of. vanity, if ſhe 
knew you gave her the” character of a reaſonable 
woman. 


You have been ap agait of another miſtake; 


which bindered me ſhewing your letter to a friend; 
when you join two ladies in the ſame compliment, 
though you gave to both the beauty of Venus and 
the wit of Minerva, you would pleaſe neither. 
If you had put me into the Dunciad, I could not 
have been more diſpoſed to eriticiſe your letter, 
What, Sir, do you bring it in as a reproach, or as 
a thing uncommon to a court, to be without poli 
ties? With pokties, indeed, the Richlieus and ſuch 
folks have brought about great things in former 
days; but what are they, Sir, who, without palicy, 
in our times, can make ten er in a year, and 
ſecure everlaſting peace? 
can no longer diſagree with you, though i in jel. 
Oh how heartily I join with you in your contempt 
for Excellency and Grace, and in your eſteem d 
that maſt noble title, Loiterer. If I were a man d 


The Counteſi of Peterborow, a Roman Catholic. 
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n and a good heathen, 1 would dedicate 
x temple to Laaineſs: no man ſure could blame my 
choice of ſuch a Deity, who conſiders that, when 
I have been fool enough to take pains, I always mert 
with ſome * man . w labours. 

Your, &c. 


LETTER *. 


OU were in a very Fennnte humour when you 
did me the honour to anſwer my laſt. I always 
underſtood, like a true eontrovertiſt, that to anſwer 
is only to eavil and quarrel: however, I forgive you; 
you did it (as all Polemics do) to ſhew your parts 
elſe was it not very vexatious to deny me to com- 
mend two women at a time? it is true, my Lord, 
you know women as well as men: but ſince you eer- 
tainly love them better, why are you ſo uncharitable 
in your opinion of them! Surcly one lady may ab- 
low another to have the thing ſhe herſelf leaſt va- 
lues, Reaſon, when Beauty is uneonteſted. Venus 
herſclf could allow Minerva to be Goddeſs of Wit, 
when Paris gave her the apple (as the fool herſelf 
thought) on a better account. Ido ſay that Lady P** 
is a reaſonable woman; and, I think, ſhe will not 
take it amiſs, if I ſhould inſiſt upon eſteeming her, 
inſtead of toaſting her, like a ſilly thing I eould name, 
ho is the Venus of theſe days. I ſee you had for- 
got my letter, or would not let her know how much 
| thought of her in this reaſonable way; but I have 
een kinder to vou, and have ſhewn uy letter to 
me who will take it candidly. 
But, for God's ſake, what have no ſaid about 
politicians ? you made me a great compliment in the 


. 20 ae * * N . F* 1 SY 
i _ truſt you repoſed in my prudence, or what miſchief 
might not I have done you with ſome: that affec that 
_ denomination? Your-Lordſhip might as ſafely have 
- ſpoken of heroes. What a bluſter would the God 
of the. winds have made, had one that we know 
puff d againſt olus, or (like: Xerxes) whipp'd the 
\ ſeas? They had Rs in the. 2 of the 
Rehearſal, nf 
« ll give him aach for IEA 
« I'll give him daſh for daſh" 
But all now is ſafe; the poets are babes ſongs 
of joy, and Haleyon-days are the word. 

I hope, my Lord, it will not be long before yout 
dutiful aſſection brings you to town, I fear it wil 
a little raiſe your envy to find all the Muſes employ- 
ed in celebrating a Royal work *, which your own 
partiality will think inferior to Bevis-Mount. But 
af. you: have any. inclination to be even with then, 1 
vou need but put three or four wits into any hole i 
your, garden, and they will out- rhyme all Eaton or 

and Weſtminſter. I think Swift, Gay and I, cou gl; 
undertake it, if you don't think our Heads too er- th 
penſive: but the ame hand that did the other, | 
will do them as cheap. If all elſe ſhould fail, you BW un 


o 
as v 
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axe ſure at leaſt of the 0 Sandy and heart of WW ke 
your ſervant. ma 
Why ſbould you frag any diſgremble news 6 the 
reach us at Mount-Bevis ? Do as 1 do even withi ne 
ten miles of London, let no news whatever come wil 
near you. As to public affairs, we never knew 1 fe 
deader ſeaſon: tis all ſilent, deep tranquillity. l- ! 
| Souls they ſay tis ſometimes fo MEA * an ear me 
8 * The Hermitage, ; * 
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FROM SEVERAL PERSO Ns. vis 
quake; but whatever happens, cannot we obſerve 


the wife neutrality of the Dutch, and let all 'avout 


us fall by the ears? Or if you, my Pord, ſhould be 
prick d on by any old-faſhion'd notions of honour 


and romance, and think it neceffary for the General 


of the Marines to be in action, when ouf flcets are 
in motion, meet them at Spithead, and take me 
along with you. I decline no danger where the 
glory of Great Britain is concern'd; and will contri- 
bute to empty the largeft bowl vf punch that ſhall 
be rigg d out on ſuch an occafion, Adieu, my Lord, 
and may as many years as, as may be bappy | 


and honourable” 


LETTER XXXVI. 


From the r prrasze now | 


you muſt receive my letters with- ad leery 
lity, and give . of aHowance for a gloomy 


or rainy day: I fink grievouſſy with the weather- 


glaſs, and am quite ſpiritleſs when oppreſs'd with 
the thoughts of a birthday ora return. 


Dutiful aſfection was bringing me to town, but 
undutiful lazineſs, and being much out of order, 
keep me in the country; however, if alive, I'muft 
make my appearance at the Birth-day. Where you 
thowed one letter, you may ſhe the other; ſhe that 
never was wanting in any good office in her power, 
will make a proper «excuſe, where a ſin of W | 
] fear, is not reckoned as a venial fin. e 

I conſent you ſhall call me polemic, or beinte | 
me to any ſect or corporation, provided you do no: 
voin me to the charitable rogyes, or to the pacific 
politicians of the ꝓteſent age. 1 have read over 

Vol. VII. S 


0 LITT ERS TO AND. 
* Barkley in vain, and find, after a ſtroke given qu 

the jpft, I cannot offer the right cheek for another 
blow; all L can bring mylelf. to ie, to bear mortifi- 

cation from the fair ſex with patience. 

Lou ſcem to think it yexatious that I hall allo 
you but ane woman at a . either to praiſe} or 
love. If I diſpute with you upon this point, I doubt 
every jury will give a verdict againſt me. 80, Sir, l 

with a Mahometan ON I allow you plural 
ties, the favourite privilege of qur church. 

I find you do not mend upon correction; again 
I tell you, you muſt not think of women in a reaſon- 
able way: you know we always make goddeſſes of 
thoſe we adore upon earth ; and do not all the good 
men tell us we muſt lay aſide reaſon in what relates 
to the Deity ? , 

'Tis well the pocts are preparing ſongs of joy; t 
well to lay in antidotes of ſoft rhyme, againſt the 
rough profe they may chance to meet with at Wef- 
minſter. I fhould have been glad of any thing of 
Swift's: pray, When you write to him next, tell hin 
expect him with impatience, in a place as odd and 
as much out of the Way as himſelf, 


| RR Yours, 
, * R W. 
From: the SAKE. 


WHENEVER you ak, as a good Papilt, to 

your female mediatrix, you are ſure of ſucceſs; 11 

but chere is not a full aſſurance of your entire ſub- 8 
F Mother-church, and that abates a little f 1. 

0. your authority. However, if you will accept a 8 


Barkley's Apology for the Quakers, 


ren eine 45 


letters, the wi correſpond from the Bay- 
cock, and I wilt write to you' UpOn the fide of my 
wheelhartow. Surely fach letters might eſcape Exa- 
Four idea of the golden age is, that every Mep⸗ 
herd might pipe where he pleafed. As I have Reed 
longer, 1 am more moderate in my wiſhes, and 
would be content with the Hberty of not piping ö 
where I am not pleaſed, | 
Oh how I with, to myſelf and my Buds, a free- 
dom which Fate ſeldom allows, and which we often 
| refuſe dur ſelves! why is our Shepher@efs * in vo- 
| luntary ſlavery? why muſt our Dean ſubmit to the 
| colout of bis cbat, and live abfent m us? and 
why are you confined to what you ; 
1 ſeldom venture to give accounts of my journey: 
before-hand, becanſe. x take reſolutions of ping ta 
London, and keep them no hetter than duarrelling 
lovers do theits: but the devil will drive me thither 
about the middle of next month, and I will call up- 
on you, to de ſprinkled with holy vater, E A I 
eater "oa page OS... | 


—_ I”. a 7 5 


| Your, Kc. 
r rin XVI. 


Diem che Nan 


AM ge the greateſt impatience to Tee Dr ; in ö 

at Yevis-Mount, and muſt fignify'1 my mind to 
him by another hand, it hot bein; permitted n me 
to hold corre ſpondence with the faid Dean, oe no 
A can come to his nd. | 


© Mrs H.. „ 
N 1 


£38 11 1 1 13 To AN D 
And whereas it is apparent, in this Proteſtant 


land, moſt eſpecially under the care of divine Pro- 


vidence, that nothing can ſucceed or come to a hap- 
py iſſue but by bribery, therefore let me know what 


he expects to comply with Ry Gees, SIRE" Ir Tal | 


be remitted unto him: 

For though I would not corrupt any man for the 
whole world, yet a benevolence may be given with- 
out any offence to conſcience; every one muſt con- 
feſs, that gratification. and corruption. are two di- 
ſtinct terms; nay, at worſt, many good men hold, 

that, for a good end, . ſome. Ie nanghty meaſures 
may be made uſe of. 

But, Sir, I muſt give you: face (vl news in re- 
lation to myſelf, becauſe, I know, you wiſh me. 


well ;. I amy; cured of ſome. diſeaſes in my old age, 


which tormented me very much in my youth. 

I was poſſeſſed with violent and uneaſy paſſions, 
ſuch as a peeviſh concern for truth, and a ſauey love 
for my country. 

When a. Chriſtian. prieſt preached-againſt the ſpi- 
rit of the goſpel, when an Engliſh judge determined 
_ againſt. Magna. Charta, when the miniſter ated 
againſt common ſenſe, I uſed to fret. 

Now, Sir, let what will happen, 1 keen. myſelf in 
temper :.as { have no flattering hopes, ſo I banih 
all uſeleſs fears; but as to- the things of. this world, 
I find myſelf in a condition, beyond expectation ; it 
being evident from a late parliamentary inquiry, 
that I have as much ready money, as much in the 
funds, and as great a perſonal eſtate, as Sir Robert 

t—n. 

If the tranſlator of Homer find fault with this ur- 

heroic diſpoſition, or (what L mb Far) if the Dras 
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per of Ireland accuſe the Engliſhman of want of 
ſpirit; I filence you both with one line out of your 
. Horace: Puid te exempta ju vat ſpinis e pluribus 
una? for I take the whole to be ſo corrupted, that 
ane part. would be of little avail. 

Vour, &c. 


I. E T TE & XXXIX. 
E SWIFT to the Earl of PEN KAN 946 v. 


My Lord, | | 12 
I NEVER knew or heard of any perſon 0 volas 

tile, and ſo fixed as your Lordfhip : you, while 
your imagination is carrying you through every cor- 
ner of the world, where you have or have not been, 


vour and kindneſs to the meaneſt of. your friends; 
able to attain that one quality peculiar to x great 
man, of forgetting every thing but injuries. Of 
this I am a living witneſs againſt you; for being the 
moſk infignificant of all your old humble ſervants, 


favour, but prevented me in doing whatever you 
thought I defired,, or > could: be for my credit or ad- 
vantage. or, 


courts to act againſt their oldeſt and moſt eonſtant 
mazims; to make you a General, becauſe 'you had 
had wiſdom and knowledge in the intereſts of 'Fu- 
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can at the ſame time remember to do offices of fa- 
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and in all the ſcenes you have paſſed, have not been 


you were ſo cruel as never to give me time to aſk a. 


| have often attire at the capriciouſnek of For- 
tune in regard to your Lordſhip. She hath forced 


courage and conduct; an Ambaſſador,” becauſe you 


zope; and an Admiral, on account of your ill i in. 
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matitime affairs t whereas; accorting; te the uſual 
method of court- proceedings, 1 ſhiould have been at 
the heal of the army, and you of the church, or ra 
ther a cutate under the Dean of St Patrick's. 

The Archbiſhap of Dublin laments that he did- 
not fee your Lordfhip till he was juſt upon the point 
of leaving the Bath: I pray God you may have 
found ſucceſs in that journey, elſe I ſhall continue 
to think there is a fatality in all your Lordſhip's 
undertakiags, which only terminate in your own 


honour, and the good ot the public, without the 


leaſt advantage to your health and fortune. 
T remember. Lord Oxford's miniſtry uſtd to tell 
me, that not knowing where to write to you, they 
were forced to write at you. It is ſo With me, for 
you are in one thing an evangelical man, that you 
know not here to lay yaur head; and, I think, 
you have no houſe. Pray, my Lord. write to me, 
that 1 may have the pleaſure, in this ſebundtel coun- 
try, of going about, and ſhewing my * i par- 
ſons n e ar af r er 


1 xt. 
| hs {hrs 


9 F pt. 73. 
1 An 70 are 2 this tine: e e in 
your vaſt wood; and one may addreſs to you 
as to a very abſtracted perſon, like Alexander Sel- 


kirk, or the * e mine 1 mould be 


+ Lord Rathurkt. 


* The title of an brat Treats of the ut of Nai dm 5 
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FROM'STVERAL PBASDNS., ap: 
dery curious to know what fort of evntetapiations. 
employ you; I remieitiber the latter of theſe I men- 
tioned gave himſelf upto a devout exerciſe of making 
bis head giddy with various ehrcumrotations,, to imi- 
tate the motions ef the eelcſtial- bodies. I gor't 
think-it at all impDHHe that Mt I.“ may be fur 
addvanceti ini that exereiſe, hy Hequent turns torards 
the ſeveral aſpects of the: heavens, to which . 
may have been pleaſed to direct him in ſeare o 
proſpects and new avenats. He will be tractable in 
time, as birds are tamed by being whitled about rr 
and doubtiefs-conie not to deſpiſe the meaneſt ſuruba 
or eoppice- wood, though naturally ho feems mote 
inclined to admire God. in his greater works, the 
tall timber; for, as Virgil Nas it; Non. omnes . 
« bufts jquvant, trumfleſqne myricne.” I wiſh y- 
felt with you both, whether you are in pence er at 
wat, in violent argumentation or Gnoockh conſent; 
over Gazertes in the mortting; or over Plans in the - 
evening. In that laſt article; I am of opinion-yout- 
Lordſhip has à loſs of me; for” generally after the 
debate df à hole day, we acquieſted at night in the 
beſt. ebucluſion of which human teaſon ſeems ca- 
pable in all great matters, to fall ſaſt aſleep! and ſo 
we ended, unleſs immediate revelation. (which ever 
muſt overcome human reaſon} ſuggeſted ſome new 
lghes ta us by à viſion in bed; But laying afide 
theory, IL am tokl yo are going directly to practice. 
Alas! what a fall will that be? A bew duilding is 
like à net church ; -when once it is ſet up, you muſt 
maintain it in all the forms, and with all the incon- 
venienties; then ceaſe the pleaſant luminous days 
of lafpitation, rand IE a W of NN 
once! . K 


„e LETTER TO AND: 


That this letter may be all of a piece, II fill the 


reſt with an account of a conſultation lately held i in 


my neighbourhood about deſigning a princely gary 


den. Several. critics:were of ſeveral opinions: one 
declared he would not have too much art in it; for 
my notion (ſaid he) of. gardening is, that it 1s only 
ſweeping Nature :: another told them that gravel 


Walks were not of a. good taſte, for all the fineſt 


abroad were of looſe ſand: a third adviſed peremp- 
torily, there ſhould not be. one lime- tree in the 
whole . plantation: ai fourth made the ſame exclu- 
five clauſe extend to horſe-cheſnuts, which be affirm- 

ed not to be trees, but weeds :, Dutch elms were 
condemned by a fifth z-and thus about half the trees 
were proſcribed, contrary to the. paradiſe of God's 

own planting, which is expreſsly ſaid to be planted. 
with all trees, There were.ſome who could not bear 
eyer-greens, and called them never-greens; ſome, 
who were angry at them. only when cut into ſhapes, 
and gave the modern gardeners the. name of cycr- 
green tailors; ſome, who had no diſlike to cones 
and.cubes, but would. have them cut in. foreft- trees; 
and ſome, who were in a paſſion againſt any thing in 
thape, even againſt clipt hedges, which they called 
geen walls. Theſe (my Lord) are dur men of taſte, 

who pretend to prove ir by, taſting little ot nothing, 
dure ſuch a taſte is like ſuch a ſtomach, not a good 
one, but a weak one. We have the fame fort of 
exities in poetry; one is ſond of nothing but heroies, 
another cannot reliſh tragedics, another hates par 
tjorals,. all little. wits. delight in epigrams. Will 

you give me. leave ie add, there ate the fame i in 
divinity? where many leading critics are for rooting 


® An Expreſſion of Six. T. H. 
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up more than they plant, and would leave the Lord's 
vigcyard « either very thinly meat; 2 25 oddly, | 


uimmed- 


T have lately been with my Lard' ** - who. is a 


zcalous, yet a charitable planter, and bas ſo · bad a 
taſte, as to like all that- is good. He has a diſpoſi- 
tion to wait on vou in his way to the Bath, and, if 
be can go and return to London in eight or ten 
days, I am not. without à hope of ſeeing your Lord- 
ſhip with the delight T always ſee you. Every where 
0k Le and e where. I wiſh for yo. 
co ung „ 
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I ASSURE you Law glad f your letter, and have 


long wanted nothing but the permiſſion you no-. 
gire me, to be plain and;unreſerved upon this head. 
1 wrote to you concerning it lang fivee : but a friend. 
of yours ani mine was of opinion, it was taking tou 


much upon me, and more than I could be entitled 


to hy the mere merit of long acquaintance and good. 
vill. I have. nat a thing in my heart relating to any 
fricad; which, I would not, in my o, nature, de- 
dare. to all mankind. The truth i what you gueſs; 
I could not eſteem, your conduct, to an object of mi- 
ſcry ſo near you, as | Mrs , and have often 
binted it. to.yaurlelf the truth is, I cannot yet 
eſteem it for auy eeaſon I am able toſee ; but this 
promiſe, I acquit you as far as your. own mind acy 
quits you. I have now no further cauſe of cpm- 
plaint, for the unbappy lady gives me dom nd fux- 
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cker pain: Me fs 6 longer an 6bjech either of yours 
or my compaſſion; the Hardſhips done her are 
lodged in the hands of God, nor has any man thore 
to do in them, except. the perſons concerned in oc- 
eafoning them. 

As for the interroption of our correſpondence, 1 | 
am forty you ſcem to put the teſt of my friendſbip 
ugon that, Becauſe it Is what. 1 am diſqualified from 
toward thy other acquaintance, with whom 1 cannot 
hold any frequent commeree. I'll name you the 
obſtarles which I can't furmotmt: want or health; 
want of titre, want of good eyes; and one. yet 
ſtronger than them all, I write not upon the terms 
of other men: for h6wever glad I might be of ex- 
preſſing my reſpect, opening my mind, or venting 
my concerns, to my private ſriends, I hardiy dare 
while there ate Curlls in the world. If you pleaſe 
to reſſoct either om the impertinenre of Weak ad- 


Mirert the thatice of low enemies, the avarice of 
mercenary book{etters; or the ſilly curtoffey of po- 


Pe in general, you'll cenfeſd I have finall reaſon to 
indutge corteſpundences: in which zo 1 want ma- 
terials,” as I hve altayythcr out af tom, and have 
abgracked my: mind (I dope) / h better things than 
oννWnbhb tiews; 1 wiſts my frieids would ſend me 
back thoſe forſeitures of . try div tien; comalit to 
my jaſties what 1 truſted nly d td Aa dulgener, 
and etürn ine u the — — Ietners, 
which ean be to them but à day'vartiuſtmeat, but to. 
ute may prove & diſcredit a6 laſting un ent, 
che aſeteſaid weak ad ers, ran entmibs, mer- 
cenary betibblers, of curious ſimpictons, can make it. 

I eoe ow to a patticalat y complain of, my 
lot "EEE your queſtion. about forte party- 
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FROM.,S EVER PERSONS, 
bers, and their authors, This ee | 
$ tell yay, becauſe I yevgr way, or will be privy @ 
© || ach papers aud. if by accident, tinough my, ac 
© | quaintauce with any of the writers, 1 had known. 
-a thing they concealed, I fhopld certainly pever bs 
| the reporter of it. 2 
1 For my waiting on you at your eauptry-houle, I 
bare often wiſhed it; it was my compliance te a 
n ſuperiar duty that hindered m, and one da om 
are tao gaod a Chriſtian ta with I ſhonld have 
ken, having never ventured to leave my mother (at 
„her great age) for more chan a vr which i is too 
unde for ſuch a journey. 

„ Vpon.the whole, 1 muſt acquit myfele of any c 
- If or thought, in prejudice to the regard I owe you, as 

8. I io long and obliging an acquaintance and correſpon· 

© I dent. I am ſure I have all the good wiſhes for your 

© I {elf and your family that become a friend: there is 
. IN no accident that can happen to yaur advantage, 
and ao action that can redound to your credit, 
„which 1 ſhould not he ready to extol, or to rejoice 
0 If in: and therefore I beg you to be aſſured, I am in 
- If Hiſpofition and wil, though not fomuch as 1 would 
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may propoſe to you te employ it in the manner you 
71 mentioned to me once. Sit Godfrey called emplov- 


ing the pencil, the prayer vf · a painter, and affirmed 


it to be his proper way cf ſerving. God, by the ta. 


lent he gave him. 1 am ſure, in chis inſtance, it is 
ſerving your friend; and you know, we are allowed 
to do that (nay even to help a neighbour's ox or 
aſs) on the abbath: which tho' it may ſeem a gene- 
ral precept, yet in one ſenſe particularly applies to 
you, who have help'd many a human ox, and many 
LI aſs, to che * man, not to ſay of 
Believe me, dear Sir, with al. ok les For 
yourſelf and your family (the happineſs of which 
ties I know by experience, and have learn'd to va- 
Aue from the late danger of loſing the beſt of mine) 
Ws . Your, &c. 


| 1. E 5 E W XLII. 
re de 8 w. 7 


MN Twickenham, <a 10, 73. 
Fer 1 know you and 1 mutually deũre to ſee one 
| another, I hoped that this day our witches would 
have met, and brought you hither. And this for 
the very reaſon which poſſibly might hinder your 
coming, that my poor mother is dead *. I thank 
God, her death was as eaſy, as her life was inno- 
cent; and as it coſt her not a groan, or even a ſigh, 
there is yet upon her countenance ſuch an expreſ- 
bon of tranquillity, nay, almoſt of pleaſure, that it 
is even amiable to bebold it. It would afford the 


- V Firs Pope died the ſeventh of June, 1733, aged 93- 
N | 
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FROM.SEVERAL PERSON . '$4 
fineſt image of a ſaint expired, that e 
drew} and it would be the greateſt obligation which 
even that obliging art could ever beſtow on a friend, 
if you could come and ſketch it for me. I am ſure, 
if there de no very prevalent obſtacle, you will leave 
any common buſineſs to do this: and T hope to ſee 
you this evening as late as you will, or to-morrow 
morning as early, before this winter flower is * 
I will defer her interment till to-morrow night. 
know yon love me, or I could not have written his 
I could not (at this time) have written at all. — 
Aden! May you, die: as bappily!. 

"Your, K. 


* r A A XLIV. 
= To the SAME. | | 
JTi is hardly poſſible to tell you the joy your pencil 


gave me, in giving me another friend, ſo much 


the ſame! and which (alas for mortality!) will out- 
laſt the other. Poſterity will, through your means, 


ſee the man whom it will for ages honour *, vindicate 
and applaud, when envy is no more, and when (as I 
have- already faid in the A to Which you are ſo 
partial) 

The ſons ſhall bluſh their fathers were his "I 

That Eſſay has many faults; but the Poem you 
{ent me has but one, and that I can eaſily forgive. 
Yet I would not have it printed for the world, and 
yet I would not have it kept unprinted neither 
but all in good time. Im glad you publiſh your 
Milton. 'B—ly will be angry at you, and at me too 
ſhortly for what I could not help, a fatirical poem 

X Lord Bolingbroke, | 

Vorl. VII. > 
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on verbal eritieiſm by Mr Mallet, which he has in 

fcribed to me; but the poem itſelf is good (another 

cauſe of anger to any critic.) As for myſelf, I re · 

ſolve to. go on in my quiet, calm, moral courſe, ta- 
king no ſort of notice of man's anger, or woman's 

ſcandal, with _ in my OE MBE upon my 
tongue. Adieu. 


L E TTR RA XIV. 
„To Mr BETH EL. 


Aug. 9, 1733. 

8 you wicht well think me negligent or forgetful of 
you, if true friendſhip and ſincere eſteem were 

to be meaſured by common forms and compliments. 
, The truth is, I could not write then, without ſaying 
ſomething of my own condition, and of my loſs of fo 
old and ſo deſerving a parent, which really would 
have troubled you; or 1 muſt have kept a filence 
upon that head, which would not have fuited that 
freedom and ſincere opening of the heart which: is 
due to you'from-me. I am now pretty well; but 
my home is uneaſy to me ſtill, and I am therefore. 
wandering about all this ſummer. I was but four 
days at Twickenham ſince the occafion that made it 
ſo melancholy. I have been a fortnight in Eſſex, 
and am now at Dawley (whoſe maſter is your ſer- 
vant) and going to Cirenceſter to Lord Bathurſt. 1 
hall alfo ſee Southampton with Lord Peterborow, 

The Court and Twitnam I ſhall forſake together. 1 
wiſh I did not leave our friend *, who deſerves more 
quiet, and more health and an than can be 
found in ſueh a family. The reſt of my acquaintance 
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are tolerably happy in their various ways of life, 
whether court, country, or town; and Mr Cleland is 
as well in the Park, as. if he were in Paradiſe. I 
heartily hope Yorkſhire. is the ſame to you; and 
that no evil, moral-or-phyfical; may come near you. 

I have now but too much melancholy leiſure, and 
no other care but-to-finiſh.-my Eſſay on Man: there. 
will be in it one line that may offend: you, (I fear); 
and yet I will not. alter or omit it, unleſs you come 
to town and prevent me before I print it, which will 
be-in a-fortnight.in all probability. In ꝓlain truth, 

I will not deny myſelf the greateſt.pleaſure I am ca» 
pable of receiving, becauſe another may have the- 
modeſty. not to ſhare it... It is all a poor poet can do, 
to bear teſtimony to. the virtue he cannot reach: 
beſides that, in this age I ſec too few good examples 
not to lay hold on any I can find... You ſee. hat an 
en man I am. Adieu. : 
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you cad nw; this place- | 
makes me; every part of this wood puts into % 


my mind poor Mr Gay, with whom ] paſt once a great 
deal of pleaſant time in it, and another friend who 
is near dead, and quite loſt to us, Dr Swift. I really 
can find no enjoyment in the place; the ſame ſort of 


uneaſineſs as I find at Twitnam, ee ING 


near my mother's room. 
I've not yet writ to Mrs "90, I think I ſhouldj 


but have nothing to ſay that will anfwer the cha- 
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244 LETTER TO AND: - 
racter they conſider me in, as a wit; hefides, my 
eyes grow very bad (whatever is the cauſe of it), I'll 
put them out for nobody but a friend; and I proteſt 
n brings tears into them almoſt to write to you, 
when I think of your ſtate and. mine. I long to 
write to Swift, but cannot. The greateſt pain I 


know, is to ſay things ſo very ſhort of one ns. 


when the heart is full. | 
I feel the going out of life fat enough, to have 
Bttle appetite left to make compliments; at beſt uſe- 


leſs, and for the moſt part unfelt, ſpeeches. "Tis 


but in a very narrow circle that friendſhip walks in 
this world, and I care not to tread out of it more 
than I needs muſt; knowing well, it is but to two 


or three (if quite ſo many) that any man's welfare. 


or memory can be of conſequence : the reſt, I be- 
. heve, I may forget, and be pretty certain they are 
already even, if not before-hand with me. 

Life, after the firft warm heats are over, is all 
down-hill; and one almoſt wiſhes the journey's end, 
provided we were ſure but to ly down eaſy, when- 
ever the night ſhall overtake us. _ 

I dream'd all laſt night of ——. She has dwelt 
(a little more than perhaps is right) upon my ſpirits. 
] ſaw a very deſerving gentleman in my travels, who 
has formerly, I have heard, had much the fame miſ- 
fortune: and (with all his good breeding and ſenſe) 
ſtill bears a cloud and melancholy caſt, that never 
can quite clear up, in all his behaviour and conver- 
ſation. I know another, who, 1 believe, could pro- 
miſe, and eaſily keep his word, never to laugh in his 
fe. But one muſt de one's beſt, not to be uſed by 


a that, poor lady, was by het 1 


4 


bg) 
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not ſeem too good, for e r rene e pe 
ſected or whimſical. 

It is a real truth, that to the laſt of my moments 
the thought of you, and the beſt of my wiſhes for you 
will attend you, told or untold: I could wiſh you 
had once the conſtancy and reſolution to act for your- 
ſelf, whether before, or after I leave you (the only 
way I ever ſhall leave you) you muſt determine; 
but reflect, that the firſt would make me, as well as 


yourſelf, happier; : the latter could make * yg | 


ſa, Adieu. 
L E T. T. E N XLVIE. 
From Dr ARBUTHN OT. 


Hampſtead, July 17, 1734. 
FL ITTLE doubt of your kind concern for me, 
nor of that of the. lady you mention. I have 


nothing to repay my friends with at preſent, but 


prayers and good wiſhes, I have the ſatisfaction to 
find that I am as officiouſly ferred by my friends, as 
he that has thouſands to leave in legacies ; beſides 
the aſſurance of their ſincerity. God Almighty has 
made my bodily diſtreſs as eaſy as a thing of that 
nature can be. I have found ſome relief, at leaſt 


ſometimes, from the air of this place. My nights 


are bad, but many poor creatures have worſe. 

As for you, my good friend, I think, ſince our firſt 
acquaintance, there have not been any of thoſe little 
ſuſpicions or jealouſies that often affect the fincereſt 
friendſhips; I am ſure not on my fide. I muſt be fo 
ſincere as to own, that though I could not help va- 
luing you for thoſe talents which the world prizes, 
Jet they were 6 not the foundation of my * 5 
Xx 3 


FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. „ 
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2 LETTERS TO AND 


they were quite of another ſort 5 nor ſhall Þ at pre- 
ſent, offend you by enumerating them: and I make 
it my laſt requeſt, that you will continue that noble 
diſdain and abhorrence of vice which you ſeem na- 
turally endued with; but ſtill with a due regard to 
your own. ſafety; as ſtudy more to reform than 
ehaſtiſe, though the one cannot be clifeted without 
the other.. 

Lord Bathurſt I have always honoured, for every 
good quality that a perſon of his rank.ought to have: 
pray, give my reſpects and kindeſt wiſhes to the fa - 
mily. My veniſon ſtomach. is gone, but I have thoſe 
about me, and often with me, who. wilt be very glad 
of his preſent. If it is left at my dane it will be 
tranſmitted ſafe to me. 

A recovery in my caſe, and at my age, is impoſ- 
fible; the kindeſt wiſh of my friends is Euthanaſia. 
. or in. I ſhall aer be | 
Yours, &c, 


„ tx R XIV. 


To Dr ARBUTHNOP. 
July 26; 1734. 


I THANK you for your letter, which has alt a 
thoſe genuine marks of a good mind by which I 
have ever diſtinguiſhed yours, and for which I have 


o long loved you. Our friendſhip has been con- 
ſtant, becauſe it was grounded on good principles, 
and — not only uninterrupted by any diſtruſt, 
but by any vanity, much leſs any. intereſt. 4 
What you recommend to me with the ſolemnity 
of a laſt requeſt, fhall have its due weight with 


me. That diſdain and indignation againſt vice is, (I 


FROM SEVERAL PERSON S. . 
thank God) the only diſdain and indignation I have: 
it is fincere, and it will be a laſting ones But ſure 
it is as impoſſible to have a juſt abhorrence of vice, 
without hating the vicious, as to bear a true love for 
virtue, without loving the good.. To reform, and 
not to chaſtiſe, I am afraid, is impoſſible; and that 
the beſt precepts, as well as the beſt laws, would . 
prove of ſmall uſe, if there were no examples to en- 
force them, To attack vices in the abſtract, with-. 
out touching perſons, may be ſafe fighting indeed, 
but it is fighting with ſhadows. General propo-- 
fitions are 'obſcure; miſty, and uncertain, compa- 
rd with plain, full, and home examples. Precepts 
only apply to our reaſon, which u moſt. men is 
but weak: examples are pictures, and ſtrike the 
ſenſes, nay raiſe the paſſions, and call in thoſe. 
(the ſtrongeſt and moſt general of all motives) to the 
aid of reformation. Every vicious man makes the 
caſe his on; and that is the only way. by which 
ſach men can be affected, much leſs deterred : ſo 
that to chaſtiſe is to reform. The only fign by 
which I found my writings ever did any good, or- 
had any en has been that they raiſed the anger 
of bad men: and my greateſt comfort and en- 
couragement to proceed, has been to ſee that thoſs 
who have no ſhame, and no fear of any thing elſe, 
have appeared touched by my Satires. 

As to your kind concern for my ſafety, Ican gueſs 
what occaſions it at this time. Some characters“ 
L have drawn are ſuch, that if. there be any who 
deſerve them, tis evidently a ſervice to mankind 
to point thoſe men out; yet ſuch as, if all the world 
gave them, none, I think, will own they take to 


* The character of Sporus in the Epile to Dr Arbuthnoz. 
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themſelves : but if. they ſhould, thoſe of whom 11 


the world think in ſuch a manner, muſt be men 1 
cannat fear. Such in particular as have the mean- 
neſs to do miſchiefs in the dark, have ſeldom the 
courage to juſtify them in the face of day: the ta- 
lents that make a cheat or a whiſperer, are not the 


ſame that qualify a man for an inſulter; and as to 


private villainy, it is not ſo ſafe to join in an aſſaſſi- 
nation, as in a tibel *, I will conſult my ſafety ſo 
far as I think becomes a prudent. man; but not ſo 
far as to omit any thing which I think becomes an 
honeſt one. As. to perſonal attacks beyond the law, 
every man is liable. to them: as for danger within 
the law, I am not guilty enough to fear any. For, 
the good opinion of all the world, I know it is not 
to be had: for that of worthy men, I hope I ſhall 
not forfeit it: for that of the great, or thoſe in power, 
I may wiſh I had it; but. if through miſrepreſenta- 
tions (too common. about. pexſons. in that ſtation) I 
have it not, I ſhall be ſorry, but not miſerable in the 
want of it. 

It is certain much freer gatiriſts than I have en- 
joyed the encouragement and protection of the prin- 
ces under whom they lived. Auguſtus and Mzcenas. 
made Horace their companion, though he. had been 
in arms on the fide of Brutus; and, allow me to re- 
mark, it was out of the ſuffering party too, that they 
favoured and diſtinguiſhed. Virgil. You. wil not ſu- 
ſpect me of comparing myſelf with Virgil and. Horace, 
nor even with another court-fayourite, Boileau f. 1 
have always been too modeſt to imagine my panegy- 
xics were incenſe worthy of a court; and that, I hope, 
Will be thought the true reaſon why 1 have neves 


See the following Letter to a noble Lord. 
dee Letter eiii. to Mr Warburton. 
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offered any. I would only have obſerved, that it 
was under the greateſt printes and beſt miniſters 
that moral ſatirifts were moſt encouraged ; and that 
then poets 'cxerciſed the ſame juriſdiction over the 
follies, as hiſtorians did over the vices of men. It 

may alſo be worth conſidering, whether Auguſtus. 
himſelf makes the greater figure in the writings of the 


Irmer, ox of the latter? and whether Nero and Do- 
mitian do not appear as ridiculous for their falſe 


taſte and affectation, in Perſius and Juvenal, as 
odious for their bad government in Tacitus and Sue - 
tonius ? In the firſt of theſe reigns it was that Ho- 
race was protected and careſs d; and in the latter 
that Lucan was put to death, and Juvenal baniſhed, 
I would not have ſaid fo much, but to ſhew you 
my whole heart on this ſubject, and to convince you 
I am deliberately. bent to perform that requeſt which 
you make your laſt to me, and to perform it with 
temper, juſtice, and reſolution. As your approba» 
tion (being the teſtimony of a ſound head and an ho- 
neſt heart) does greatly confirm me herein, I with 
you may live to ſge the effect it may hereafter have 
upon me, in ſomething more deſerving of that ap- 
probation ; but if it be the will of God, (which, I 
know, will alſo be yours) that we mult ſeparate, I 
hope it will be better for you than it can be for me.. 
You are fitter to live, or to die, than anyjman I know. 
Adieu, my dear friend! and may God preſerve une 
life eaſy, or make your death happy 


| ® This excellent yerſon died Feb. 27, 173%". 
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THE CHARACTER OF 


KFATHERIN E 


LATE | k 
Ducheſs of Buckin ghamſtiire and N ormanby. 
By the late Mr PO E. 


HE was the daughter of 3 II. and of the 

Counteſs of Doreheſter, who inherited the inte- 
grity and virtue of her father with happier fortune; 
She was married firſt 'to James Earl of Angleſey; 
and, ſecondly, to John Sheffield Duke of Bucking- 
hamſhire and Normanby : with the former ſhe exer- 
eiſed the virtues of patience and /uffering, as long as 
there was any hopes of doing good by either; with 
the latter, all other conjugal virtues. The man of 
fineſt ſenſe and fharpeſt diſcernment, ſhe had the 
happineſs to pleaſe; and in that found her only 


We find by Letter xix.. to Dr Atterbuxy, that the Du- 
_ Cheſs of Buckinghamſhire would have had Mr Pope rodraw 
der buſhand's character. But tho' he refuſed this office, 
vet in his.Epiltle on the Characters omen, theſe lines, 
. To heirs unknown deſcends th* unguarded ſtore, 
Or wanders, heav*n-directed, to the Poor, 

are ſuppoſed to mark her out in ſuch a manner as not to 
be miſtaken for. another; and having ſaid-of bhimſelf, that 
he held a lie in proſe and verſe to be the ſame ; all this 
together gave a handle to his encmies,. figce his death,. to 
pabliſh the above Paper (intitled The Character of Kathe» 
rine, &c.) as written by him, To which (in vindication 
of the deceaſed Poet) we have ſubjoined a Letter to a 
friend, that will let the Reader fully into the hiſtory of 


the writing and publication. of this ata chat ac 


der 2 


pleaſure, When he died, it ſeemed as if his ſpirit 
was only breathed into her, to fulfil what he had 
begun, to perform what he had concerted, and to 
preſerve and watch over what he had left, his only 


„/n; in the care of whoſe health, the forming of 


whoſe mind, and the improvement of whoſe for- 


tune, ſhe acted with the conduct and ſenſe of the 


father, ſoftened, but not overcome, with the tender 
„ neſs of the mother. Her underſtanding was ſuch at 
muſt have made a figure, had it been in a man; but 


the modeſty of her ſex threw a veil over its luſtre, 


which nevertheleſs ſuppreſſed only the expreſſion, 
c not the exertion of it-z for her ſenſe was not ſuperior 
to her reſolution, which, when once ſhe was 1a the 


to the wrong, the frequent weakneſs even of the beſt 
* WW women. She often followed wiſe counſel, but ſome- 
times went before it, always with ſucceſs. She was 
s W poſſeſſed of a ſpirit which aſſiſted her to get the bet- 
ter of thoſe accidents which admitted of any redreſs, 
and enabled her to ſupport outwardly, with decency 
and dignity, thoſe which admitted of none ; yet 
melted inwardly, through almoſt her whole life, at 
a ſucceſſion of melancholy and -affeQting objects, 


B 
* the loſs of all her children, the misfortunes of 
- relations and friends, .public and private, and 


the death of thoſe who were deareſt to her. Her 
heart was as compaſſionate as it was great: her 
aſſections warm even to ſolicitede : her friendſhip 
not violent or jealous, but rational and perſeve- 
ring: her gratitude equal and conſtant to the li- 
ving; to the dead boundleſs and heroical. What 


would not give up for any power upon earth; and 
the greateſt on earth whom ſhe could not eſteem, 
obtained from her no farther tribute than decency. 


CHARACTER, Ke. wr 


right, preſerved her from making it only a tranſition . 
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en CHARACTER OF KATHERIN® 


Her good-will was wholly directed by merit, nd 


by accident ; not meaſured by the regard they pro- 
ſeſs d for her own deſert, but by her idea of theirs : 
and as there was no merit which ſhe was not able to 
imitate, there was none which ſhe could envy: 
therefore her converſation was as free from detrac- 
tion, as her opinions from prejudice or prepoſſeſſion. 
As her thoughts were her own, ſo were her words; 
and ſhe was as fincere in uttering her judgment, as 
impartial in forming it. She was a ſafe companion, 
many were ſerved, none ever ſuffered by her ac- 
quaintance; inoffenſive, when unprovoked ; when 
provoked, not ſtupid : but the moment her enemy 
ceaſed to be hurtful, ſhe could ceaſe to act as an 
enemy: ſhe was therefore not a bitter, but conſiſtent 
enemy; (though indeed, when forced to be ſo, the 
more afiniſhed one for having been long a-making): 
and her proceeding with ill people was more in a 
calm and ſteady courſe, like Juſtice, than in quick 
and paſſionate onſets, like Revenge. As for thoſe 
of whom ſhe only.-thought ill, ſhe conſidered them 
not ſo much as once to wiſh them ill; of ſuch, her 
Contempt was great enough to put a ſtop to all other 
paſſions that could hurt them. Her love and aver- 
ſion, her gratitude and reſentment, her eſteem and 
neglect, were equally open and ſtrong, and altefable 
only from the alteration of the perſon who created 
them. Her mind was too noble to be infincere, and 
her heart too honeſt to ſtand in need of it ; ſo that 
ſhe never found caufe to, repent her conduct either 
to a friend or an enemy. There remains only to 
ſpeak of her perſon, which was moſt amiably maje- 
ſtic ; the niceſt eye could find no fault in the out- 
ward lineaments of her face or proportion of het 
body; it was ſuch as pleaſed where-ever ſhe had a 
deſire it ſhould ; yet ſhe never envied that of auf 
I 
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DUCHESS DF BUCKING HAM. 12 
other, which might better pleaſe in general: in the 


ſame manner, as being content that her merits were 
eſteemed where ſhe deſired they ſhould, ſhe never 
depreciated thoſe of any othet that were eſteemed or 
preferred elſewhere : for ſhe aimed not at a general 
love or a general eſteem where ſhe was not known; 

it was enough to be poſſeſs d of both where · ever the 


vas. Having lived to the age of ſixty-two years. not 


courting regard, but receiving it from all-who knew 


her; not loving bufinefs, but diſcharging it fully 


whereſoevet' duty or friendthip engaged her in it; 
not following greatnefs, but not declining to pay re- 
ſpect, as far as was due from independeney and dii- 
intereſt; having honourably abſotved all the parts of 
life, ſhe forſook this world, where: ſhe had left no 
act of duty or virtue undone, ſor that where alone 
ſuch acts are NE vat ale) e _ men 
marz 


Mr por E tO AME Mors E-R of Beverley; lg. 
DAX BIR, , Bath, Jaly 1, 43. 
AM always glad to hear; of you, and where I, 

can, I always inquire. of you. Bat why have yen 

omitted to tell me one word of your on health? 

The account of our friend's . is truly melancholy, 


added to the circumſtance of his being detained (I 


fear, without. much hope) in a foreign country, 
from the comfort of ſeeing: (what a good man moſt 
deſires and belt deſerves to ſee to the laſt hour) his 
friends about him. The public news 44 indeed gives 
every Engliſhman a reaſonable joy, and I truly feel. 
„The above Character was written by Nr Pope ſome 


*« Fears before her Grace's death,” So the printed Kai- 
+ Mr Bethel. 


+ The ViRory at Dettingen. 
Vor. VII. | Y 
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it with you, as a national joy, not a party one; 


nay, as a general joy, to all nations where- blood- 
ſhed and miſery muſt have been introduced, had the 


ambition and perfidy of prevailed. b; 

I come 'now to anſwer your friend's queſtion,” 
The whole of what he has heard of my writing the 
character of the old * Duke of Buckingham is un- 

true. I do not remember ever to have ſeen it in 
Ms. nor have I ever ſeen the pedigree he mentions, : 
otherwiſe than after the Ducheſs had printed it with 
the will, and ſent one to me, as, I ſuppoſe, ſhe did 
to all her acquaintance. | 1 do not wonder it ſhould 
be reported I writ that joint after a ſtory which 
I will tell you in your ear, and to yourſelf only. 

There was another Character written of her Grace by 
herſelf (with what help I know not); but ſhe ſhewed 


it me in her blots, and preſſed me, by all the adju- 


rations of friendſhip, to give her my ſincere opinion 
of it. I ated honeſtly, and did ſo. She ſeemed to 


take it patiently, and upon many exceptions which I 


made, engaged me to take the whole, and to ſelect 
out of it juſt as much as I judged might ſtand, and 

return her the copy. I did ſo. Immediately ſhe 
picked a quarrel with me, and we never ſaw each 
other in five or ſix years. In the mean time ſhe 
ſhewed this character (as much as was extracted of 
it in my hand-writing) as a compoſition of my own 
in her praiſe; and very probably it is now in 
tbe bands of Lord Harvey, Dear Sir, I fincerely wiſh 
you and your whole family (whoſe welfare is ſo 
cloſely connected) the beſt health and trueſt happi- 
W and am * is _ the maſter of this my, 

e eee 


* He 19800 the old Duke, bectuſe he wrote a very fine 
Epitaph for the . 
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| Some Libels, written and propagated. at Court 
in the Year a2 
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Shiny | > Lokp, 3 * . Nov. 30, 1933» - 
OUR Lordſhip's Epiltte * has been publiſhed 
1 ' ſome days, but I had not the pleaſure and pain 
of ſeeing it till yeſterday: pain, to think your Lord- 
mip ſhould attack me at all; pleaſure, to ſind that 


you can attack me ſo weakly. As I want not the 
humility to think myſelf in every way but ove your | 


inferior, it ſeems but reaſonable that 1 ſhquld take 
the only method either of ſelſ-defence or retaliation 
that is left me, againſt a perſon of your quality and 
power. And as by your choice of this weapon, your 
pen, you generouſly (and modeſtly too, no doubt) 


meant to put yourſelf W level with, me ; J will 


* Entitled, An Epiſtle 4% 4 Docter of Divinity, our a 
Nobleman at Hampton-Court, Aug. 28, 1733, and printed 
* e r- following, for J. Roberts, Fol. 
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as ſoon believe that your Lordſhip would give a 
wound'to'a man unarm'd, as that CO OT gr 
1 of it in my own defence. * 
MW I payſite you will, allow i hf the (fine 6 
ay berty;in my anſwer to ſo cantid, polite, and ingenious 
[ a nobleman, which your Lordſhip took in yours, to 
ſo grave, religions, and reſpectable a clergyman'+ : as 
you anſwered his Latia in Engliſh, permit me to an- 
fires youp verſe in proſe. And tho your Lordſhip's 
reaſon for not writing in Latin, might be ſtronyer 
than mine for not writing in verſe, yet | may plead 
two good ones, for this conduct: the one, that I want 
the talent of ſpinning . @ thoufand lines in a day *, 
(which, I think, is as much time" as this ſubject de- 
ſerves ;) and the other, that I take your Lordſhip's 
verſe to be as much proſe as this letter. But no 
doubt it was your choice, in writing to a friend, to 
renounce all the pomp of poetry, 8 =_ 
excellent model of tlie familiar. rn 
When I conſider the great difference an 8. 
halt your Loruſoip halds in the world, ande the rank 
Which vour -writizgs are like to bold in the ſearned 
rl, [preſume that diſtinclion of ſtyle ãs but ne- 
eeſſary, which you will ſee obſerv d thro" this letter. 
When I ſpeak of youg any Lord, it will be with all 
the deferenet due to the inequality which Fortune 
bas made between you and myſelf: but ven 4 ſpeak 
of your E my , _— hm ons nothing 
.but-rrifle. - 
 T"ſhoukt be obliged ede leſſen ab reſpelf, 
if all he N Gee the n brothers) 


n 
2 £6 And Pope with juſtice ch lines may „ . 
« His Lordſhip pins a thouſand in a day. 
Epiſt. P. 6. 
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A NOBLE LORD. 6s. 


' are but ſo many (hereditary fools , if. the privilege 
F of Lords be to want brains , if noblemen can hardy 
ly vrite or read I, if all their bufineſfs is but to dreſe 
and vote $, and all» their employment in court to 
4 tell lies, flatter in public, ſlander in private be falſe 
' to each other, and follow nothing but ſelf-intereſt *. 
; | Bleſs me, my Lord, what an account is this you 
give of them! and what would have been ſaid of 
; me, had I immolated in this manner the whole 
E 'body of the —— of nne 
| bendary ?. (47 1 
| — —„-— Lordſhip's-wit 
that carried you thus triumphantly over all the. 
5 on your: Pegaſus, as a ſprightly hunter on a mettled 
> horſe; and while you were trampling down all our 
1 works, patiently ſuffer the injury, in pure admiration 
* of the noble ſport. But ſhould the caſe be quite other- 
wiſe, ſhould. your Lordſhip - be only like a bey that 
is run away with, and: run away with by a urry foal; 
really common charity, as well as reſpect for a noble 
family, would oblige me to ſtop ane a 
belp you down from tis Pegaſus. $4 
Surely the: ok: praiſe. of A writer ud * 


1 That to 8 blood by old preſcriptive Tues EO 
_ «'Gives' right hereditary to be bos. 
1 Nor wonder that uu brain ho wer, wlGrdd,” 1 
But recollect the privilege of Lords. 2 W 
And when you ſee me fairly write ee 1 
ge Far England's ſake wiſh all could do the ſame,”* | 
$ *« Whilſt all our hus'neſs-is to dreſs and vote. K Fa 
- # Courts are only larger families, © | ö 
«© The growth of each, few traths, and many Kea: 
In private ſatiriſe, in public flatter... 
70 Few to each other, all to one point true; 
„Wich one I an' t, nor 2 wy 
* alt, 
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thing-below-your ambition: you, who were no ſoom- 
er- born, but in the lap of the Graces; no ſooner at 
fchgol, but in the arms of the Muſes; no ſooner in 
the world but you practiſed all the ſkill of it; no 
ſooner in the urt, but you poſſeſs d all the art of 
it! Unrival'd as you are, in making a figure, and in 
making a ſpeech, methinks, my Lord, you may well 
give up the poor talent of turning a diſtich. And 
; two excellencies you moſt admire, diction. and fiction: | 
it admits of the talents you chiefly poſſeſs, a moſt N 
fertile invention, and: moſt florid: enpreſſion; it is | 
with proſe, nay the: plameſt-prafe, that Fou beſt F 
could teach our nobility to vote, which, you juſtly WM 
obſerve, is half at leaſt-of- their buſineſs: “: and, 
give me leave to prophecy, it is to your talent in 
proſe, and not in verſe, tu your ſpeaking, not your 
- writing; to your art at court, not your art of poetry, 
that your rn n. OWE. — —— in 
the world. 2 
My Lord, — i this 15 ta advice - 
of a friend, and one who remembers he formerly 
had the honour of ſome profeſſions. of friendſhip from 
.you, Whatever was his real ſuare in it, whether ſmall 
or great, yet as your Lordſhip could never have had 
the leaſt los by. continuing it, or the leaſt intereſt by 
withdrawing it, the misfortune. of loving it, I ſear, 
muſt have been owing to his own defictency or neglett ; 
but as to any cdtual fault which deſerved to forfeit it 
in ſuch 2 degree, he proteſts he is to this day guilt- 
_ and” po? It could at moſt be but a fault 
of omiſſion; but indeed by omiſhons, men of your 
Lordſhip! 5 en merit may ſometimes ue 


Au their 1 erh i to uren and, vote. . 
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themſelves ſo injured, as to be capable of an inclina- 


tion to injure another; who, though very much be · 


. +L never heard of the leaſt diſpleaſure you had 


conceived againſt me, till I was told that an imita- 


tion L had made of Horace had offended ſome per- 
ſons, and among them your Lordſhip. I could not 


have apprehended: that a fem general ſtrotes about 


a Lord ſcribbling-careleſly, a pimp, or à ſyy at court, 


a: ſharper in a gilded chariot, &c. that theſe, I ſay, 


ſhould be ever applied as they have been, by any 
— — the cab. 
te pope Dees: Fn. 


Jour Loxdſhip ſo welbknows (and the e court 
ah town through your means ſo well know) how 


far the reſentment. was. carried upon that imagina- 


gated agaiuſt me, but in the extraordinary manner, 


place, and preſence in-which it was propagated j; that 


I ſhall. only ſay, it ſeemed to me to l tlie IO 
of juſtices common. ſenſe, and decency." | 
I wonder yet more, how a lady of ee W 


ty, and fame for her poetry, (between whom and 


your Lordſhip there is a natural, a juſt, and a well- 


grounded efteem), could be prevailed upon to take a 


part in that proceeding. Your: reſentments againſt 


me indeed might be equal, as my offence to yon 


both was the ſame; for neither had I the leaſt miſ- 
underſtanding with that Lady, tulF after I was the 


author of my amn misfortune. in diſcontinuing her 8 


. The firit- Satire of the ſecond Book, winded i in 1732. 
V erſes to the Imitator of Horace, afterwards printed 
dy J. Roberts; 1732. Fol. 


4 It was, for, this. reaſon hat. mie Letter, eg * 1 


was printed, was. communicated to the Q. 
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acquaintance. I may venture to on a truth, which 


cannot be unpleaſing to either of you; I aſſure you 


my reaſon for ſo doing, was merely that you bad 
ot h tao mach wit for me ; and that I could not do, 


with mine, many things which you could with 90. 
The injury done you in withdrawing myſelf. could 
be but ſmall, if the value you had for me was no 
greater than you ha ve been ſince pleaſed · to profeſs. 

But ſurely, my Lord, one may ſay, neither the re- 
venge, nor the language you held, bore any propor- 
tion to the pretended offence: the appellations of 4 fe 
to human kind, an enemy, like the devil, to all that have 
being ; ungrateful, unjuſt, deſerving to be whipt, blantei- 
u, icked,jmay killed ; a-monſter, an afſaſſing whoſe con- 
verſation every man ought to ſhun, and.againſtwhom 
all doors ſhould be ſhut: I beſeech you, my Lord, 


had yduu the leaft iright to give, or to encourage or 
juſtify any other in giving ſuch language. as this to 


me? Could I be treated in terms more ſtrong or more 
attrocious, if, during my acquaintance with you. [ 
had been a betrayer, a bactbiter, a whifperer, an eveſ- 


dropper, or an informer ? Did 1 in all chat time ever 


throw a falſe dye, or palm a foul card upon you? Did 
Tever borrow, fieal, or accept, eithar money, wit, or 

advice from you? Had I ever the honour: to join 
with either of you in one dallad, ſatire, pamphlet, or 
epigram, on any perſon living or dead? Did I ever do 
you ſo great an injury as to put off »my-own werſes for 
92urs, eſpecially on thoſe perſons whom they might mo? 
offend? I am — the af- 


8 + Once, and but 8 his heedleſs youth was bit, 

And lik 'd that dang'rons thing a female Wit. 
See the Letter to Dr Arbuthnot moni the Variations. 
See the aforeſaid Ver fes. to the Imitator of Horace. 
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hrmati ve; and I can truly affirm, thit ever fince 
I laſt the happineſs of your converſation, 1 have not 
publiſhed or written one fyllable of, or to either of 
vou; never hitch'd your names in a verſe, or trifled 
with your god names in company. Can I be honeſtly 
charged vvith any ther crime but an amiſſian (for the 
word neglett, which. I uſed before, ſlipd my pen un- 
guardedly) to continue my admiration. of you all my 
excellencies- and perfections? I am perſuaded you 
can reproach me truly with no great faults, except 
my natural onet, which I am as ready to own, as. do 
do all juſtice to the contrary beauties in you. It is 
true, my Lord, I am ſhort, not well ſhap d, generally 
ill dreſs d, if not ſometimes dirty: your Lordſhip 
and Ladythip are ſtill an loom; your: figures ſuch 
as riyal the Apollo of Belvedere, and the Venus 
Medicis; and your faces ſo finiſhed, that neither 
ſickneſs or paſſion can deprive them of colour; I will 
allow your-owa, in particular, to be the ſineſt that 
ever man was · hleſt with: prefer ve it, my Lord, and 
reſlect. that tobe A critic would caſt. it too many 
frowns, and to be a ſtateſman tao many ariniles ! iT 
further confeſa, lam now ſomewhat ald; but ſo your 
Lordſhip and this excellent Lady, with all your 
beauty, will (I: hape) one day be. I know ;your:ge- 
nius and. bers ſo perievtly folly, that uu cannot but 
join in admiring each other, and by conſemnence in 
— — — 
in my regard, beæen -hke—(your Landſhip, I know, 
loves a ſimile, ang it will be one ſuitable to your 

quality) you have been like two princes, and I like 
a poor animal ſacrificed between them to cement a 
laſting league: I hope I have not bled in vain; but 
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a a LETTER TO 
that ſuch an amity may endure for ever! For though 
it be what common underſtandings would hardly con- 
ceive, two wits however may be perſuaded that it is 
PP ere onde A danger, - 
=_ INT 
Give arne . n why 
I never replied to thoſe Verſes on the Imitator of He- 
race. They regarded nothing but my figure, which 
I ſet no value upon; and my morals, which, I knew, 
needed no defence. Any honeſt man has the plea- 
ſure to be conſcious; that it is out of the power of 
the wittieft, nay the greateſt perfon in the kingdom, 
to leſſen him that way, but at 18 n of his own 
truth, honour, or juſtice. 
But though I declined to min myſelf jut at the 
time when I Was ſillily threatened, I ſhall now give tl 
your Lordſhip a frank account of the offence you 
ES to be meant to you. Fanny, my Lord, is fc 
the plain Engliſh of Fannius, à real perſon, who was 
'a fooliſh critic, and an enemy of Horace: perhaps. 9 
a noble ene; for fo (if yours Latin be gone in ear- h 
dee A geen g- W., W e 1aay be tl 


nag 


2. 
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conſtrucd;. , + * 
Se — ane 254 p 
PDelatis capſis et imagine. a 


This Fannius was, it ſeems, extremely fond. Both. o 5 
kis poetry and his per fon, which appears by the pic- a 
Autres and ſtatues he cauſed to be made of himſelf, and % 
by his great dlligenoe to propagate bad verſes at Cour, Wi p 
and get them admitted into the library ef Auguſtus. h 
| He was moreover-of a delicate or effeminate VA t 
i 


All I learn 'd from Dr Friend at ſchool, 
Has quite deſerted this poor John Trot-head, 


And left plain native Engliſh in its Read,” Epilt. p. 2 
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and conſtant at the aſſemblies and operas of thoſe. 
days, where e into his man ee 
Horace; Dope : 
. gee Ineptus Ne „ eo icant £45 
«©, Fannius, — ledat conviva | Tigelli; . 
— it provoked him at laſt juſt to name him, give 
him a laſs, and ſend him whimpering to the ladies,” 1 
«© Piſcipularum inter jubeo plorare cathedras.” © 
So much for Fanny, my Lord. The word ſpins M 
Dr Friend, or even Dr Sherwin could affure you), 
was the literal tranſlation of deduci; a metaphor ta- 
ken from a ſilt-worm, my Lord, to fignify any light, 
ſilken, or (as your Lordſhip and the ladies call it) 
flimzy * piece of work. I preſume your Lordſhip 
has enough of this, to convince you there was no- 
thing perſonal but to that Fannius, who (with all his 
fine accompliſhments) had never been heard of, but 
for that Horace he injur'd. 
In regard to the right honourable Lady, your Lord- 
ſhip's friend, I was far from deſigning a perſon of 
her condition by a name ſo derogatory to her, as 
that of Sappho ;" a name proſtituted to every infa- 
mous creature that ever wrote verſe or novels. I 
proteſt I never opPlied that name to her in any verſe. 
of mine, public or private; and (I firmly believe) not 
in any letter or converſation. Whoever could invent. 
a falſchood to ſupport an accuſation, I pity : and 
whoever can believe ſuch a character to be theirs, I 
pity ſtill more. God forbid the court or town ſhould . 
have the complaiſance to join in that opinion cer- 
tainly I meant it only of ſuch modern Sapphos as 
imitate much more the lewdneſs than the genjus of 


_* « Weak texture of his lmsy brain,” pe G. 


— 


„ I. FETT, 

the ancient one; and upon whom their wretched bre- 
thren frequently beſtow both the name and the qual 
fication there mentioned *. 

There was another reaſon why I was. clan as to 
that paper I took it for a lady's, (on the printer 
Word in the title · page), and thought. it too preſu 
ming, as well as indecent, to contend with one of 
that ſex in altercation; for I never was ſo mean a 
creature as to commit my anger againſt a lady to pa- 
per, though but in a private letter. But ſoon after, 
her denial of it was brought to me by a noble perſon 
of real honour and truth, Your Lordſhip indeed faid 
you had it from a lady, and the Lady faid it was 
your Lordſhip's; ſome thought the beautiful by-blow 
| had two fathers, or (if one of them will hardly be al- 
lowed a man) two, mothers; indeed I think both ſexe; 
had a ſhare in it, but which was «ppermo/? I know 
not. I pretend not to determine the exact method 
of this witty fornication; and, if I call it yours, my 
Lord, 'tis only becauſe, whoever got it, you brought it 

th. | 
* my Lord, allow me to obſerve the different 
proceeding of the ignoble pret, and his noble enemies. 
What he has written of Fanny; Adonis, Sappho, ot 
who you will, he owned, he publiſhed, he ſet his 
name to: what they have publiſhed of him, they have 
denied to have written; and what they have written 
of him, they have denied to have publiſbed. One of 
theſe was the caſe in the paſt libel, and the other in 
the preſent : for though the parent has owned it to 
a few choice friends, it is ſuch as he has been obliged 


* From furious Sappho ſcarce a milder fate, 
Pox'd by * . of libell'd by her hate. 
1 Sat. B. ii, ä 
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to deny in the moſt particular terms, to the great 


perſon vrhoſe opinion concerned him moſt. 

Let, my Lord, this Epiſtle was. a piece not written 
in haſte, or in a paſſion, but many months after all 
pretended provocatien.; when you was at full leiſure 
at Hampton-Court, and I che object ſingled, like a 
deer out of ſeaſon, for. ſo ill timed and ill placed a di- 
verfion. ' It was: a deliberate work, directed to a reve- 
rend perſonꝰ, of the moſt ſerious and ſacred character, 
with whom you are known to cultivate a ftri cor- 


reſpondence, and to whom it will not be doubted but 


you open your ſecret ſentiments, and deliver your real 
judgment of men and things. This, I ſax, my Lord, 
with ſubmiſſion, could .not but awaken all my re- 
fection and attention, Your. Lordſhip s opinion of me 
as a poet, I cannot help; it. is yours, my Lord, and 
that were enough to mortify a poor man: but it is 
not yours alone; you muſt be content to ſhare, it with 
the gentlemen of the Dunciad, and (it may be) with 
many more innocent and ingenious men. If your Lord- 
ſhip deſtroys my. poetical character, they. will claim 
their part in the glory; but, give me leave to ſay, if 


my moral character be ruined, it muſt be wholly the 


work of your Lordſvip; and will be hard even for you 
to do, unleſs I myſelf cooperate. 
How ean you talk (my moſt worthy Lord) of all 


Pape's Works as ſo many libels, affirm that he has na 


invent lon but i in defamation f, and chaxge him with ell 
ing another man's-lahours printed with his own name #? 
Fy, my Lord, you forget yourſelf. He Printed not 


br 8. 


f © To his eternal ſhame, | 
„ Prov'd he can ne'er invent but to dee. 
+ ** And fold Broom's Labours rigid with-Pope”s Name,” 
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his name before a line of the perſon's you mention; 
that perſon himſelf has told you and all the world in 
the book itſelf, what part he had in it; as may be ſeen 
at the concluſion of his Notes to the Odyſſey. I can 
ouly ſuppoſe your Lordſhip (not having at that time 
forgot your Greet) deſpiſed to look upon the tranſlation ; 
and ever fince eritertained too mean an opinion of 
the tranſlator to caft an eye upon it. Beſides, my 
Lord, when you faid he fold another man's works, 
you ought in juſtice to have added, that he bought 
them, which very much alters the caſe. What he gave 
him was five hundred pounds: his receipt can be 
produced to your Lordſhip. I dare not xffirm he 
was as well paid as ſome writers (much his inferiors) 
have been fince ; but your Lordſhip will reflect that 
T am no man of quality, either to bay or ſell ſoribbling 
{6 high; and that T have neither plate, penfior, nor 
power to reward for ſecret fervices. It cannot be 
that one of your rank can kave the leaſt envy to ſuch 
an author as I; but were that poſſtble, it were much 
better gratifled by employing not your own, but ſome 
of thoſe bu and ignoble pens to do you this nean office: 
I dare engage you'll have them for leſs than J gave 
Mr Broom, if your friends have not raiſed the mar- 
ket: let them drive the bargain for you, my Lord; 
and you may depend on ſeein & every day in the week, 
as many (and nowand then as pretty} verſes 4s theſe 
of your Lordſhip. | 
And would it not be full as well that my poor 
perſon ſhould be abufed by them, as by one of your 
rank and quality? Cannot Curll do the ſame? Nay, 
has he not done it before your Lordſhip, in the ſame 
kind of language, and almoſt the fame words? I can- 
not but think the wa aud diſcreet . pant bim- 


A NOB L E LORD. v4 
folf will agree, it is improper, nay, unchrifian rag 
the perſonal. defects of our brother: that both ſuch 
perfect farms, as yours, and ſuch unfortunate ones as 
mine, proceed from the hand of the ſame Mater. 
who faſpioneth bis vglſels as he pleaſeth, and that it is 
not from their ſpape we can tell whether they were 
made for honour. or diſnonour, In a word, he would 
teach you charity to your greateſt enemies; of which 
number, my Lord, I cannot be reckoned, ſince, tho” 
a poet, I was never your flatterer. _ 

Next, my, Lord, as to the obſcurity + of my birth, (a 
reflection copied alſo, from Mr Curll and his bre- 
thren) l am ſorry to be obliged to ſuch a preſumption, 
25 to name my famih in the ſame leaf with your Lord- 
ſhip's: but my father had the honour i in one inſtance 
to reſemble you, for he was a yornger brother. He did 
not indeed think it a happineſs to bury his elder 
brother, though, he had one, who wanted ſome of thofe 
good qualities which yours poſſeſſed. How ſincerely 
glad could I be, to pay to that young nobleman's 
memory, the debt I owed. to his friendſhip, whoſe. 
early death deprived your family of as much wit and 
honour as be left behind him in any branch of it! But 

as to my father, I could aſſure you, my Lord, that 
he was no mechanic (neither a batter, nor, which 
might pleaſe your Lordthip yet better, a coblet) but 
in truth of a very tolerable family: and my mother 
ef an ancient one, as well born and educated as that 
lad) whom your Lordſhip made choice of to be the 
mother of your awn children; whoſe merit, beauty, and 
vivacity (if tranſmitted to your poſterity) will be a 
better reſent than even the noble blood they derive 
ny from you. A mother on whom I was never ob- 
- t nd av thy heart, and as-thy birth obſcure.” 


2 * 
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liged ſo far to reflect, as to ſay ſhe ſpoiled me +: and 
a father, who never: found Himfelf oBliged to ſay of 
me, that he A/approved my conduft. In à word, my 
Lord, I thmk it enough that' my parents, ſuch ar 
they were, never coſt me a hlaſb; and that their ſon, 
fuch as he is, never-coft them a tear. 

I have purpoſely omitted to confider your Lord- 
ſhip's criticiſms on my poetry. As they are exactly 
the ſame with thoſe of the forementioned authors, T ap- 
prehend they would juſtly charge me with partiality, 
if I gave to you what belongs to them, or paid more 
diſtinction to the ſame things when they are in your 
mouth, than when they were in theirs. Tt will be 


ſhewing both them and you, my Lord, a more par- 


ticular reſpett, to obferve how ranch you are honoured 
by your imitation of them, which indeed is carried 
through your whole Epiſtle: I have read ſomewhere 
at ſcbool, (though I make it no vauity to have forgot 
where), that Tully naturalized a few phraſes at the: 
inſtance of ſome of his friends. Your Lordfhip has 
done more in honour of theſe gentlemen ;- you have 


authorized not only their o/extions, but their ſtyle: 


For example, A flow that wants {kilt to reftrain its ar- 
_ dour,—A dictionary that gives us nothing at its owir 
expence—As luxuriant branches bear but Itle fruit, ſ» 


wit unpra?'d is but raw ffuit.— Mile you rehearſe ig- 


norance, you flill know enough to do iu in verſe. its 


are but glittering ignorance.— Thie account of how we 


paſs our tine—and, The weight on Sir R. W 
brain. Nu can ever receive from nor head more than 
ſuch a head (as no head) has 0 give. Your Lordſhip 


want have ſaid never receive inſtead of aw, and: 


$6 A noble father? s heir ſpoil'd by his mothes, | 
| Bis Lordfſhip's account of himſelf, Pe, 7. 
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any head, inſtead of ne bead: but all this is perfectly 


new, and has greatly enziched our language. 

You are . my Lord, when "oa by Latin 
and ( Greek | 
| « Have quite deſerted. you poor. John Trot: 

| head, 

4 And left plain native Engliſh in their ſtead.” 
For (to do you juſtice) this is nothing leſs than plain 
Englich. And as for your John Trot- head, I can't 
conceive why you ſhould give it that name; for by 
ſome papers I have ſeen ſigned with that name, it 
is certainly a. head * diferent rom that of Tous 
Lordſhip's. | 

Your Lordſhip ſeems determined to fall o out. with. 
every thing you have learned at e you com- 
plain next of a dull diffionary, ; 

That gives us nothing at his own expence, _ 
. . + But a few modern words for ancient ſenſe. 
Your Lordſhip is the firſt man that ever carried the 
love of wit ſo far, as to expeCt-a witty difionary. A 


dictionary that gives us any thing but words, muſt not 


only be an.expenſive, but a very extrauagant diftionary. 
But what does your Lordſhip. mean by its giving us 


but a few modern words for ancient ſenſe I by ſenſe 


(as I ſuſpect) you mean words, (i miſtake not unuſucl}) , 


Emuft-do the dictionary the juſtice to ſay, that it 


gives us juſt as many modern words ag ancient ones. In- 
Gerd, my Lond, you babe more need to complain of 
a. bad Grammar, than of a dull Dictionary. 1 
Doctor Friend, 1 dare anſwer for kim, never taught 
yon co talk : = 
1 of Sapphic, Lyric, and Jamkie.odes.” 
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Your Lordihliip might as well bid your preſent tntors: 


your tailor; make you a coat, ſuit f clcatbs and breeches ; 


: for you muſt have forgot your logie, as well as gram- 


mar, no#Sto know that Sapphic and Iambie are both 
included in en ; that an genus, and thoſe the 
ſpecies: | ee 

por all cannot invent who can len 

No more than thoſe who clathe us can create.” 

Here vour Eordſhip ſeems in labour for a mean - 
ing. Is it that you would have tranſlations origi- 
noli ? for tis the common opinion, tliat the buſineſ of 
ax'tranftator is totranſlate, and not to invent, and of 


à tailor to clathe, and not to create. But why ſhould 


you; my-Lordj of all mankind, abuſe a tailor, not 
to ſay bla ſpheme him? if he can (as:fome- think) at 
leaſt go Halves with God: Almighty in the forma - 
tion of a beau; Might not Doctor Sherwin rebuke 
you for this, and bid ygu e ee eee in 
* of your youth ? 
„thus P—pe we and * 
he gaudy Hinchcliff of a beauteous mind.” oe 


Here too is fome ambiguity. Does your Lordſhip | 


uſe Hinchcliff as a. proper name? or; as the ladies ſay, a 
Hinehcliff or a Colmar, for a ſilk or a fan? I will venture 
to afſirm, no-critic can have a perfect taſte of your 


Lordſhip's works, Who does not underſtand” both 


your male phraſe and your female phraſe. ' | 
Jour Lordſhip; to finiſh your climax, advances 
up to a batter; a mechanic whoſe employment, you 
inform us, is not (as was generally imagined) to ca- 
ver + people's Beads, but to dreſs their brains *. A moſt 
uſeful-mechanie indeed I can't help wiſhing to have 


been one for ſome people's ſake,—But. this tov. ** 


4 For this mechanic's, like the hatter's pains, 
% Ave but for dretling other people's brains.“ 
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be anly another lad-phraſe : your Lordſhip and the 


ladies may take a bead-dreſs for a bead, and under- 


ſtand that to adorn the anne * 1 as to 
dreſs the brains. 1 2 
Upon the whole, I ane your Leif for- 
this high panegyric : for if I have but argſed up 
Homer as your tailor, ſiliman, and batter have igquiy- 
ped your Lordſhip, T-muſt be owned to have dreffed. 


him marvelloufly indeed, and no wonder if he is * | 


mired by the ladies *. 


After all, my Lord, I ocally with you is le ; 


your grammar. What if you put yourſelf. a-while - 


under the tuition of your friend #/—m? May not I: 


with all reſpect ſay to you; what was ſaid to another 


noble pret by Mr Cowley, Pray, Mr. Howard +, if you-- 
did read your grammar, what harm would it do j 


You yourſelf with all lords would learn to write 3 


though I don't ſee of what uſe it could be, if their 
whole buſineſs is to give their votes || t- it could only 
be ſerviceable ini/igning their proteſts..." Vet ſurely this 


{mall portion of learning might be indulged to your. 


Lordſhip, without any breach of that-privilege $ uu 
ſo generoully aſſert to all thofe of your rank, or too 
creat an infringement of that right ** which you 
claim as hereditary, and for which, no doubt, your 
noble father will thank you. Surely, my Lord, no 
man was ever ſo bent upon depreciating himſelftf! 


All your readers have obſerved the n n 


=_— By girls adwir'd;"” p. 
+ The Honourable Mr S Howard, celebrated ſor h 


poetry. 


1 And when you ſee me fairly write my name, 1 © 


For England's ſake wiſh all Jords. did the ſame.““ 
ll All our bus'neſs is to dreſs and voog, ” p. 4. 
$ The want of brains. Lide. . 
„ To be foo. Ibid. | | 
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„ A LETTER I. 
How oft we heat ſome witling pert aud dull. 
5 By faſhion coxcomb, and by nature fool, 


With backney mazims, in dogmatio ſtrain, 
„ Scothng religion and the marriage chain? 


Then from his common-place-book he repeats. 


The lawyers all are rogues, and parſons cheats, 


That vice and;virtue's nothing but 2 jeſt, 

Aud all morality deceit well - dreſt; | 

That Life. itfelf ie like a. wrangling game, Cr. 
The whole town and: court, my good. Lord, have 


heard this withing, who is & much every body's ac- 


quaintance but his own, that I'll engage they all name 
the ſame perſon. But to hear you ay. that this is 


only ef -whipt cream a. frothy flore, is a ſufficient 


proof, that never mortal was endued with-ſo humble 
an opinion both of himſelf and his own wit, as your 


Lordihip: for, I do aſſure you, theſe are by much 


the beſt verſes in your whole poem. 


How untiappy is it for me, that a perſon of your 


 Lordſhip's:mode/ty and virtue, who manifeſts ſo ten- 


der a regard to religion, matrimony, and morality ; who, 


though an ornament to the court, cultivate an cx- , 


emplary correſpondence with the. clergy ; nay, who 


_ difdain- not charitably to converſe with, and even 
aſſiſt, ſome of: the. very worſt of writers (ſo far as to 


eaſt a few conceits, or drop a few antithe/es. even among 
the Dear Joys of the Cuurant) that you, I ſay, ſhould 
took upon me alone as reprobate and unamendable 
Reflect what I was,. and what I am. I am even an- 
nibilated by your anger: for in theſe verſes you have 
robbed me of all power to think *, and, in your others, 
of tue very name of a.mas:!! Nay, to ſhew that this 


i wholly your own doing, you have told us that 


| #44 Pe, who e con'd think,” 5. 7 


2 : 
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before I wrote my laſt Epiſtles (that is, before I un- 
juckily mentioned Fanny and Adonis, whom, I pro- 
teſt, I knew not to be your Lordſhip's relations). 
I might have lived and died in glory. 

What would I not do to be well with. your Lord 
mip? Though you obſerve I am a mere imitator of 
Homer, Horace, Boileau, Garth, Cc. (which 1 have 
the leſs cauſe to be aſhamed of, fince they were imi- 
fators f one another) yet what if I ſhould ſolemnly. 
engage never to imitate your Lordſhip? May it not 
be one ſtep towards an accommodation, that while - 
you remark my ignorance in Greet, you are ſo good as 
to ſay, you have forgot your own? What if 1 ſhould 
confeſs I tranſlated from D'Acier? that ſurely could. 
not but oblige your Lordſhip, who are known to 
prefer French to all the learned languages. But al- 
lowing that in the ſpace of twelve years acquaintance 
with tomer, I might unhappily contract as much. 
Greek as your Lordſhip did in two at dene 
lity, why may 1 not: forget it again as happily? - 

Till ſuch a reconciliation take eſſect, I have but. 
one thing to intreat of your Lordſhip :--it is, that 
you wilt not decide of my principles on the lame 6 
grounds as yo have donc. of my learning; nor give. 
the ſame account of my want of grace, after you have. 
loſt all acquaintanca with my per ſox, as you do of: 
my want of Greek, after you have confeſſedly loſt all 
acquaintance with the language. You are too gene- 
rous, my Lord, to follow the gentlemen of the Duuciad 
quite ſo far, as. to ſeek- my utter peruition; as Nero 
ouce did Lucani's, merely for preſuming to be a poet, 
while one of ſo much greater quality was a writer. 
I therefore” make this humble requeſt to your, Lord- 


t % In glory chen he might have 1iv'd and dy d. W. This... 
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fhip, that the next time you pleaſe to. write of ne, 
peak of me, or even whiſper of me *, you will xecolle& 
i is full eigbt years fiace I had the honour of am con- 
ver ſation or correſpondence with your Lordſhip, except 
| Juſt half an hour in a lady's lodgings at court, and 
then I had the happineſs of her being preſent all the 


time. It would therefore be difficult, even for your 


Lordſhip's penetration, to tell to what, or from what 
Principles, parties, or ſentiments, moral, political, or 
theological, I may have been converted, or pervert- 
ed, in all that time. I befeech your Loxdthip to con- 
fider the injury a man of your bigh rant and credit 
may do to a private per ſon, under penal laus and many 
ether diſadvantages, not for want of bozeſty or con- 
ſcience, but merely perhaps for having too weak @ head, 
or too tender a heart . It is by theſe alone I have hi- 
therto lived excluded from all po/ts of. profit or r. 
As I can interfere with the views of vo man, do not 
deny me, my Lord, all that is left, a little praiſe, ar 
the common encouragement due if not an genius, 
at leaſt to my induſtry. _ 

Above all, We be careful not to 
wrong my moral charaller with r Nos x +under whole 
protection I live, and through whale {city alone I can 
live with comfort. Your Lordſhip, I am confident, 
upon confideration, will think you inadvertently went 
a little tao far, when you recommended to 1H EIn 
peruſal, and ſtrengthened by the weight of your ap- 
probation, a {/ibcl, mean in its reflections upon my 
poor figure, and frandalous in thoſe on my boncer and 


| * Tue whiſper, that to greatneſs Kin t00-near 5 
Perhaps yet vibrates on his Sov*reign's ear. 
Epift. to Dr Arbuthnet. 
7 See Letters to TRE or rig Lett, bye, 
i The end . 


ere. 


A NOB LE LO R D. xx 
integrity; wherein I was repreſented as a enemy 
4 to human race, a murderer of reputations, and a 
« monſier marked by God, like Cain, deſerving to 
* wander accurs'd through the world.” oy 

A ſtrange picture of a man who had the good 
fortune to enjoy many iriends, who will be always 
remember'd as the firſt ornaments of their age and 
country; and no enemies that ever contriv'd to be 
heard of, except Mr John Dennis and your Lord- 
ſhip: a man who never wrote a line in which the 
religion or government of his country, the royal fa- 
mily, or their miniſtry, were diſteſpectfully mention» 
ed; the animoſity of any one party gratified at the 
expence of another; or any cenſure paſt, but upon 
buon vice, acknowledg'd folly, or aggreſſing impertinence. 
It is with infinite pleaſure he finds, that ſome men 
who ſeem aſbam d and afraid of nothing elſe, are ſo very 
ſenſible of his ridicule; and tis for that very reaſon 
he reſolves (by the grace of God, and your Gs | 
ſhip's good leave) . 
That while ene de n eite ste- 

Shall walk the world in credit to his grave. 
This, he thinks, is rendering the beſt ſervice he can 
to the public, and even to the good government of 
his country; and for this, at leaſt, he may deſerve 
ſome countenance, even from the GREATEST PER» 
SONS in it. Your Lordſhip knows or wHom I 
ſpeak. Their naMEzs I ſhould be as ſorry, and as 
much aſhamed to place near yours, on ſuch an occa- 
fion, as I ſhould be to ſec you, my Lord, placed ſo 
near their PE RSOxs, if you could ever make ſo ill an 
uſe of their ear * as to aſperſe or miſtepreſent any 
ane innocent man. 


x: 
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; This is all I ſhall ever aſk of your Lordſhip, er- 


3 cept your pardon for this tedious letter. I have: the 
; | konour to be, with equal. en and e | 
My Lord, 15 
Tour truly devoted ſervant, 
. A. POPE. 


END OF VOLUME SEVENTH. ; 


